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TAY Edications, like all Ro- 
mances, are generally 
the ſame; and tis as 
difficult now for an Author to 
find a new Compliment to his 


Patron, as to make a Knight-Er- 


rant Court his Miſtreſs without 
more Rivals in his Words than 
in his Love. This Conſideration, 

Sir, has engag'd me to ſeek ſome 
_ Perſon hes peculiar and di- 
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| The Dedication 
Nin ouiſhableVert ues might afford 


me - Subject to ſay. ſome hing 


new. I found Honour and Gene- 


roſity in one Gentleman; Candor, 


- Aﬀability, and ſtrict Morality in 


another. Some were noted for 
their Wit, and others remarkable 
for their Learning and Judgment. 
But [cheſgand other eſteemable 
cations have ſeparately 
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oblig' d, 3 505 — . Subj ect l 
could find, to pitch on a Perſon 1 


ho had all theſe Pertetions to- 
gether. 


Here [ had a gretObſtacle oy 
my Undertaking : For, whereas 
other Authors can n 


their Dedications to the World by | 


Jurprizing Diſcoveries, making 


Vertue 


The Dedication. 


vertue ſhine where the Pablick- 
could never find it, my poor Epi- 


ſtle muſt want all theſe Advan- 

tages. Vour Merit is ſo univerſal- 
enlarge in its praiſe, I can ſay no- 
more than is own'd. by all choſe 
who have the happineſs of know- 
ing You. Men cannot ſay I flat- 


ter, leſt they accuſe themſelves of. 


| Adulation; and I am ſecure from 


the Cenſure pf the World, ſince: 
tho? it differs in molt things, it al- 
ways agrees in your Commen- 
dation. Vou have frequently met 
Cervantes: in. your Travels, and 


convers'd with him in ſome of 


thoſe foreign Languages of which 
you are Maſter.. Tis upon the 
Preſumption of this Acquaintance. 


abroad, Sir, that he humbly begs 
_ 


3 


ly acknowledged, that ſhould I. 
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| The Dedication. 
your Countenance at home. For 

& you have not only Delicacy of 
| Taſte to diſcover and Reliſh his 

| moſt hidden Beauties, but a gene- 

rous Humanity to excuſe his 

Faults. Thoſe two noble Qualifi- 
cations, as well as a thouſand 
others, were in Perfection intail'd 
on you by your Noble Father. He 
already ſees you in poſſeſſion of 
that rich Inheritance of Vertue, 
which flows down in a plentiful 
Stream, Without impoveriſhing 
the inexhauſfible Fountain; while, 
retir'd from the Hurry and Buſi- 

_ neſs of the World, he enjoys that 
Philoſoph cal Happineſs which is 
the pleaſing Reſult of his No- 
ble Actions and ſteady Courſe of 

Life, bleſsd in fo juſt a Repreſen- 
tative of his great Abilities. 
8 This. 
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Ts. The Dedication 
This Piece, Sir, has had the 
Fortune to be very happily patro- 
niz d in other Languages; yet 
¶ Don Quixote in his A Circum- 
ſtances is bound in Gratitude to 
oun the greateſt Veneration to 
the Name of an Engliſh Noble- 
man. If he finds as kind and ge- 
nerous Entertainment here as his- 
Tranſlator has met with, he need. 
not repent his changing Climates; 
and, if his Faults are not unpar- 
donable, he doubts not of a kind 
Reception. The Favours of the 
Generous Engliſh always outſtrip. 
I Merit, and tis the Character of 
the Nobility ro be kind to Stran- 
gers. Thoſe Favours I have re- 
ceived from you, Sir, the World 
will judge of by their being yours: 
To ſay that you have conferr'd 
1 them, 
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The Dedication: 


them, implies they have been N 
Great. Your own Generoſity, not 
my Acknowledgments, muſt be 
the Eſtimate of your Bounty; 
which Cervantes pleads for his En- 
tertainment at Long Leat, that 
your Noble 
Family. Be pleas'd to let him 
amuſe you there ſome Moments, 


Delicious Seat of 


till you oblige the Town with 


your Return, and condeſcend 
once more to honour me with 


that improving Converſe, which 
at your leiſure has been the great- 
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F Very Man has ſemething of Don Quixote, in 
bis Humour, ſome darling Dulcinea of b 
7 — Thoughts, that ſets him very often upon mad 
Adventures. ' What Quixotes does not every Age 
produce in Politicky and Religion, who fancyins - 
themſelves to be in the right of ſomething, which . 
all the World tells em ij wrong, malte very goed ſpore - 
to the Publiek, and ſhew that they themſelves need 
the chiefeſt Amendment ! We have our Sancho's -- 
that adhere to ſuch Adventurers, and who like. the 
Squire*s Aſs love to feed upon Thiſtles. Diogenes 
in his Tub was no leſs Romantich than Don Quix- 
ote in his Cage; and our Modern Philoſophers in 
their abyſs of Knowledge ſeem as fairly *inchanted - 
as the Knight in Momtelinos's Cave. The Philoſo- 
pher's Stone is like Sancho's Earldom; and the Fir- 
tuoſoe's Perpetual Motion has very much f the - 
WWind-mill Mat can be more Romantic than the - 
| Schemes of ſome Projeftors,who are ſtill erecting Ca- 
ſtles in the Air; or more, extravagant than ſome 
Poets, Men who abuſe every Botly,tho' their Depends 
ance be on every Body, who in their mad attempt 
invoke their Muſes,as Knights-Errant do their Mi- 
ſtreſſes, and charge theirill Succeſs on the ill nature 
of the Times, or Malice of Fortune;as DonQnixore - 
did bis Miſtakes on the Envy of Inchanters; while - 
their. Diſappointments are only: chargeable ont 
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The Tranſlator's Preface. 


who like the- 


Knight's Rozinante x ſure to tumble in the Ca- 
reer. But among all the Quixotes of the. Age, I 
muſt not forget my ſelf, in regard to this preſent 
Undertaking ;T. have eng ag d to reſcue the Heroe of 
Cervantes out of the hands of his former Tranſla- 
tors, and to ſet him at large to ſeek happier Adven- 
tures in a more proper Dreſs : For whatever a few 
People, who either tale things upon truſt, or can 
like nothing that's done in the Age in which they 
live, may ſay of the old Verſion; tis granted by im- 
partial Fudges, that the Language falls ſhort of 
the purity.of the Engliſh Tongue, even of that 
time, and that it owes the littl: Reputation it has, 
to the laſt Tranſlation's being done ſo obſcenely and 
ridiculoufly. For the firſt Tranſlators generally kept 


| TC cloſe to the Author, that they were obſcure, an 


even as much Spaniſh. as he, in ten thouſand places; 
and in others,either through haſte or want of skill, 
they ſeem not to have underſtood him: But the Ori- 
ginal is ſo beautiful, that tis ſcarce in the Power 
of any one to miſs of pleaſing, tho, like them, be 
tranſlated word for word, and often as School-boys 
do their Exerciſes. I need ſay nothing of a new Edi- 
tion of that old Tranſlation,wbich, Ihear, ' haſtily: 


Furbilh'd up by Capt. Stevens; for the Fudicious. | 
will eaſily conclude, . that it u impoſſible to mend it 


by patching, tho' it were attempted by a Man who 
had ſome Genius for Comedy, and was able to fuit- 
his Style to all the various Characters in ths incoms-- 
parable Mork, which in ſhort # in a manner 8: 
Dramatick Piece. As: for the Don Quixote that: 
was publiſh'd ſome N tis rather a Bur- 
Aue Imitation of the French Tranſlation 8 
| Zn; 
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The Tianflator's Preface. 
thing elſe. Never did Spaniard ſuffer more Drake, 
than our Knight of LaMancha by the writer of that 
Engliſh-Spaniſh Quixote: He has transform'd him 
= worſe than any of his own Magicians, and handlep 
bim ſo ill, tbat hu Valour appears only paſſive ; ſo- 
XZ that in his Book, he may truly be cal d the Knighs- 
of. the ill-Favour'd Face. He has omitted 4 great 
number of entire Paragraphs, .a whole Story, and 
3 ſeveral papers of Verſes,chang'd the Senſe, ridicul d 
the moſt ſerious and moving Paſſages, remov d al 
= the ſcandalous places in London into the middle ef 
Spain, and all the Language of Billingſgate into the 
mouths of Spaniſh Ladies and Noblemen. He has 
confounded the Characters and the Countries, and ad- 
ded à world of Obſcenity and fribbling Conceits. He 
ſeems indeed to have let his Fancy run away with 
his Judgment, and to be ſure will plead Deſign for 
his Miltake, and tell you plainly that he thoughe - 
himſelf a Man of greater Parts than Cervantes ' 
and that his Piece is an improvement, not 4 Tranſ- 
lation of Don Quixote. Now I have ſo mean an: 
Opinion of my Talent this way, and ſo great a Ve- 
neration for the wonderful Genius of the Author, 
that I fancy it the greateſt Fuſtice to my ſelf to be 
Juſt to him. Nor that tis to be expected that a 
Work, of this Nature can always admit of a lite- 
ral or cloſe Tranſlation ; that would be to make the - 
Book unintelligible, and not Engliſh. In ſome pla- 
ces, we have minded the Senſe more than the Words; ©. 
ſome things. having a Grace in one Language, that 
would not be lik'd in another. That higb-founding- 
pompous way of Expreſſion which becomes the Spa- 
niſh, cannot always look ſo well in our Tongue * yes- 
I-hope everything will appear to have an Air of the 
Original. Tho our Spaniard ſpeaks Engliſh, 1 
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j The 'Tranſlator*s Preface. 

% Lin bis own Country, and preſerves his native 

Gravity and Por t. Wrewthbe Knight or the Hiſtori- 
3 an diſcourſe of matters sf Chivalry, you here will 

140 6nd their Expreſſions da ſh with ſeme antiquated. 

bi or bombaſtick Moi ds, as Cervantes has done, but 

0 


nu o where elſe: bis Style being polite and modern 
wberevef the Author ſpea lu, or Men. and Mmen 
of Senſe are introduc'd, So that it was neceſſary to 
"i do equal Fuſtice to the Engliſh © as well as to the 
1 Spaniſh, to give 4 good Tranſlation of this Work, 

. And I have found it exceedingly more difficult to do 
tbe fiſt than- the laſt, notwithſtanding the great 
þ &fſiſtance I have receiv'd from the beſt Fudges of 
2 both Languages. I am ſo far from denyingtbe helps ⁵ - 
hy Lade receiv d, that I would chuſe to magnify my aſ= WM - 
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0 Bftance to ſtrengthen my Party againſt the Cenſori-. 
| . ew: T-muſt own that I have made my advantage of . 

| . ehe Miſtakes and Beauties of the former Tranſia- / 
Fi vors; and by imitating what was good, and avoid" WM 
ing their Errors, may peſſibly have made this a to- 
erable Tranſlation. Where I have fallin in with  « 
bi #heir Expreſſion, tis ſometimes by accident, but oft= i © 
1 ger by deſign. I have had the good fortune to be a A - 
% Iitthe conve-Jant with the Stage, f which my Prede- 
N eefſors in this Affair were deſtitute, as may appear © 
I” by- their laſing the Genius of Comedy, which runs | 

* #brough the Author, and which I have endeavour d 
1 80 maintain by avbiding all improprieties of Speech: | 
0 Here T cannot forbear admiring his ſtrange Art } 
jd of moralixing with ſo facetious an Air. He has cho- 


en to make bis Book: an exact Mirrour of Man- ? 


N 8 ena, where every Man may view his Fare without ? 
WW any a buſe, but the ſilent Reflection of the Shadow; 
denne, flows fromthe Subſtance." Thi dumb 
in - | 

Us 


The Tranſlator's Preface. 
ort of Inſtruct ion he was ſenſible muſt be very pre- 
valent with the World; ſince every body is. fond of 
eing his own Face, be it never ſo ugly. In ſnort, 
= his Book is in a manner a Dramatic Piece, with | 
great variety of Characters juſtly.. maintain'd by 
che niceſt Rules of Art, his Style generally following 
IJ the nature of the Subject; and his Example is as 
juſt a Rule for the Stage as by Precepts. What can 
be more full and comprehenſive than. the Humours of 
Sancho? Any Man with half the Squire's Wit. 
may read in thus ſingle Character the mean, ſlaviſh, , 
and ungenerous Spirit of the Vulgar in all Countries 
and Ages: a crouching Fear, awh ward Lying, ſordid © 
Avarice, ſuealzing Pity, a natural Inclination to. 
Knavery, and a ſuperſtitious Devotion. The whole 
Multitude in little. The Ancients had recourſe to 
a. ſupernatural many headed Beaſt to expreſs and 
fignify the Rabble ; but he makes Nature ſpin the- 
Web out of her own Bowels,and ſhews us the Monſter 
without frighting us with the Hydra. The Chara- 
fer of Don Quixote muſt ſpeak its own Praiſe : 
is an Original without a Precedent, and will be a 
Pattern without a Copy; its greateſt fault was its 
too great Beauty, by which ſome think it anſwer'd 
the deſign too effeftually : Many Men being ſtill of 
Opinion that the wonderful declenſion of the Spaniſh. 
Bravery and. Greatneſs in this laſt Century may be 
attributed very much to his carrying the Feſt too 
far, by not only ridiculing their Romantic Love and 
Errantry, but by laughing them alſo out of their Ho- 
noum and Courage: But that this was far from the 
Authors Deſign,u very evident from hu many noble 
Sentiments of Love and Honour through his Book. . 
2 The Ladies are infinitely oblig'd to him, the Cha- 
i racters f the. Fair Sex are generally vertuous.: He 
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The Tranſlator's Preface. 


gives their Love all the moving Seftneſi that can 
raiſe our Paſſions, without offence to their Modeſty, 
He makes them love like Women, but ſpeak like An- 


gels: And we may gather from his - favourable O- 
pinion of the fair Sex, as much as by his Courtly. 


Style, that he kept the beſt and nobleſt Company. 


The conſideration of ſo many Graces in the Ori- 


ginal were enough to make any Tranſlator ſuſpect 
his Ability for undertaking ſo great a Work; but 
on the other hand, ſo many Beauties are ſufficient 
to entice any Man to an Imitation. Magnis tamen 


excidir auſis, was a noble excuſe; and the Attempt 


in. a great Deſign is ſometimes as laudable as ſuc-- 


ceeding in. a trifle. 
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| Author's Preface 
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READ EER. 


* O U may depend on my bare Word, 


' Reader, without any farther ſecurity, 
that I cou'd wiſh, this Offspring of my 
Brain were as ingenious, ſprightly, and accom- 
pliſh'd as your ſelf could defire ; but the miſ- 
chief on't is, Nature will have its courſe : E- 
very Production muſt reſemble its Author, and 
my barren and unpoliſh'd Underſtanding can 
produce nothing but what is very dull, very im- 
pert inent, and extravagant beyond imagination. 
Fou may ſuppoſe ir the Child of Diſturbance in- 
gendred in ſome diſmal Priſon, in the very ſeat 
of Wretchedneſs, and amidſt all manner of In- 
conveniences. Reſt and Eaſe, a convenient Place, 
pleaſant Fields and Groves, murmuring Springs, 
and a ſweet Repoſe of Mind, are helps that raiſe 
the Fancy, and impregnate even the moſt barren 
Muſes with Conceptions that fill the World with 
Admiration and Delight. Some Parents are ſo 
blinded by a Fatherly Fondneſs, that they miſtake 
the very Imperfections of their Children for ſo 
many Beauties; and the Folly and Impertinence- 


- 


The Author's Preface. 

of the brave Boy muſt paſs upon their Friends 
and Acquaintance for Wir and Senſe. But I, who 
am only a Step- Father,diſavow the Authority of 


this modern and prevalent Cuſtom ; nor will I | 
_ earneſtly beſeech you, with Tears in my Eyes, | 
which is many a poor Author's Caſe, dear Rea- 
der, ro pardon or diſſemble my Child's Faulrs : | 


For, what Favour can I expect from you, who 


are neither his Friend nor Relation? You have | 


a Soul of your own, and the privilege of Free- 


will, whoever you be, as well as the proudeſt He 
thar ſtruts in a gaudy Outſide: You are a King | 
by your own Fire-fide, as much as any Monarch | 


in his- Throne. You have Liberty and Proper- 


ty, which ſer you above Favour or Affection, 


and may therefore freely like or diſlike this Hi- 
ftory according to your humour. 

I had a grear mind to have expos'd it as na- 
ked as it was born, without the addiction of a 


Preface, or the numberleſs Trumpery of com- 


mendatory Sonnets, Epigrams, and other Poems 


that uſually uſher in the Conceptions of Au- 


thors: For I dare boldly ſay, that tho' I be- 
ftow'd ſome time in writing the Book, yer ir cot 
me not half ſo much labour as this very Preface, 
Lvery often took up my Pen, and as. often laid 
it down, and could nor for my life think of 
any thing to the purpoſe. Sitting once in a very 


ſtudious Poſture, with my Paper before me, my 


Pen in my Ear, my Elbow on the Table, and 


my Cheek on my Hand, conſidering how I ſhould 


begin; a certain Friend of mine, an. ingenious 


Gentleman, and of a merry Diſpoſition, came in 


and ſurpriz d me. He ask'd me what I was ſo 


very intent and thoughtful upon? I was ſo iq 
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| Fhe Aithor's Preface: 
with him as not to mince the matter, hut told 
him plainly that I had been puzzling my Brain. 
for a Preface ro Don ue and that I had 
made my ſelf ſo uneaſy about it, that I was 
now re ſolv'd to trouble my head no further ei- 
ther with Preface or Book, but rather not to let 
the Atchie vements of that noble Knight be pub- 
Iiſb'd. For, continu'd I, why ſhould I expoſe 
my ſelf to the Laſh of the old Legiſlaror, the 
Vulgar > They will ſay that I have ſpent my. 
youthful Days very finely, ro have nothing to 
recommend my Gray Hairs to the World bur a. 
dry inſipid Legend, not worth a ruſh, wanting. 
good Language as well as Invention, barren of. 
Conceits or pointed Wit, and without either, 
Quotations on the Margin, or Annotations at the 
end, which other Books, tho' never ſo fabulous 
and profane, have to ſer em off. Other Authors 
can paſs upon the: Publick by ſtuffing their 
Books from Ariſtotle, Plato, and the whole Com- 
pany of ancient Philoſophers, thus amuſing their 
Readers into a great opinion of cheir prodigious 
Rea ling. Plutarch and Cicero are ſlurr'd on the 
Publick for as Orthodox Doctors as St. Thomas, 
or any of the Fathers. And then the Method of 
theſe Moderns is ſo wonderfully agreeable, and 
full of variety, that they cannot fail to pleaſe. 
In one Line, they will deſcribe you a whining: 
amorous Coxcomb; and the next ſhall be ſome 
dry Scrap of a Homily, with ſuch ingenious 
Turns as cannot chuſe bur raviſh the Reader. 
Now I want all theſe Embelliſiments and Gra- 
ces; I have neither Marginal Notes, nor Criti- 
cal Remarks: I do nor ſo much as know what 
Authors I follow, and conſequently can have no 
„ . formal. 


them was a famous Painter, and r'other a ſaucy 
Critick. I ſhall want alſo the pompous Preli- 


the Right Honourable my Lord ſuch a one, by 


your Diſcourſe has freed me from a Miſtake 


of ſo little difficulty confound a Man of ſuch: 


The Author's Preface. 
formal Index, as tis the faſhion now, methodi- 
cally ftrung on the Letters of the Alphabet, be- 
ginning with Ariſtotle, and ending with Xeno- 
phon, or Zoilus, or Feuxs ; Which two are com- 
monly cramm'd into the ſame Piece, rho' one of 


minaries of commendatory Verſes ſent to me by 


the Honourable the Lady ſuch a one, or the 
moſt ingenious Mr. ſuch a one: tho' I know 
that I might have them at an eaſy rate from 
two or three Brothers of the Quill of my ac- Wa 
quaintance, and better, I'm ſure, than the beſt 
Quality in Spain can compole. | 
In ſhorr,, my Friend, ſaid I, the great Don En 
Quixote may lie buried in the muſty Records of 
La Mancha, till Providence has order'd ſome 
better Hand ro fit him out as he ought ro be; {na 
for I maſt own my ſelf altogether uncapable of 
the Task; beſides, I am. naturally lazy, and Pie 
love my eaſe roo well to rake-rhe pains of-rurn- in 
ing over Authors for thoſe things which I can 
expreſs as well without it. And theſe are the 
Confiderarions: that made me ſo thoughtful 
when you came in. The Gentleman, after 
long and loud Fir of laughing, rubbing his 
Forehead ; O' my Conſcience, Friend! ſaid he, 


that has a great while impos'd upon me: I al- 
ways took you for a Man of Senſe, but now I 
am ſufficiently convinc'd to the contrary. What! 
puzzled ar fo inconſiderable a Trifle !' A buſineſs 


deep ſenſe and ſearching thought, as once you 
ſeem'd to bel. | Im 


The Author's Preface. 

I'm ſorry, Sir, that your Lazy Humour and 
zoor Underſtanding ſhould. need the Advice I: 
im about to give you, which will preſently ſolve 
| your Objections and. Fears concerning the 
f [Publiſhing of the Renown'd Don Quixote, the 
y MLuminary. and Mirrour of all Knight-Errantry. 
ray, Sir, ſaid I, be pleas'd ro inſtruct me in 
y vharever you think may remove my Fears, or 
y olve my Doubts. The firft thing you object, re- 
e ply'd he, is your want of Commendarory Copies 

rom Perſons of Figure and Quality: There is 
N 
t 


othing ſooner help'd. Tis but taking a little 
pains in writing them your ſelf, and clapping- 
hoſe Name you pleaſe ro 'em: You may fa- 
ther em on Preſter Fohn of.rtle Indies, or on the 
Emperor of Trebiſond, whom I know to be moſt 
elebrated Poets. But ſuppoſe they were not, and 
hat ſome preſuming Pedantick Criticks might 
Inarl, and deny this notorious Truth; why, let 
hem, tis no matter: and tho' they ſhould con- 
d Nrict you of Forgery, you are in no danger of lo- 
n- ing the Hand with which you wrote them. 
n As to Marginal Notes and Quotations from. 
ze Authors for your Hiſtory, tis but dropping here 
al nd there ſome ſcatter'd Latin Sentences that you 
ive already by rote, or may have with little or 
0 Pains, For Example; in treating of Liberty 
and Slavery, clap me in, Non bene pro toto liber-. 
4 venditur auro, Ard at the ſame time make 
Horace, or ſome other Author vouch it in the 
Margin. If you treat of the Power of Death, 
ome round with this Clcſe : Pallida mors æquo 
ulſat pede pauperum tabernas,regumq; turres.It of 
oving our Enemies as Heaven enjoyns, you 


nay, if you-have the leaſt Curioſity, preſently 


turn 


Theme, Cato offers you his old Coupler with all 


proceed. Theſe ſcraps of Latin will ar leaft gain 


The Author”s Preface” 
turn to the Divine Precept, and ſay, Ego autem 
dico vobis, diligite inimicos veſtros. Or if you di- 
ſcourſe of bad Thoughts, bring in this Paſſage; 
De corde exeunt cogitationes male, | 

If che Uncertainty of Friendſhip be your| 


his heart: Doneceris felix multos numerabis ami-| 
cos: Tempora ſi fuerint nubila, ſolus ers. And ſo 


you the Credit of a great Grammatian, which, | 
Ll] aſſure you, is no ſmali Accompliſhmenr in 
this Age. As to Annotations or Remarks at the 
end of your Bock, you may ſafely take this 
Courſe. If you have occaſion for a Giant in your 
Piece, be ſure you bring in Goliab, and on this very 
Goliab (who will not ci ſt you one Far hing)y ou 

may ſpin our a ſwingeing Annotation. Vou may ne 
ſay, The Giant Goliah or Goliat was a Philiftine, th 
whom David the Shepherd flew with the thundering th 
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 firoke of 4 Pebole in the Valley of Terebintho Via: to 


Kings in ſuch a Chapter and ſuch a Verſe, Myc 


where you may find ir written. If, not ſatisfy'd MW or 


with this, you would appear a great Humaniſt, A. 
and would ſhew your knowledge in Geography; th 
take ſome occaſion ro draw the River Tagus in- B. 


to your Diſcourſe, out of which you may FilWM an 
' & moſt notable Remark, The River Tagus, ſay yc 


you, was ſo call'd from a certain King of Spain: ye 
It takes its Riſe from ſuch a Place, and buriesM Fc 
its Waters in the Ocean, kiſſing firſt the Walls Hof 
of the famous City of Labon; and ſome are ofof 
Opinion that the Sands of this River are Gold. Ai, 
Ge. If you have Occaſion to talk of Robbers, II me 


can preſently give you the Hiſtory of Cacus, fot — 


L. have it by heart. If you. would deſcant upon + 
Whores 


« The Author's Prefacc. 


Whores or Women of the Town, there is the“ 
Biſhop of Mondonnedo,who can furniſh you with 
Lamia, Las and Flora, Courteſans, whoſe Ac- 
quaintance will be very much to jour Repura- 
uon. Ovia s Medea can afford you a goodExam- 
ple of Cruelry.Calipſo from Homer, ar d Circe out 
of Virgil, ate famous Inftances for Witchcraft or 


o Inchantment. Would you treat of Valiant Com- 
in manders? fuliusCæ ſar has writ his Commentaries 
h, on purpoſe; and Plutarch can furniſh you with 
in Wa thouſand Alexanders. If you would mention 


he Love, and have but three Grains of Jralian, 
his you may find Leon the Few ready to ſerve you . 
zur Wmoſt abundantly. But if you would keep nearer 
ry home, tis burexamining Fonſeca of Divine Love, 
ou which you have here in your Study; and you 
ay need go no farther for all that can be (aid on 
ne, thar copious Subject. Inſhorr, tis but Quoting 
ing theſe Authors in your Book; and let me alone 
ide ¶ to make large Annotations, I'll engage to crowd 
ſe, My our Margins ſufficiently, and ſcribble you four 
yd or five Sheets to boot at the end of your Book. 
iſt, And for the Citation of ſo many Authors, tis 
hy; the eaſieſt thing in Nature. Find out one of theſe 
in · ¶ Books with an Alphabetical Index, and without 
10 any farther Ceremte ny, remove it verbatim into 
ſayvour own: and tho' the World won't believe that 
in you have oecaſion for ſuch Lumber, yer there are 
ies Fools enough to be thus drawn into an Opinion 
als of the Work: at leaſt, ſuch a flouriſhing Train 
: olfMof Arrendants will give your Bock a faſhionable 
1d.-W Air, and recommend it to Sale; for few Chap- 
; men will ſtand to examine ir, ard comrare the 
or — — — 
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Authorities upon the Counter;lince they can ex- 
pect nothing but their labour tor their pains. Bu 
after all, Sir, if I know any thing of the matter 
you have no occaſion for any of theſe thing 
for your Subject, being a Satyr on Knight-Er 
rantry, is ſo abſolutely new, that neither Ariſtot 
Sr. Baſil, nor Cicero, ever dreamt or heard of it 
Thoſe Fabulous Extravagances have nothing to 
do with the impartial Punctuality of true Hiſto 
ry, nor do I find any buſineſs you can have ei 
ther with Aſtrology, Geometry, or Logick; an 
I hope you ate too good a Man to mix Sacre 
things with Profane. Nothing but pure Ni 
ture is your Buſineſs; her you muſt conſult 
and the cloſer you can Imitate, your Picture i 
the better. You have no need to hunt for Philc 
ſophical Sentences, Paſſages our of Holy Writ 
Poetical Fables, Rhetorical Orations, or Mira. 
cles of Saints. Do but rake care to expreſs your 
ſelf in a plain eaſie manner, in well choſen, ſigni 
ficanr, and decent Terms, and to give a harmo 
nious and pleaſing Turn to your Periods. Stud) 
to explain your Thoughts, and ſer them in the 
trueſt light, labouring as much as poſſible, no 
to leave em dark nor intricate, but clear and in 
telligible. Let your diverting Stories be expreſs' 
in diverting Terms, to kindle Mirth in the Me 
lancholick, and heighten ir in the Gay. Let Miri 
and Humour be your ſuperficial Deſign, rho! lait 
on a folid Foundation, ro challenge Attentio 

from the Ignorant, and Admirarion from the | 
dicious; to ſecure your Work from the contem 
of the graver ſort, and deſerve the Praiſes 0 
Men of Senſe; keeping your Eye till — th 
principal end of your Project, the fall and de 
| | 3 ſtcuctic 
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Atrtiction of that monſtrous heap of ill-contriy'd 
Romances, Which tho abhorr'd by many, have 


ſo ſtrangely infatuated the greater part of Man- 


kind. Mind this, and your Buſineſs is done. 


I inclin'd very attentively ro my Friend's 


-Diſcourſe, and found ir ſo reaſonable, and con- 
vincing, that without any reply, 1 took his Ad- 


vice, and have told you the Story by way of 


Preface; wherein you may ſee, Gentlemen, how 


happy I am in ſo ingenious a Friend, to whoſe 


ſeaſlonable Counſel you are all oblig'd for the 
Omiſſion of all this Pedantick Garniture in the 


Hiſtory of the Renowned Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, whoſe Character among all the Neighbours 
about Montiel is, that he was the moſt chaſte 


Lover, and the moſt valiant Knight that has 
been known in thoſe Parts theſe many Years. I 


will not urge the Service I have done you by 


-introducing you into ſo conſiderable and noble 
a Knight's Acquaintance, but only beg the fa- 
vour of ſome {mall Acknowledgment for recom- 
-mending you to the familiarity of the famous 


Sancho Panca his Squire, in whom, in my Opi- 
nion, you will find united and deſcrib'd all rhe 
ſcatter d Endowments which the voluminous 
Foppery of Books of Knight-Errantry can af- 
ford to one of his Character. And now I rake 
my leave, entreating you not to forget your hum- 
ble Servant. „ 


— —— >, > 
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I ſhall not name, there liv'd not long 

ago one of thoſe old-faſhion'd Genrle- 

nen, . are never without a Lance upon a 
22 | ack, , 


A * a certain village in La Mancha, biet 5 
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2 The Life and Atchievements 

Rack, an old Target, a Jean Horſe, and a Gray- 
hound. His Diet conſiſted more of Beef than 
Mutton, and with Minc'd Meat on moſt Nights, 
Lentils on Fridays,Scraps and Penance on Saturdays, 
and a Pidgeon extraordinary, on Sundays, he 


conſum'd three quarters of his Revenue. The 


reſt was laid out in a Pluſh. Coat, Velvet-Breeches, 
with Slippers of the ſame for Holidays; and a 
Suit of the very beſt home-ſpun Cloath, which 
He beſtow'd on himſelf for Working-days. His 
whole Family was a Houſe-keeper fomething 
turn'd of Forty, a Niece not Twenty, and a 
Man that ſervd him in the Houſe and in the 
Field, and could Saddle a Horſe, and handle the 
Pruning-Heok. The Maſter himſelf was nigh 
Fifty Years of Age, of a hale and ſtrong Com: 


lexion, Lean-body'd and Thin-fac'd, an early 


Riſer, and a Lover of Hunting. Some ſay his 
Sirname was Naixada or Queſada (for Authors 
differ in this particular) however, we may res 
ſonably conje&ure he was cali'd 2uixava ; tho 
this concerns us but little, provided we kety 
ſtrictly to truth in every point of this Hiſlo- 
T - | 
8 muſt know then, that when our Gentle- 
man had nothing to do (which was almoſt all 
the Year round) he paſs'd his Time in Reading 
Books of Knight-Errantry ; which he did with 
that application and delight, that at laſt he in! 
manner wholly left off his Country-Sports, an 
even the Care of his Eſtate. Nay, he grew 6 
ſtrangely Beſotred with thoſe Amuſements, ti! 
he ſold many Acres of Arable Land to purchat: 
Books of that kind, by which means he Collette 
as many of them as were to be had. But among 


chem all, none pleas d him like the Works of th. 
Famous Feliciano de Silva. For, the glearneſs o 


his Proſe, and thoſe intricate Expreſſions, wa 
| A v 100 
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of the Renomud Don Quixote. 3 
winch 'tis interlac'd, ſeem'd to him ſo many 
Pearls of Eloquence; eſpecially when he came 
to read the Challenges, and the Amorous Ad- 
drefſes, many of them in this extraordinary Style. 
* The reaſon of your unreaſonable uſage of my 
' Reaſon, does ſo enfeeble my Reaſon, that I 
have reaſon to expoſtulate with yqur Beauty. 
* And this: The Sublime Heavens, Which with 
your Divinity, divinely fortify you with the 
Stars, and fix you the deſerver of the Deſert 
that is deſerv'd by your Grandeur. . Theſe, 
ind ſuch like Expreflions ftrangely puzzled the 
poor Gentleman's Underſtanding, while he was 
breaking his Brain to unravel their meaning, 
which Ariſtotle himſelf could never have found, 
though he ſhould have been rais'd from the Dead 


for that very purpoſe. 


He did not fo well like thoſe dreadful Wounds 
which Don Bellianis gave and receiv'd; for he 
conſider'd that all the Art of Surgery could ne- 
ver ſecure his Face and Body from being ſtrange- 
ly disfigured with Scars. However, he highly 
commended that Author for concluding his 
Book with a Promiſe of giving the remaining 
Part of the unfiniſn'd Adventure; and many 
times he had a defire to put Pen to Paper, and 
faichfully finiſh it himſelf; which he had certain- 
ly done, and doubtleſs with good Succeſs, had 
not his thoughts been wholly engroſs'd in much 
more important Deſigns, _ | | 

He would often Diſpute with the Curate of 


6 


„ 


* Iu Spain the Curate is the head Prieſt in the pariſb, and 

he that has the Cure of Souls, Thus el Cura means the 

Rector, or, as the vulgar has it, the Parſon ; but the 

Jr} not being commonly. uſed, and the laſt 'ſecming too 

_ zoſs, I chuſe to make it Curate, hoſe who have read 
the former Tranſlations being us'd to the Word, 

| 2 ; „ 
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ſter Nicholas, the F Barber of the ſame Town, 


gle Back-fſtroke had eur in ſunder two fierce and 


the Pariſh, a Man of Learning, that had taken 
his Degrees at Ciguenca, who was the better Knight, 
Palmerin of England, or Amady de Gaule. But Ma- 


would ſay that none of em could compare with 
the Knight ef the Sun; and that if any one came 
near him, 'twas certainly Don Galaor, the Brother 
of Amadis de Gaule; for he was a Man that would 
diſpenſe with any thing; neither was he fo Fi- 
nical, nor ſuch a puling whining Lover as his 
Brother, and as for Courage, he was not a jot be- 
hind him. 

In fine, he gave himſelf up ſo wholly to theRead- 
ing of Romances, that a Nights he would Pore 
on till 'twas Day, and a Days he would read on 
till'twas Night: And thus by ſleep ing little, and 
reading much, the moiſture of his Brain was ex ju. 
hauſted to that degree, that at laſt he loſt the uſe Nen 
of his Reaſon. A world of diforderly Notions, M1, 
Pick'd out of his Books, crowded into his Ima- Here 


gination; and now his head was full of nothing Wp,, 


bur Inchantments, Quarrels, Battels, Challenges, th 


Wounds, Complaints, Amours, Torments, and Mang 


abundance of Stuff and Impoffibilities. Inſo- tur 
much that all the Fables and Fantaſtical Tales Hof 
which he read, ſcem'd to him now as true as the Co 
moſt Authentick Hiſtories. He would fay, 
that the Cid Ruydiaz was a very brave Knight, 
but not worthy to ſtand in Competition with 
the Knight of the Burning Sword. who with a ſin- 


mighty Giants. He liked yet better Bernardo del 
Carpio, who at Roncevalles depriv'd of Life the In- 
chanted Orlando, having lifted him from the 


Yu 
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Ground and Choak'd him in the Air, as Hercules 
did Antæus the Son of the Earth. | 

As for the Giant Mcrgante, he always ſpoke ve= 
ry civil things of him ; for though he was one 
of that Monſtrons Brood who ever were intole- 
rably Proud and Brutiſh, he ftill behav'd himſelf 
like a Civil and WelEbred Perſon: | 

But of all Men in the World he Admir'd Ri- 
allo of Montallan, and particularly his Sallying 
out of his Caſtle to Rob all he met; and then 
again when he carry'd away the Idol of Mabo- 
net, which was all maſſy Gold, as the Hiſtory 
ſys. But he ſo hated that Traytor Galalon, that 
for the pleaſure of Kicking him handſomely, he 
would have given up his Houſe-keeper, nay, and 
kis Niece into the Bargain. — 

Having thus loſt his Underſtanding, he un- 
juckily ſtumbled upon the oddeſt Fancy that ever 
enter'd into a Mad-man's Brain. For now he 
thought it convenient and neceſſary, for the en- 


creaſe of his Honour, and the Service of the 


Publick, to turn Knight-Errant, and Roam 
through the whole World, Arm'd Cap-a-pee, 
ad Mounted on his Steed, in queſt of Adven- 
tures: that thus imitating thoſe Knights-Errant, 
of whom he had Read, and: following their 
Courſe of Life Redreſſing all manner of Grie- 
ances, and expoſing himſelf to Danger on all 
Occaſions, at laſt after a happy Concluſion of 
his Enterprizes, he might purchaſe everlaſting 
Honour and Renown. Tranſported with thoſe 
agreeable Deluſtons, the poor Gentleman already 
graſp'd in Imagination the Imperial Scepter of 
rehiſond. and hurry'd away by his mighty Expe- 
ations, he prepares with all Expedition to take 
he Field. . | 5 | 
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The firſt thing he did was to ſcour a Suit of 
Armour, that had belong'd to his Great Grand. 
father, and had lain Time out of Mind careleſly 
Ruſting in a Corner.. But when he had clean'd 
and repair'd it as well as he could, he perceiv'd} 
there was a material piece wanting; for inſtead 
of a compleat Helmer, there was only a ſingle 
Head-piece, However, his Induſtry ſupply'd 
that Defe& ; for with ſome Paſte-board he made 
a kind of a half Beaver or Vizor, which being 
fitted to the Head-piece, made it look like an 
entire Helmet. Then to know whether it were 
Cutlaſs-Proof, he drew his Sword, and try'd its 
Edge upon the Paſte-board Vizor, but with the 
very firſt ſtroak he unluckily undid in a Moment} 
what he had been a whole Week a doing. Now 
though he found he had broke it with ſo little 
difficulty, he was not very well pleaſed to find 
he had Joſt his labour; and therefore to ſecure it 
from the like Accident, he made it anew, and 
fenc'd it with thin Plates of Iron, which he fix'd| 
on the inſide of it fo artificially, that at laſt he 
had reaſon to be ſarisfy'd with the ſolidiry of the 
Work, and fo without any further Experiment 
he reſolv'd.ir ſhould paſs for a full and ſufficient 
Helmet to all intents and purpoſes. 

The next Moment he went to view his Horſe, 
whoſe Bones ſtuck out like the corners of a Spa. 
1 /h Real, being a worſe Jade than Gorela's, 9 
tantum pellis 2 ola fuit : However, his Maſter 
thought that neither Alexander's Bucephalus , not 
the Cid's Babieca could- be compared. with him. 
He was four days conſidering what Name to give 
him : For, as he argu'd with. himſelf, there was 
no Reaſon that a Horſe, beſtrid by ſo famous: 
Knight, and withal ſo Excellent, ſhould not be 
diſtinguiſhed by a particular Name; and there- 
fore he ſtudied; to give kim ſuch a one ING 

demon. 
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demonſtrate as well what kind of Horſe he had 
been before his Maſter was a Knight-Errant, as 
what he was now; thinking it but juſt, ſince the 
Owner chang'd his Profeſſion, that the Horſe 
ſhould alio change his Title, and be Dignify'd 
with another; a good big Word, ſuch a one as 
ſhould fill rhe Mouth, and ſeem confonant with 
the Quality and Profeſſion of his Maſter. And 
thus, after many Names which he devis'd, blot- 
ted out, rejected, chang'd, lik'd, diflik'd and 
pitch'd upon again, he concluded to call him 
* Rovinante; a Name, in his Opinion, lofty, 
Sounding, and Significant, of what he 
had been before, and alſo of what he was now. 
In a Word, a Horſe before, or above all the Vulgar 
Breed of Horſes in the World. Ye 

When he had thus given his Horſe a Name fo 
much to his ſatisfa&ion, he thought of chooſing 
one for himſelf; and having ſeriouſly ponder'd 
on the matter eight whole Days more, at laſt he 
determin'd to call himſelf Don Yuixore, Whence 
the Authors of this moſt Authentick Hiſtory 
draw this Inference, that his right Name was 
Nuixada, and not Queſada, as others obſtinately 
pretend. And obſerving that the Valiant Amadis, 
not ſatisfy'd with the bare appellation of Amadis, 
added to it the Name of his Country, that it 
might grow more Famous by his Exploits, and ſo 
ſtyl'd himſelf Amadis de Gaule ; ſo he, like a true 
Lover of his Native Soil, reſolv'd to call himſelf 
Don Quixote de 1a Mancha ; which Addition, to his 
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Rozin commonly means an ordinary Horſe. Ante i: 
before and formerly. Thus the Wird Rozinante may 
imply that he was formerly an ordinary Horſe , and 
alſo that he is now an Horſe that claims the Precedence 
from all tier ordinary Horſes: | | 
| gs think- 
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thinking, denoted very plainly his Parentage and 


Country, and conſequently wou'd fix a lafting 
| honour on that part of the World. : 


piece improv' d to a Helmet, his Horſe and him- 
{elf new-nam'd, he perceiv'd he wanred nothing 
but a Lady, on whom he might beſtow the Em- 
pire of his Heart: For he was ſenſible that a 
Knight-Errant without a Miſtreſs, was a Tree 
without either Fruit or Leaves, and a Body with- 
out a Soul. Shou'd I, faid he, by good or ill For- 


common in Knight-Errantry, and happen to lay 
Him proſtrate on the ground, transfix'd with my 
Lance, or cleft in two, or in ſhort overcome him 


per to have ſome Lady to whom I may fend him 
as a Trophy of my Valour. Then when he comes 
into her preſence, throwing himſelf at her Feet, 
he may thus make his humble ſubmiſſion : Lady, 
Jam the Giant Caraculiambro, Lord of the Ifland 
of Malindrania, vanquilh'd in fingle Combate by 
that never-deſervedly-enough-extoll'd Knight-Er- 
rant Don- Quirote de Is Mancha, who has command- 
| ed me to. caſt my ſelf moſt humbly at your Feer, 
| that it may pleaſe your honour to diſpoſe of me 
according to your will. Oh how elevated was 
the Knight with the conceit of this imaginary 
ſubmiſſion of the Giant ; eſpecially having with- 
al bethought himſelf of a Perſon, on whom he 
might confer the Title of his Miſtreſs! which, 
tis believ'd, happen'd thus: Near the place where 
he liv'd, dwelt a good likely Country-Laſs, for 
whom he had formerly had a ſort of an inclina- 
tion, tho' 'tis believ'd ſhe never heard of ir, nor 
perceiv'd it in the leaſt. Her Name was Aldenca 
Lorenco; and this was ſhe whom he. thought he 
might intitle to the Soveraignty of his Heart; 


; upon. 


And now his Armour being ſcour'd, his Head. 


tune, chance to encounter ſome Giant, as 'tis 


and have him at my mercy, wou'd it not be pro- 
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upon which he ſtudied to find her out a new 
Name, that might have ſome affinity with her 


old one, and yet at the ſame time ſound ſome- 


what like that of a Princeſs or Lady of Quality: 
So at laſt he reſolv'd to call her Dalc:yea, with the 
addition of del Toboſa, from the place where ſne 
was born: A Name, in his opinion, ſweet, har- 
monious, extraordinary, and no leſs fignificative: 
than the others which he had devis'd. 
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CHAP. i. 
Of Don Quixote's f/# Sally. 


his deſigns ripe for Action, and thought 


it now a crime to deny himſelf any longer to the 


injur'd World that wanted ſuch a Deliverer ; the 
more when he conſider'd what grievances he was 
to redreſs, what wrongs. and injuries to remove, 
what abuſes to correct, and what duties to dil: 
charge. So one Morning, before day, in the 
greateſt heat of July, without acquainting any 
one with his deſign, with all the ſecrecy imagin- 
able he arm'd himſelf Cap-a-pee, lac'd on his ill. 
contriv'd Helmet, brac'd on his Target, graſp'd 
his Lance, mounted Rozinante, and, at the private 
door of his back-yard, ſally'd out into the Fields, 
wonderfully pleas'd to ſee with how much eaſe 
he had ſucceeded in the beginning of his Enter- 


Prize. But he had not gone far e're a terrible 


Thought alarm'd him; a thought that had like 
to have made him renounce his greatUndertaking. 
For now it came into his mind, that the honour 
of Knighthood had not yet been conferr'd upon 
him, and therefore, according to the Laws of 
Chivalry, he neither could nor ought to appear 
in Arms againſt any profeſs'd Knight. Nay, he 
alſo conſider'd, that tho' he were already Knight- 
ed, it-wou'd become him to wear white Armour, 
and not to adorn. his Shield with any Deviſe, till 
he had deſerv'd one by ſome extraordinary de- 


monſtration of his Valour.. 5 
Theſe. 


"EF Heſe Preparations being made, he fourd 
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Theſe thoughts ſtagger'd his reſolution, but, 
his folly prevailing mere than any reaſon, he re- 
— # {o}y'd to be dubb'd a Knight by the firſt he ſhou'd 
meet, after the example of ſeveral others, who, 
as his diſtracting Romances inform'd him, had 
formerly done the like. As for the other diffi- 
culty about wearing white Armour, he propos'd. 
to overcome it, by ſcouring his own at leiſure, 

till they ſhou'd look whiter than Ermines. And 
4 having thus diſmiſs'd theſe buſy ſcruples, he very 
1 = calmly rode on, leaving it to his Horſe's diſcre- 
* tion to go which way he pleas'd, firmly believ- 
OY ing, that in this conliſted the very Being of Ad- 


my ventures; and as he thus went on, I cannot but 
2 believe, ſaid he to himſelf, that when the Hiſtory: 
of my famous Atchievements ſhall be given to 


5 | the World, the learned Author will begin it in 
x this very manner, when he comes to give an ac- 
ny count of this my early ſetting out. Scarce had 
1, the raddy-colourd Phæbus begun to ſpread the 
golden Freſſes of his lovely hair, over the vaſt: 


8 * ſurface of the Earthly Globe, and ſcarce had. 
"4 * thoſe feather'd Poets of the Grove, the pretty 
fo : painted Birds tun'd their little Pipes, to ſing: 


their early welcomes in ſoft melodious- ſtrains, . 
Er- c . — 9 
to the beautiful Aurora, who having left her 


jealous Husband's Bed, diſplay'd her roſy Graces 
| * to mortal Eyes, from the Gates and Balconies 
— of the Horizon of La Mancha, when the re- 


va nown'd Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, diſ- 
*.daining ſoft repoſe, forſook the voluptuous. 

* Down, and mounting his famous Steed Rozi-: 
* " nante, enter'd the ancient and celebrated Plains 
of Montiel. This was indeed the very Road he 
took, and then proceeding, O happy Age, O 
fortunate Times, cry'd he, decreed to uſher in- 
le- to the World my famous Atchievements, At- 
chievements worthy. to be engraven on Braſs, 
carvd 


— 
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*carv'd in Marble, and delineated in ſome Ma- 
* ſter-piece of Painting, as ſome Monuments cf 


my Glory, and examples for Poſterity. And 


* thou, venerable Sage, wiſe Inchanter, whatever 
* be thy Name, thou whom Fate has o:dain'd to 
be the Compiler of this rare Hiſtory, forget 
not I beſeech thee my truſty Rozinante, the e- 
* ternal Companion of all my Adventures. After 
this, as if he had been really in Love; O, Prin- 
* ceſs Dulcinea, cry'd he, Lady of this captive 
Heart, much Sorrow and Woe you have doom'd 
me to, in baniſhing me thus, and impoſing on 
* me your rigorous Commands, never to appear 
before your Beauteous Face. Remember, Lady, 
that Loyal Heart your Slave, who for your 
Love ſubmits to ſo many miſeries. To theſe 
extravagantConceits he added a world of others, 
all in imitation, and in the very ſtyle of thoſe 
which the reading of Romances had furniſh'd: 
him with: and all this while he rode ſo ſoftly, 
and the Sun's heat encreas'd ſo faſt, and was fo 
violent, that it would have been ſufficient to have 
melted his Brains, had he had any lefr. 

He travell'd almoſt all that day without meet- 
ing any Adventure worthy the trouble of rela- 


ting, which put him into a kind of Deſpair; for 


he deſird nothing more than to encounter imme- 


diately ſome Perſon on whom he might try the 


vigour of his Arm. 


Some Authors ſay that his firſt Ad venture was 


that of the Paſs call'd Puerto Lapice; others, that 
of the Wind-mills; but all that I could diſcover 
of certainty in this matter, and that I meet with 
in the Annals of La Mancha, is, that he travelFd' 
all that day, and towards the Evening; he and his: 
Horſe being heartily tir'd, and almoſt famiſh'd, 
Don Quixote looking about him, in hopes to diſ- 
govern ſome Caſtle, or at leaſt. ſome Shepherd's 

3 Cottage,. 
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Cottage, there to repoſe and refreſh himſelf, at 
}aft, near the Road which he kept, he eſpy'd an 
Inn; as welcome a ſight to his longing Eyes as if 
he had diſcover'd a Star directing him to the 


| Gate, nay, to the Palace of his Redemption. 


Thereupon haſtning towards the Inn with all the 
ſpeed he cou'd, he got thither juſt at the cloſe of 
the Evening. There ſtood by chance at the Inn- 
door two young Female-Adventurers, alias Com- 
mon Wenches, who were going to Sevill with 
me Carriers that happen'd to take up their 
Lodging there that very Evening; and as what. 
ever our Knight- Errant ſaw, thought, or imagin'd, 
was all of a Romantick Caſt, and appeard to him 
altogether after the manner of the Books that had 
preverted his Imagination, he no ſooner ſaw the 
Inn but he fancy'd it to be a Caſtle, fenc'd with 
four Towers, and lofty Pinnacles glittering with 
Silver, together with a deep Moat, Draw-bridge, 
and all thoſe other appurtenances peculiar to ſuclr 
kind of Placcs. Tn | 
Therefore when he came near it, he ſtopt a 
while at a diſtance from the Gare, expecting that 
fome Dwarf wou'd appear on the Battlements, 
and ſound his Trumpet, to give notice of the ar- 
rival of a Knight. But finding that no body 
came, and that Rozinante was for making the beſt 
of his way to the Stable, he advanc'd to the Inn- 
door, where ſpying the two young Doxies, they 
ſeem'd to him two beautiful Damſels or graceful 
Eadies, taking the benefit of the freſh Air at the 
Gate of the Caſtle. It happen'd alſo at the very 
moment, that a Swine-herd chanc'd to Wind his: 
Horn, to get his Hogs together, and Don Quixote: 
preſently imagin'd, this was the wiſh'd for ſignal; 
which ſome Dwarf gave to notify his approach; 
therefore with the greateſt joy in the World 5 
bob ; rode. 
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rode up to the Inn. The Wenches, affrighted at | 
the approach of a Man Cas'd in Iron, and Arm'd | 


with a Lance and Target, were for running in- 


to their Lodging; but Don Nuixote perceiving | 
their fear by their flight, lifted up the Paſte-board 
Beaver of his Helmet, and diſcovering his wither'd 


i oa ww 0h Mk 


duſty Face, with comely Grace and graveDelivery, . 


Accoſted them in this manner. I beſeech ye La. 


dies do not fly, nor fear the leaſt Offence ; the Or- 


der of Knighthood, which I profeſs does not permit 


me to countenance or offer Injuries to any one ix | 
the Univerſe, and leaſt of all to Perſons of your 


Ladiſhip's exalted Rank and Merit. The Wenches 8 


look'd earneſtly upon bim, endeavouring to fee | 


his Face, which his ill-contriv'd Beaver partly 
hid; but when they heard themſelves thus Com- 


plimented with the Title of Ladiihip, an Ho- | 


nour to which their Condition never had the leaſt 
. Pretence, they could not forbear laughing ourighr, 
which Don Quixote reſented as a great Affront. 


Give me leave to tell ye, Ladies, cry'd he, that 
Modeſty and Civility are very becoming in the | 


fair Sex; whereas Laughter without ground is 


the higheſt piece of Indiſcretion; however, ad- | 


ded he, I do not preſume to ſay this to offend 
you or incurr your diſpleaſure. No, Ladies, I 


aſſure you I have no other deſign but to do you 


Service. This uncommon way of Expreſſion, 


joyn'd to the Knight's ſcurvy Figure, encreas d 


their Mirth ; which incens'd him to that degree, 
that this might have carry'd things to an Extre- 
mity, had not the Inn-keeper luckily appeared at 


that Juncture. He was a Man whoſe burden of 


Fat inclin'd him to Peace and Quietneſs; yet 


when he had obſerv'd ſuch a ſtrange diſguiſe of 
humane Shape, in his odd Armour and Equipage, 
he could. hardly forbear keeping the Wenches 


com- 


p Sl Pig 
"LY 


ef the Renomnd Don Quixote, 15 
company in their Laughter. But having the fear 
of ſuch a. Warlike Appearance before his Eyes, 
he reſolv'd to give him good: Words, and there- 

fore accoſting him Civilly, Sir Knight, ſaid he, 
if your Worſhip be difpos'd to alight, you will 
fail of nothing here but of a Bed; as for all o- 
ther Accommodations, you may be ſupply'd to- 
your Mind. Don Guixote obſerving the Humility. 
of the Governour of the Caſtle, (for ſuch the 


3 Inn-keeper and Inn ſeem'd to him) Senior Caſtil- 


lano, ſaid he, the leaſt thing in the World ſuffiſes 
me; for Arms are the only things I value, and 
Combat is my Bed of Repoſe. The Inn-keeper 
thought he had call'd him * Caſtillano, as taking 
him to be one of the true Caſtillians, whereas he 
was indeed of Andaluſia, nay, of the Neighbour- 
hood of St. Lycar, no leſs Thievith than Cacus, 
nor leſs Miſchievous than a- truant-Scholar, or a 
Court. Page, and therefore he made him this Re- 
ply. * At this rate, Sir Knight, your Bed might: 

be a Pavement, and your Reſt to be ſtill Awake; 
vou may then ſafely alight, and I dare aſſure 
vou, you can hardly mifs being kept awake all 
the Year long in this Houſe, and much leſs 
one ſingle Night. With that he went and held 
Don Nuixote's Stirrup, who not having broke his 
Faſt that Day, diſmounted with no ſmall trouble 
or difficulty. He immediately deſird the Go- 
vernour, (that is, the Inn- kee per) to have ſpecial 
Care of his Steed, aſſuring him, that there 
was not a better in the Univerſe. Upon which 


the Inn-keeper view'd him narrowly, but could 


AC * 


Caſtillano ſgnißes both a Conflalle or Governour of © 
a-Caſile, and an Iuhabitant of the Kingdom of Caſtile 


in Spain. 
| . not: 
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not think him to be half ſo good as Den Quite 
faid; however, having ſet him up in the Stabl-, | 
he came back to the Knight, to ſee what he want- N. 
ed, and found him pulling off his Armour, by 1 
the help of the good-natur'd Wenches, who had MI 

already reconcil'd themſelves to him; but though 


they had eas'd him of his Corſlet and Back- plate, 4 
they could by no means undo his Gorget, nor c 
take off his 1!]-contriv'd Beaver. which he had - 
ty'd fo faſt with green Ribbons, that 'twas im- 10 


poſſible to get it off without cutting them. Now W - 
he would by no means permit that, and ſo was | 
forc'd to keep on his Helmet all Night, which e 
was one of the moſt pleaſant ſights in the World. h 
And while his Armour was taking off by the two b 
kind Laſſes, imagining them to be Perſons of i 9 
Quality, and Ladies of that Caſtle, he very grate- * 
fully made them the following Complimenr. [In tl. 
imitation of an old Romance. | 


There never was on Earth a Knight f 

So waited on by Ladies fair, * 

As once was he Don Quixote Hehe, ö T 
When firſt he left his Village dear: | B 

Damſels t undreſs him ran with ſpeed, F; 

i | And Princeſſes to areſs-his Steed. LY. th q 
ti 

0 Rorinante! for that is my Horſe's Name, re 
Ladies, and mine Don Mute de Is Man ha. I ne- at 
ver thought to have diſcover'd it, till ſome Feats a 
of Arms Archiev'd by me in your Service, had fi 


made me better known to your Ladiſhips: But 7 
Neceſſity forcing me to apply to pre ſent pur- K 
poſe, that Paſſage of rhe ancient Romance of Sir . 
Lancelot, which I 10w repeated, has extorted the = 
Secret from me before its time. Yet a Day will fi 
come, when you ſhall Command, n 
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| and then the Valour of my Arm ſhall evince the 
© reality of my Zeal to ſerve your Ladiſhips. 


T Rhetorical Speeches, could make no anſwer to 
nothing can come to me more ſeaſonably. Now 
s 1!]-lnck would have it, it happen'd to be Friday, 
Caſtile, Bacallao in Andaluſia, Curadillo in ſome 


places, and in others Truchuela or Little Trout, 


| 2:ix0te imagining they meant ſmall Trout, told 


| Beef, or like the Kid, which is better than the 
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The two Females, who were not uſed to ſuck 


this, they only ask'd him, whether he would eat 
any thing? That I will, with all my heart, cry'd 
Don Lui xote, whatever it be, for I am of Opinion, 


and there was nothing to be had at the Inn, but 
ſome pieces of Fiſh, which is calld Abadexo in 


though after all 'tis but Poor John: ſo they ask'd 
him whether he could eat any of that Truchuela, 
becauſe they had no other Fiſh to give him. Don 


them that provided there were more than one, twas 
the ſame thing to him,they would ferve him as well 
as a great one; for, continued he, 'ris all one to 
me whether Iam paid a Piece of Eight in one 
ſingle piece, or in eight ſmall Reals, which are 
werth as much. Beſides tis probable theſe Small 
Trouts may be like Veal, which is finer Meat than 


Goat. In ſhort, let it be what it will, ſo it comes 
quickly; for the weight of Armour and the fa- 
tigue of Travel, are not to be ſupported without 
recreating Food. Thereupon they laid the Cloth 
at the Inn-door, for the benefit of the freſh Air; 
and theLand- lord brought him a piece of thatSalt- 
fiſh, but 11] Water'd, and as ill Dreſs'd, and as 
for the Bread 'twas as Mouldy, and Brown as the 
Knight's Armour. But 'twould have made one 
laugh to have ſeen him eat; for having his Hel- 
met on, with his Beaver lifted up, 'twas impoſ- 


üble for him to feed himſelf without help, and 
one 
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one of the kind Wenches had that Office; but 


there was no giving him Drink that way, and 
he muſt have gone without it, had not the Inn- 
keeper boar'd a Cane, and ſetting one end of it 
to his Mouth, pour'd the Wine in at the other; 
all which the Knight ſuffer'd patiently, becauſe 
he would not cut the Ribbonds that faſten'd his 
Helmer. | | 

While he was at Supper, a Sow-gelder hap. 
pen'd to Wind his © Inſtrument four or five times, 
as he came near the Inn, which made Don Quixote 
the more poſitive of his being in a famous Caſtle, 
where he was entertain'd with Muſick at Supper, 
that the Poor- Jack was young Trout, the Bread of 
the fineſt Flower, and the Wenches great Ladies, 
and the Inn-keeper the Governour of the Caſtle: 
_ which made him applaud himſelf for his Reſo- 
Jution, and his ſetting out on ſuch an Account. 
The only thing that vex'd him, was, that he was 
not yet dubb'd a Knight; for he fancy'd he could 
not Lawfully undertake any Adventure till he 
had receiv'd the Order of Knighthood. 


- * Silwvato de Camas. 
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CHAP TIT 


is . Account F the pleaſant Method taken 
by Don Quixote ro be dubb'd a Knight. 


by 8 

e D N Qui xote's Mind being diſturb'd with 
that Thought, out of his ſhort Ordinary 

12. he made yet a ſhorter Supper; and as ſoon as he 

of had done he call'd his Hoſt, then ſhut him and 

. himſelf up in the Stable, and falling at his Feet, 

F will never riſe from this Place, cry'd he, moſt 


)- MW Valorous Knight, till you have graciouſly vouch- 
t. ſafed to grant me a Boon which I will now beg 
15 of you, and which will redound to your Honour, 


1 and the good of Mankind. The Inn-keeper,. 
e ſtrangely at a loſs to find his Gueſt at his Feet, 
and talking at this Rate, endeavour'd to make 

— him riſe, but all in vain, till he had promis d to 
grant him what he ask'd, I expected no leſs from 
your great Magniticence, Noble Sir, reply'd Don 
Nuixote, and therefore I make bold to tell you, 
that the Boon which I beg, and you Generouſly 
condeſcend to grant me, is, that to morrow you 
will be pleaſed to beſtow the Honour of Knight- 
hood upon me. This Night I will watch: my 
Armour in the Chappel of your Caſtle, and then 
in the Morning you ſhall gratify me, as I paſſio- 
nately deſire, that I may be duly Qualify'd to: 
ſeek out Adventures in every Corner of the Uni- 
verſe, to Relieve the Diſtreſſed, according to 
the Laws of Chivalry, and the Inclinations of 
' Enights-Errant like my ſelf. The ny 
Wno,, 
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who, as I ſaid was a ſharp Fellow, and had al- 
ready a ſhrewd Suſpicion of the Diſorder in his 
Gueſt's Underſtanding, was fully convinc'd of it 
when he heard him talk after this manner; and 
to make Sport that Night, reſolv'd to humour him | 
in his Defires, telling him, he was highly to be 
commended for his Choice of ſuch an Employ- 
ment, which was altogether worthy a Knight of 
the firſt Order, ſuch as his gallant Deportment 
diſcover'd him to be; that he himſelf had in his | 
Youth follow'd that Honourable Profeſſion, Rang- 
ing through many Parts of the World, in ſearch 
of Adventures without ſo much as forgetting 
to viſit the Percheles of Malaga, the Iſles of Riaran, 
the Compaſs of Sevil, the Quickſilver- Houſe of 
Segovia, the Olive-Field of Valencia, the Circle 
of Granada the Wharf of St. Lucar, the Potro of 
Cordoua, the Hedge-Taverns of Toledo, and di- 
vers other Places where he had exercis'd the 
nimbleneſs of his Feet, and the ſubtilty of his 
Hands, doing Wrongs in abundance, ſolliciting 
many Widows, undoing ſome Damſels, Bub- 
bling young Heirs, and in a Word, making him- 
felf Famous in moſt of the Courrs of Judicature 
in Spain; till at length he retir'd to this Caſtle, 
where he liv'd on his own Eftate and thoſe of 
others, entertaining all Knights-Errant, of what 
Quality or Condition ſoever, purely for the great 
Affection he bore them, and to partake of what 
they got, in recompence of his good-w1ll. He 
added, That this Caſtle at preſent had no Chap- 
pel where the Knight might keep the Vigil of 
his Arms, it being pull'd down, in order to be 
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new built; but that he knew they might Law- 
fully be watched in any other Place in a Caſe of 
Neceflity; and therefore he might do it that 
Night in the Court-yard of the Caſtle: and in 
the Morning all the neceſſary Ceremonies ſhould 

be per form'd, ſo that he might affure himſelf he 

# ſhould be dubb'd a Knight, nay, as much a 
Knight as any one in the World could be; he 
then ask'd Den Quote whether he had any Mo- 
ney ? Not a Croſs, reply'd the Knight, for I ne- 
ver read in any Hiſtory of Chivalry that any 
Knight-Errant ever carry'd Money abour him. 
You are miſtzken cry'd the Inn-keeper, for, ad- 
mit the Hiſtories are ſilent in this Matter, the 

8 Authors thinking it needleſs to mention things 
a jo cvidently necefiiry as Money and clean Shirts, 
yer there. is no Reaſon to believe the Knights 
went without either; and you may reſt aſſur'd 
thir tall the Knights-Errant, of whom ſo many 
H:ftories are full, had rheir Purſes well lin'd to 
ſupply themſelves with Neceſſaries, and carry'd 
alſo with them ſome Shirts, and a ſmall Box of 
Salves to heal their Wounds; for they had not 
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time they Fought in Fields and Deſarts, unleſs 
they were ſo happy as to have ſome Sage or Ma- 
gician for their Friend, to give them preſent aſ- 
ſiſtance, ſending them ſome Damſel or Dwarf 
through the Air in a Cloud, with a ſmall Bottle 
of Water, of ſo great aVirtue,that they no ſooner 
taſted a Drop of it, but their Wounds were as 
perfectly Cured as if they had never receiv'd 
any. But when they wanted ſuch a Friend in 
former Ages, the Knights thought themſelves 
oblig'd to take care, that their Squires ſhould be 
provided with Money and other Neceſſirics, as 
Lint and” Salyes to Dreſy their 9 


| the conveniency of Surgeons to Cure em every _ 
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and if thoſe Knights ever happen'd to have no 
Squires which was bur very ſeldom, then they 
carry d thoſe things behind them in a little Bag, 
as if it had been ſomething of greater value, and 
ſo neatly fitted ro their Saddle, that ir was hard. | 
ly ſeen, for had it not been upon ſuch an Ac- 


cunt, the carrying of a Bag was not much allow'd 


among Knights-Errant. I muſt therefore adviſe 
you, continu'd he, nay, I mighteven charge and 
command you, as you are ſhortly to be my Son 
in Chivalry, never from this time forwards to 
Ride without Money, nor without the other 
Neceſſaries, of which I ſpoke to you, which you 
will find very benehcial, when you leaſt expect 


ir. Don Quixote promis d to perform very pun&u- 


ally all his Injundtions: and ſo they diſpos'd eve- 
Ty thing in order to his watching his Arms in a 
great Yard, that adjoyn'd to the Inn. To which | 
purpoſe, the Knight having got them all roge- 


ther, laid 'em in a Horſe-trough cloſe by a Well | 


in that Yard, then bracing his Target, and graſp- 
ing his Lance, juſt as it grew Dark, he began 
to walk about by tne Horſe-trough with a grace- 
ful deportment. In the mean while the Inn-keep- 
er acquainted all thoſe that were in rhe Houle, 
wich the Extravagancies of his Gueſt, his watch- 
ing his Arms, and his hopes of being made a 
Knight; they all admir'd very much at fo ſtrange 
a kind of Folly, and went out to obſerve him 
ata diſtance; where they ſaw him ſometimes 
walk about with a great deal of Gravity, and 
ſometimes Jean on his Lance, with his eyes all 
the while fix'd upon his Arms. Twas now 
undoubred Night, but yet the Moon did 
ſhine with ſuch a Brightneſs, as might almoſt 
have.vy'd with that of the Planet which lent it 
her; ſo that the Knight was whelly expos'd » 

; . . the 
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ne SpeRators view. While he was thus employ'd, 
ne of the Garriets, who lodg'd in the Inn, came 
nt to water his Mules, which he could not do 


nd WW ichout removing the Arms out of the Trough. 

rd. \V ich that Don Quixote, who ſaw him make to- 

c- M:rds it, cry'd our to him aloud, O thou, who 
Wc'cr thou art, raſh Knight, that prepares to lay 


ty hands on the Arms of the moſt Valorous Er- 
rant that ever wore a Sword, take heed : Do not 
Audaciouſly attempt to Prophane 'em with a 
Touch, leſt inſtant Death be the too ſure Reward 
of thy Temerity. Bur the Carrier never regard- 
ed theſe dreadful Threats, and laying hold on the 
ct Armour, by the Straps, without any more ado 
u- threw ita good way from him; though it h:d 
e- been better for him to have let it alone; for Dou 
a ME 24ixote no ſooner ſaw this, but lifting up his eyes 
ch to Heaven, and addreſſing his thoughts, as ir 
_ ſcen'd, to his Lady Dalcinea : Aſſiſt me, Lady, 
11 | cry'd he, in this firſt Opportunity that offers it 
p- ſelf to your faithful Slave, nor let your Favour 
in and Protection be deny'd me in this firſt tryal of 
e- my Valour. Repeating ſuch like Ejaculations, 
p. he let flip his Target, and lifting up his Lance 


e, with both his hands, he gave the Carrier ſuch a 
% terrible knock on his inconſiderate Head with his 
n Lance, that he laid him at his Feet ina woful 
e Condition, and had he back'd that Blow with ano- 
n ther, the Fellow would certainly have had no 
L need of a Surgeon. This done, Don Quixote took 
d up his Armour, laid it again in the Horſe- trough, 
IL and then walk'd on backwards and forwards, with 
* as great an unconcern as he did at firſt. 

d Soon after, another Carrier, not knowing 
t WW what had happen'd, came alſo to water his Mules, 
T while the firſt yet lay on the Ground in a Trance; 
0 but as he offer d to clear the Trough of the Ar- 
e 5 mour, 
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mour, Don Quixote without ſpeaking a word, of 
imploring any one's aſſi ſtance, once more dropp 
his Target, lifted up his Lance, and then let if 
fall ſo heavily on the Fellow's Head, that he brebeh 
it in three or four places His out- cry ſoon alarn'(f 
and brought thither all the People in the Inn, and 
the Land-lord among the reſt; which Den G 
perceiving, Thou Queen of Beauty ( cry'd he 
bracing on his Shield, and drawing his Sword 
Thou Courage and Vigour of my weaken'if 
Heart, now is the time, when thou muſt enlivef 
thy adventurous Slave, with rhe Beams of thy 
Greatneſs, while this moment he is engaging inf 
ſo terrible an Adventure With this, in his O. 
pinon, he found himlelf ſupply'd with ſuch ang 
addition of Courage, that had all the Carriers in 
the World at once attack'd him, he would un-. 
doubredly have fac'd them them all. On the 
other ſide, the Carriers enrag'd to ſce their Com- 
N rades thus us d, though they were afraid ro come 
j near, gave the Knight ſuch a Volley of Stones, 
that he was forc'd to ſhelter himſelf as well as he: 
[could under the covert of his Target, without 
daring to go far from the Horſe-trough, leſt he | 
ſhould ſeem to abandon his Arms. The Inn- | 
jl keeper call'd to the Carriers as loud as he could, | 
4 ro let him alone, that he had told them already i 
he was Mad, and conſequently the Law) 
would acquit him though he ſhould kill 'em. 
| Don Qu vote alſo made yet more Noiſe, calling 'em 
| Falſe and Treacherous Villains, and the Lord of Wo ( 
=_ the Caſtle, Baſe and Inhoſpitable, and a diſcour- Ne 


1 teous Knight, for ſuffering a Knight-Errant to be ut 
N ſo abus d; I would make thee know, cry'd he, Mach 
= what a perfidious Wretch thou art, had I bur re- iv 


ceiv'd the Order of Knighthood. But for you, {Well 
Baſe, Ignominious Rabble ! Fling on! do your 
8 | 2 n 
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worſt! Come on, draw nearer, if you dare, and 
receive the Reward of your Indiſcretion and In- 
ſolence. This he ſpoke with ſo much Spirit and 
8 Undauntedneſs, that he ſtruck a Terrour into all 
his Aſſailants; ſo that partly through Fear, and 
partly through the Tan-keeper's perſwaſions, they 
ade gave over flinging Stones at him; and he on his 
ide permitted the Enemy to carry off their 
= wounded, and then return'd to the Guard of his 
Arms as Calm and Compos'd as before. 
The Inn-keeper, who began ſomewhat to diſre- 
Wiclih theſe mad Tricks of his Gueſt, reſolv'd to 
diſpatch him forthwith, and beſtow on him that 
Nunjucky Knighthood, to prevent further Mifſ- 
chief: So, coming to him, he excus'd himſelf 
or the Infolence of thoſe baſe Scoundrels, as 
eing done without his Privity or Conſent ; but 
heir Audaciouſneſs, he ſaid, was ſufficiently Pu- 
Wiſhed. He added, that he had already told him 
Fhere was no Chappel in his Caſtle, and that in- 
ne feed there was no need of one to finiſh the reſt 
s, f the Ceremony of Knighthood, which conſiſt- 
d only in the application of the Sword to the 
eck and Shoulders, as he had read in the Regi- 
Wer of the Ceremonies of the Order; and that 
n- his might be perform'd as well in a Field as any 
d, {here elſe; that he had already fulfill d che Obli- 
iy ation of watching his Arms, which requir'd no 
more than a two-hours Warch, whereas he had 
m. een four hours upon the Guard. Don Qaicote, 
m [Who eaſily believ'd him, told him, he was ready 
of No Obey him, and deſir'd him to make an end of 
r- Nhe Buſineſs as ſoon as poſſible ; for if he were 
be ut Knighted, and ſhould ſee himſelf once at- 
le, Mack'd, he believ'd he ſhould not leave a Man 
e- live in the Caſtle, except thoſe whom he ſhould. 


u, eſire him to ſpare for his ſake G3 al 206 
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Upon this, the Inn-keeper, leſt the Knight 
ſhould proceed to ſuch Extremities, fetch'd the 
Book in which he us'd to ſet down the Carriers 
Accounts for Straw and Barley, and having 

brought with him the two kind Females already 

- mentron'd, and a Boy that held a piece of light- 
ed Candle in his hand, he order'd Don Quixote 
ro kneel: Then reading in his Manual, as if he 


had been repeating ſome Pious Oraiſon, in the | 2 


midſt of his Devotion, he lifted up his hand, 
and gave him a good Blow on the Neck, and then 
2 gentle ſlap on the Back with the flat of his 
Sword, ſtill Mumbling ſome Words between his 
Teeth in the Tone of a Prayer. After this, he 
order'd one of the Wenches to gird the Sword 
about the Knight's Waſte, which ſhe did with 
much Solemnity, and I may add, Diſcretion, con- 
ſidering how hard a thing it was to forbear laugh- 
ing at every Circumſtance of the Ceremony. 
_ *Tis true, the thoughts of the Knight's late 
Proweſs did not a little contribute ro the check- 
ing the expreſſion of her Mirth. As ſhe girded 
on his Sword, Heav'n, cry'd the kind Lady, make 
your Worſhip a lucky Knight, and proſper you 
where- ever you go. Don Quixote defir'd to know 
her Name, that he might underſtand to whom he 
was indebted for the Favour ſhe had beſtow'd up- 
on him, and alſo make her partaker of the Honour 
he was to acquire by the ſtrength of his Arm: 
To which the Lady Anſwer'd with all Humility, 
that her Name was Toloſo, a Cobbler's Daughter, 
that kept his Stall among the little Shops of San. 
chominaya at Taledo; and that whenever he pleas d ro 
Command her ſhe would be his humble Servant, 
Don Quixote begg'd of her to do him the favour 
to add hereafter the Title of Lady to her Name, 
and for his ſake to be call'd from that 
ö 4 Lady 
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ay Top; which ſhe promis d to do. Her 
"ZFompanion having Buckled on his Spurs, occaſi- 
yd the like Conference between them; and when 
die had ask'd her Name, ſhe told him ſhe went 
. "Sy the name of Miller, being the Daughter of an 
neſt Miller of Antequera. Our new Knight en- 
freated her alſo to ſtyle her ſelf the Lady Miller; 
Making her new Offers of Service. Theſe ex» 
Fraordinary Ceremonies (the ]:ke never ſeen be- 
ore) being thus hurried over in a kind of Poſt- 
haſte, Don Quixote could nor reſt till he had taken 
he Field in Queſt of Adventures; therefore hav- 
Jing immediately Saddled his Rozinante, and being 
Mounted, he Embrac'd the Inr-keeper, and re- 
turn'd him ſo many thanks at ſo extravagant a 
rate for the high Obligation he had laid upon him 
Zin Dubbing him a Knight, that 'tis impoſſible to 
Zgive a true Relation of em all: To which the 
Inn. keeper, in haſte to get rid of him, return'd as 
ZRhetorical, tho' ſhorter Anſwers, and without 
: ſtopping his Horſe for the Reckoning was glad 
2 with all his heart to ſee him go. 
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CH AE IV. 
What befell the Knight after he had left the 


Inn. 


Dora began to Uſher in the Morn, when 
4 Don Nuixote Sally d out of the Inn, ſo well 
3 ſo gay, and fo over- joy d to find himſelf 
Roighred, that he infus d the ſame Satisfaction 
into his Horſe, who ſeem'd ready to burſt his 
Eirths for Joy. But calling to Mind the Ad- 
monitions, which the Inn-keeper had given him, 

concerning the Proviſion of neceſſary Accom- 
dation in his Travels, particularly Money and 
clean Shirts, he reſolv'd to return home, to fur- 
niſh himſelf with them, and likewiſe get him a 
Squire, deſigning to entertain as ſuch, a Labour- 
ing Man his Neighbour, who was Poor, and had 
a Charge of Children; but yet very fit for the 
Office. With this Reſolution he took the Road, 
which led to his own Village. and Roz nante, that 


ſeem'd to know his Will by inſtinct, began to 


carry him a round Trot, ſo briskly, that his Heels 
ſeem' d ſcarcely to touch the ground. The Knight 
had not Travell'd far when he fancy'd he heard 
an effeminate Voice, complaining in a Thicket 
on his Right-hand; I thank Heav'n, ſaid he, 
<< when he heard the Cries, for favouring me ſo 
* ſoon with an opportunity to perform the Duty 
of my Profefſion, and rezp the Fruit of my 
* Deſires ! for theſe Complaints are certainly the 
- © moans of ſome diſtreſſed Creature, who waats 

my preſent help. Then turning to that wa 
| wit 
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with all the ſpeed which Rozinante could make. 
he no fooner came into the Wood, but he found 
2 Mare ty'd to an Oak, and to another a young: 
Lad about fifteen years of Age, naked from the- 
Waſte upwards. This was he who made ſuch: 

| a lamentable out-cry, and not without canſe ;- 
for a luſty Country-fellow was ſtrapping him 
ſoundly with a Girdle, at every Stripe putting. 
him in mind of a Proverb, Ke:p your Mouth ſhut and 
your Eyes open, Sirrah: Good Maſter, cry'd the Boy, 

Ido ſo no more, as I :ope to be Sav'd, Pill: ne- 

ver do ſo again! Indeed Maſter, hereafrer I'll 

take more care of your {xoods. Don Quixvte fees: 

ing this, cry'd in an Angry Tone, Diſcourte- 

* ous Knight, 'tis an unworthy AR, to ſtrike a 

* Perſon who is not able to defend himſelf: Come, 

" beſtride thy Steed, and tae thy Lance, (for 

the Farmer had ſomerhing that look'd like one 

reſting upon the ſame Tree to which his Mare 
was ty d.) then Fll make thee know, thou haſt- 
acted the part of a Coward The Country- Fel- 
low, who gave himſelf for loſt, at the ſight of 
an Apparition in Armour brandiſhing his Lance 
at his Face, anſwer'd him in mild and ſubmiſſive 

Words: Sir Knight cry'd he, this Boy u hom 

I am Chaſtiſing is my Servant, employ'd by me 

to look after a Flock of Sheep which I hive not” 

far off, but he is ſo heedleſs that T loſe ſome of 
em every day. Now becairfe J Correct him 
for his Careleſneſs, or his Knavery, he ſays ! do 
it out of Covetouſneſs, to defraud him of his 
- Wages; but upon my Life and Soul he belies me. 

' Whart'the Lye in my Preſence, you Saucy Clown; . 
" cry'd Don Quixote, by the Sun that ſhines I've a2 
good :nind to run thee through the Body witlt 
my Lance: Pay the Boy this Inſtant, without any 

more, Words or by the 1 that Rules us 2 | 

3 * Fit- 
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© Fll immediately diſpatch and annihilate thee, 
* Come, unbind him tis moment. The Country- 
man hung down his Head, and without any further 
reply unbound the Boy, who being ask d by Don 
Quixote what his Maſter ow'd him, told him, 'twas 
nine Months Wages, at ſeven Reals a Month. 


'The Knight having caſt F up, found it came to i 


ſixty. three Reals in all; which he osder'd the 
Farmer to pay the FeHew immediately, unleſs he 
intended ro loſe his Life that very moment. The 
poor Country- man trembling for fear, told him, 
that, as he was on the brink of Death, by the 
Oath he had Sworn (by the by he had not yet 
Sworn at all) he did not owe the Lad ſo much; 
for there was to be deducted for three pair of 
Shooes which he had bought him, and a Real for 
his being let Blood twice when he was ſick. That 
may be, reply'd Don Quixote, but ſet the price 
of the Shooes, and the Bleeding againſt the 
Stripes which you have given him without cauſe; 
for if he has us'd the Shooe-leather which you 
Paid for, you: have in return miſus'd and-impair'd 
his Skin ſufficiently ; and if the Surgeon let him 
blood when he was fick, you have drawn blood 
from kim now he is in health, ſo that he owes you 
nothing on that account. The worſt is, Sir Knight, 
cry'd the Farmer, that I have no Money about me, 
but let Andrew go home with me, and Ill pay him 
every piece out of hand. What! I go home with 
him, cry'd the youngſter, the Devil- a- bit, Sir! Not 
1], truly, Iknow better things; for he'd no ſooner 
have me by himſelf, but he'd flea me alive like 
another St. Bartholomew. He will never dare to 


do it, reply'd Don Quixcte; I command him, and 


that's ſufficient to reſtrain him; therefore pro- 
vided he will Swear by the Order of Knighthood, 
which has been conferr'd upon him, that * 
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duly obſerve this Regulation, I will freely let him 


go, and then thou art ſecure of thy Money. 
Good Sir, take heed what you ſay, cry'd the Boy; 


for my Maſter is no Knight, nor ever was of 


any Order in his Life: He's John Haldudo, the 


Rich Farmer of Nuintanar. This ſignifies little 
anſwer'd Don Quixote; for there may be Knights 


among the Haidude's; beſides, the brave Man 


is his own Herald, and every Man the Son of his 


own Works. That's true, Sir, quoth Andrew ; 


but of what Works can this Maſter of mine be 
the Son, who denies me my Wages which I have 
earn'd with the Sweat of my Brows. I do not 
deny thee to pay thee thy Wages. honeſt Andrew, 
cry'd the Maſter, be bur ſo kind as ro go along 
with me, and by all the Orders of Knighthood 
in the World, I Swear, T'l1 pay thee every piece, 


as I ſaid, nay, and Sweet- ſcented to boot. You 


may ſpare your Perfume, ſaid Don Cite, do but 


pay him in Reals, and Iam farisfy'd ; but be ſure 


you perform your Oath; for if you fail, 1 my 


ſelf Swear by the ſame Oath, to return, and find. 
* you out, and puniſh you, though you ſhould 
hide your ſelf as cloſe as a Lizard: and if you 
would be inform'd who 'tis that lays thefe In- 
junctions on you, that you may underſtand how 


highly it concerns you to obſerve 'em, know, I 


am the Valorous Don Quixote de Ia Mancha, the 


Righter of Wrongs, the Avenger and Redreſſer 
of Grievances; and ſo farewel; but remember 


* what you have Promis'd and Sworn, as you 
will anſwer the contrary at your Peril. This 


faid, he clapp'd Spurs to Rozinante, and quickly 
left the Maſter and the Man a good way behind 


him. 
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The Country-man, who follow'd bim witl. 


both his Eyes,, no ſooner perceiv'd that he was. 


Paſs'd the Wood, and quite out of fight, but he 
went back to his Boy Andrew. Come, Child, 
ſaid he, I will pay thee what I owe thee, as that 


Righter of Wrongs and Redreſſer of Grievances. 


has Order'd me. Ay, quoth Andrew, on my Word, 
you'l} do well ro fulfill the Commands of that 
good Knight, whom Heaven grant long to live; 
for he is ſo brave a Man, and ſo juſt 2 J 

adad if you you don't pay me, he'll come back, 
and make his Words good. I dare ſwear as much, 


anſwer'd the Maſter; and ro ſhew thee how much- 


I love thee, I am willing to encreaſe the Debr, 
chat I may enlarge the Payment; with that he 
caught the Youngſter by the Arm, and ty'd him 
again to the ree, where he handled him ſo un- 
mercifully, that ſcarce any ſigns of Life were left 
in hin Now call your Righter of Wrongs, Mr. 
Andrew, cry'd the Farmer, and you ſhall ſee he'll 
ne'er be able to undo what I have done, though 
I fancy 'tis but part of what Jam to do; for I 
have a good mind to flea you alive, as you ſaid I 
would, you Raſcal. However, he unty'd him at 
laſt, and gave him leave to go and ſeek out his 
Judge, in order to have his Decree put in execution 
Andrew went his Ways not very well pleaſed you 
may be ſure, yet fully reſolved to find out the 
Valorous Don Quixote de Ia Mancha, and give him 
an exact Account of the whole Tranſaction, that 


he might pay the Abuſe with ſeven fold Uſury. 


In ſhort, he crept off ſobbing and weeping,while 
his Maſter ſtaid behind laughing; and in this 
manner was this Wrong redreſs'd by the Valorous 
Din Quixote de la Mancha, 

In the mean time, being bighly pleaſed with 
himfelf, and what had happen'd, ä 


udge. that 
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had given a moſt Fortunate and Noble beginning 
to his Feats of Arms, as he went on towards his 
village, O moſt Beautiful of Beauties, ſaid he 
with a low voice, Dulcinea del Toboſo, well may ſt 
thou deem thy ſelf moſt happy, ſince twas thy 
good Fortune to Captivate and hold a willing 
Slave to thy deſires, ſo Valorous and Renown- - 
ed a Knight as is, and ever ſhall be Doh Quixote 
dae la Mancha; who, as all the World knews, 
had the Order of Knighthood beſtowed on him 
but yeſterday, and this day redreſs d the greateſt 
wrong and grievance that ever Injuſtice could 
* deſign, or Cruelty Commit: This day has he 
© © wreſted the Scourge out of the hands of that 
* Tormenter, who ſo unmercifully treated a ten- 
der Infant without the leaſt occaſion given. 
Juſt as he had ſaid this, he found himſelf at a. 
Place where four Roads met; and this made him 
preſently bethink himle!f.of thoſe Croſs-ways 
which often us d to pur Kaights-Errant to a ſtand; 
to conſule with themſelves which way they 
{ ſhould take; and that he might follow their EX 
| ample, he Ntopp'd a while; and after he had ſeri- 
ouſly reflected on the Matter, he gave Rozinante - 
| the Reins, ſubjecting his owa Will to that of his 
| Horſe, who purſuing his firſt intent, took the 
Way that led to his own Stable, . 
Don Riuixote had not. gone above two Miles, 
but he diſcover'd' a great Company of People Ri- 


ding towards him, who prov'd to be Merchants 


of Toledo, that were going to buy Silks in Murcia: 
They were ſix in all, every one ſcreen'd, with his 
Umbrella, befides four Servants on Horſe-back, 

and three” Muleteers dn. For- The Knight no 
ſong? eigen, fem, but He imbgin'd chi ro be 
ſome new Adventure, and becauſe he Was reſoly d 
| to imitate as much as polble che Paſſages which 


he; 
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He had Read in his Books, he was pleas'd to re- 
preſent this to kimfelf as eg a particular Ad- 


venture, as he had a ſingula 


as fin re to meet with; 
and fo, With a dreadful gr 


and affurance, fix. 


* . 


ing himſelf in his Stirrups, couching his Lance, 
and covering his Breaſt with his Target, he poſt. 


ed himſelf in the middle of the Road, expecting 
che coming up of the ſuppoſed Knights-Errant. 
As ſoon as they came within hearing, with a loud 
Voice and haught Tone, hold, cry'd he, Let 
all Mankind ſtand, nor hope to paſs on further, 


—— are : 
0 ob 


Damſel than the Empreſs of La Mancha, the 
peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo. At thoſe Words the 
Merchants made a halt, to view the unaccounta- 
ble Figure of their Opponent, and eaſily conje- 
Turing both by his expreſſion and diſguiſe, 
chat the poor Gentleman fad loft, his 
Senſes, they were willing to underſtand the 
meaning of that ſtrange Confeflion, which he 
= would force from them; and therefore one of the 
b Company, who lov'd and underſtood Raille- 
= ry, "having diſcretion to manage it, undertook to 

talk to him. Sir Knight, cry'd he, we do not 
know) this worthy, Lady you tak of; bur be 


. 
> 


*:Pleaſed ro let us fee her, and then if we find her 
-Poſſeſs'd of thoſe matchleſs Charms-of which 
you aſſert her to be the Miftreſs, we will freely 
| and without the leaſt compulſion own the trutl 
| which you © wauld extort from us. Had [ 
| «g: WA 12 EY J 324 4. 
_ < once -{hew'd .yqu that Beant „ *reply'd Don 
- Quixote, what wonder would it be to haye you 
acknowledge ſo notorious and-evident.a Troth? 
„ 'Fhe importance, of the thing lies in, obligine 
you to believe it, confels it, affirm it, ſwear it, 


— 9 : 


| x and maintein it, without ſeeing her, and _ 


— 


„ © „ @a 
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unleſs all Mankind acknowledge and confeſs, i 
© that there is not in theUniverſe a more Beautiful 
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re- fore make this acknowledgment this very mo- 


Ad- ment, or know, tis with me you muſt joyn in 


th; Battel, ye proud and unreaſonable Mortals. 
fix. , Come one by one, as the Laws of Chivalry 
ce, require, or all at once, according to the diſhonou- 


oft- rable Praftice of Men of your Stamp, here 1 


expedt you all my ſingle ſelf, and will ſtand the 
Encounter, confiding in the Juſtice of my 
* Cauſe. Sir Knight, reply'd the Merchant, I be- 


E ſciences, which will not permit us to affirm a 
[thing we never heard or ſaw, and which be- 
* ſides, tends ſo much to the diſhonour of the 
Empreſſes and Queens of Alcaria, and Eſtrama- 
dura, your Worſhip will vouchſafe to let us ſee 
* ſome Portraiture of that Lady, though twere 


' byr 
* contented and appeas'd. Nay, J verily belieye, 
that we all find our ſelves already ſo inclinable 
to comply with you, that though her Picture 


; dining Vermillion and Brimſtone at the other, 
yet to oblige you, we ſhou'd be ready to-fay in 


' ſtil, ye infamous Scoundrels,reply:d Don Quixote, 
in a burning Rage! Diſtil, ſay you? Knew, 


* Civet. Neither is ſhe defective in her Eyes or 


n i Shape; but more ſtraight than a Guadaramian 


U Spindle. But you ſhall all ſeverely pay for the her- 


g the tranſcendent Beauty of my incomparable 

eng this, with his Lancs 6 

ran fo furiouſly at the Merchant who had ting 
19 8 | ; provok'd 
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ſeech you in the Name of us and all the Princes 
* hece preſent, that for the diſcharge of our Con- 


* no bigger than a grain of Wheat; for by a ſmall 
y 3 we may judge of the whole Piece, and 
at means reſt ſecure and ſatisfy' d, and you 


ſhould repreſent her to be blind of one Eye, and 
her Fayour whatever your Worſhip deſires. Di- 
| © that nothing diſtils from her but Amber and 


rid Blaſphemy which thou haſt uttered againſt 
his Lance couch dene 
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ing able to get upon his Legs, though he us'd all 
His skill and ſtrength to effect it; ſo encumbred 


6 The Life and Atchievements | 
provok'd him, that had not good Fortune fo or- n. 
der'd it that Rozinante ſhould ſtumble, and fall in 
the. midſt of his Career, the audacious Trifler 
had paid dear for his Raillery, But as Rozinante 
fell, he threw down his Maſter, who roll'd and 
tumbled a good way on the Ground, without be- 


he was. with his Lance, Target, Spurs, Helmet, 
and the weight of his ruſty Armour. However, 
in this heJpleſs Condition he play'd theHeroe with 
his Tongue, Stay, cry'd he, Cowards, Raſcals, do 
not fly! Tis not through my fault that I lie here, 
but through that of my Horſe, ye Poltroons. 
One of the Grooms, who was none of the beſt 
natur'd Creatures, hearing the overthrown Knight 
thus inſolently treat his Maſter, cou'd not bear it, 
without. returning him an Anſwer on his Ribs; 
and therefore coming up to him, as he lay wal- 
Idwing, he ſnatch'd his Lance; and having broke 
It to pieces, he ſo belabour'd Don Qui xote's ſides 
with one of them, that in ſpight of. his Arms he 
threſh'd him like a Wheat ſheaf His Maſter in- 
deed call'd to him, not to lay him on ſo vigorouſ- 
Iv, and to let him alone; but the Fellow, whoſe 
Hand was in, wou'd not give over Rib-roaſtin 
the Knight till he had tir'd out his Paſſion an 
Himſelf; and therefore running to the other pieces 
of the broken Lance, he fell to't again without 
ceaſing, till he had ſplinter'd them all on the poor 
Knight's. Iron-Incloſure. He on his ſide, not- 
withſtanding all this Storm of Baſtinadoes, lay all 
the while beilowing,threatning Heav'n and Earth, 
and thoſe. Villanous Ruffians, as he took them to 
be. At laſt the Mule-driver- was tir'd, and the 
Merchants. purſud their Journey, ſufficiently- 


Knigh ts- 


— 


e d ned manor. of, DiſFowb, ar the poor 


| in Mie try'd once more to get on his Feet; but if he 
fler Nrou'd not do it when he had the uſe of all his 
nt: Limbs, how ſhould he do it now, Bruis'd and 
nd EWBarter'd as he was. But yet for all this, he eſteem- 
be- ed himſelf a happy Man, being ſtill perſwaded 
all that his Misfortune. was one of thoſe Accidents 


She cou'd wholly attribute to the falling of his 


ch mortify d as his Body was all over. 
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night's Expence. When he found himſelf alone, 


common in Knight. Errantry; and ſuch a one as: 


er, Horſe; nor cou'd he poſſibly get up, ſo ſore and 
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"CHAP. v. 


A further acc.um of our Knight S Pisf ors 7 
Tunes. | 
3 ON Qlinote perceiving that he was not :. 


ble to ſtir. refolv'd to have recourſe to his 
uſual Remedy. which was to bethink himſelt f, 
What paſſage in his Books, might afford him 
Tome Comfort, and preſently his Folly brought 
to his remembrance the Story of Baldwin, and the 
Marqueſs of Mantua, when Chart left the former 
wounded on the Mountain; a ſtory learn'd and 
-known by little Children, not unknown to young 
| Men and Women, celebrated and even behev'd 
|. by the old; and yet not a jot more authentick 
a than the Miracles of Mabomet. This ſeem'd to 
Aim, as if made on purpoſe for his preſent cir- 
cumſtances, and therefore he fell a rolling and 
-tumbling up and down, -exprefling the greateſt 
pain and reſentment, and breathing out with 2 
languiſhing Voice the ſame complaints, which 
the wounded Knight of the Wood is ſaid to have 


made. 5 

{ 

q Alas, where are you, Lady dear, 

! That for my Woe you do not moan, 
| Va little know what ails me here, 

? Or are tome diſſoyal grown! 


Thus he went on with the Lamentations in that 
Romance, till he came to theſe Verſes, 


2 
1 
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het 

2 
3 
24 * 


Oh thou, my Uncle, and my Prince, 
Marqueſs of Mantua, noble Lord !— 


When kind Fortune fo order'd it, that a Plow- 
man. who liv'd in the ſame Village, and near his 
Houſe, happen'd to paſs by, as he came from the 
Mill with a Sack of Wheat. The Fellow feein 
a Man lye at bis full length on the ground, 481 
him, who he was, and why he made ſuch a ſad 
complaint? Don Quixote, whoſe diſtemper'd Brain 
preſently repreſented to him the Country- man 
for the Duke of Mantua, his imaginary Uncle, 
made him no anſwer, but went on with the Ro- 
& mance, giving him an account of his misfor- 
tunes, and of the Loves of his Wife, and the 

Emperour's Son, juſt as the Book relates em. The 
Fellow ſtar d, much amaz'd to hear a Man talk 
ſuch unaccountable ſtuff, and taking off the Viſor 
of his Helmet, 2 all to pieces, with the 
blows beftow'd upon t by the Mule- driver, he 
wip'd off the Duſt that cover'd his Face, and pre- 
ſently knew "the Gentleman. Maſter Quizzas, 
cry'd he! (for ſo he was properly -call'd, when 
he had the right uſe of his Senſes, 'and had not 
yet from a ſober Gentleman, transform'd himſetf 
into a wand'ring Knight) how <ame you in this 
Condition? But the other tontinn'd his Ro- 
mance, and made no anſwers to all the Queſtions 
the Country- man put to him; but what follow'd 
in courſe in the Bock. Which the good Man 
perceiving, he took off the batter d Adventurer's 
Armour, — well as he cou' d, and fell A fearching 
for his Wounds, ö finding no ſign of any 
Blood, or any other hu 


tt, he endeavour ꝗ tu ſet᷑ him 


T 


trouble, he heav dum upon his Alb; as being the 


upon his Legs ; and at laſt witha"greardedlof 
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go The Life and Atchievements | 
more eaſy and gentle Carriage, he alſo got ali 
the Knight's Arms together, not leaving behind 
ſo much as the ſplinters of his Lance, and having 
ty'd 'em up, and laid 'em on Rezinante, which he 
took by the Bridle, and his Aſs by the Halter, ho 
led em all cowards the Village, and trudg'd a-foot 
himſelf very penſive, while he reflected on the ex- 
travag incies, Which he heard Don Quixote utter: 
Nor was Den Quixote himſelf leſs Melancholy, for 
he felt himſelf fo bruis'd and mortify'd, that he 
cou'd hardly fit on the Aſs, and now and then he 
breath'd ſu h grievous ſig hs, as ſeem'd to pierce 
the very Skies; which mov'd his compaſſionate 
Neighbour .once more to entreat him, to declare 
to him the cauſe of his grief. But one wou'd 
have imagin'd the Devil prompted him with 
Stories, that had ſome reſemblance of his circum- 
ſtances, for in that inſtant, . wholly forgetting 
Baldwin, he bethought himfelf of. the Moor 4 
bingaratz, when. Rogrigo de Narvaez, Alcayde: of 
Antequera; took and carried him Priſoner ro his 
Caſtle; ſo that when the Husband-· man ask d him [WT 
again, how he did, and what ail'd him, he an- ot 
Twer'd word for word, as the Priſoner .4%jnaa- W 
raez, replies to Radrigo da Narwaex, in the Piana of 
George de Monte: Mayor, where that Adventure is 4 
related; applying. it, ſo properly tor his p ; 

that the; junery-23a9.curs'd, himſelf to 

Foriheari 


Hell, ng his. ſtrange Non: ſenſe; and be- * 
* EY HS, Jai} x 8 . » 4 ELIT) 

ing now fully. convinc'd, that his 9 5 
Brains were turn'd, he made all the haſte. he 
cou d to the Village, to be rid of his tedious and a 
troubleſome: e e Dev Racpre 10. the 
mean tim̃e, thus weat on,; You muſt know, Don | 
ee, Xerit, of I. 


whom. I gave von, an t, is at preſent, the 
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e done, ſtill do, and will atchieve the moſt. 
ES mous Deeds of Chivalry that ever were, are, or 
Per ſhall be ſeen in the Univerſe. Good Sir, re- 
ESy'd the Husband-man, do you not plainly per- 
"Five that I am neither Den Rodrigo de Narvaex, 
or the Marqueſs of Mantua, but only à poor Sin- 
er, Pedro Alonſo by Name, your Worſhip's Neigh- 
our? Nor are you Baldwin, nor Abindaraez, but 


3 nly that worthy Gentleman Senior Vuirν,LT EL 
% very well who I am, anſwer'd Don ux te; 


Pad what's more, I know that I may not only be 
Ihe Perſons | have nam'd, bur alſo the Twelve 
Peers of France, nay, and the Nine Worthies all 
n one; ſince my Atchievements will out. rival 
not only the famous Exploits which made any of 
Tem ſingly Illuſtrious, but all their mighty Deeds 


1 


Waccumulated together. 
Thus diſcourſing, they at laſt got near their 
Village about Sun-fet ; but the Country- man 
ſtaid at ſome diſtance till twas dark, that the 
diſtreſſed Gentleman might not be ſeen ſo ſcur- 
vily mounted, and then he led him home to his 
own Houſe, which he found in g eat confuſion, 
The Curate and the Barber of the Village, both 
of 'em Den Cuixote s intimate acquaintance, hap- 
pen'd to be there at that juncture, as alſo the 
Houſe· kee per, who was arguing with em. What 
do you think, pray good Doctor Perez, ſaid ſhe, 
(for this was the Curate's Name) what do you 
think of my Maſter's miſchance ? Neither he, 
nor his Horſe, nor his Target, Lance, nor Ar- 
mour have been ſeen theſe Six Days. What ſhall 
I do, wretch that I am? TI dare lay my Life, 
and 'tis as ſure as I am a living Creature, that 
| thoſe curſed Books of Errantry, which he us'd ta 
be always poring upon, have ſet him beſides his. 
| Senſes ; for now I remember I have heard him. 
| | often, 
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often mutter to himſelf, that he had a mind to. 
turn Knight-Errant, and jaunt up and down the 
World to find out Adventures. May Satan and 
Barrabas een take all ſuch Books that have thu; 
crackt the beſt Head piece in all La Mancha 
His Niece ſaid as much, addreſſing herſelf to the rd 
Barber. You muſt know, Mr Nicholas, quoth ſhe, 
(for that was his Name) that many times my 
Uncle wou'd read you thoſe unconſcionable 
Books of Diſventures for Eight and Forty Hours Nane 
together; then away he'd rhrow you his Book, Nova! 
and drawing his Sword, he'd fall a Fencing . 
gainſt the Walls, and when he had tir'd himſelf 
With cutting and flaſhing, he wou'd cry, he had 
kill'd Four Giants as big as any Steeples ; and 
the ſweat which he pur himſelf into, he wou'd MR fr 
fay, was the Blood of the Wounds he had re. th 
ceiv'd in the Fight; then wou'd he ſwallow you 
a huge Jug of cold Water, and preſently he'd be 
as quiet, and as well as e're he was in his life; 
and he ſaid that this ſame Water was a fort of 
precious Drink brought him by the Sage * Eſquife, 

a great Magician, and his ſpecial Friend. Now 
*tis I who am the Cauſe of all this Miſchief, for 
not giving you timely notice of my Uncle's Ra- 
ving, that you might have put a ſtop to it, cer 
*twas roo late, and have burnt all thoſe excom- 
municated Books; for there are I don't know 
how many of 'em that deſerve as much to be 
burn'd as thoſe of the rankeſt Hereticks. I am 
of your Mind, ſaid the Cuyate, and verily to 
morrow ſhall not paſs over before I have fairly 
brought 'em to a Tryal, and condemn'd 'em to 
the Flames that they may not miniſter occaſion 
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o ſuch as wou'd read em, to be perverted after 
The example of my good Friend. The Country- 
nan, who with Don Quixote ſtood without, liſi- 
Ping to all this Diſcourſe, now perfectly under- 
Wood by this the Cauſe of his Neighbour's diſ- 
order, and therefore without any more ado, he 
$call'd out aloud, Here! Houſe ! Open the Gates 
here, for the Lord Baldwin, and the Lord Mar- 
queſs of Mantua, who is coming ſadly wounded, 
and for the Mooriſh Lord Abindaraez, whom the 
valorous Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, Alcayde of Ante- 
8 quera, brings Priſoner. At which words they all 
got out of Doors, and the one finding it ro be 
her Uncle, and the other to be her Maſter, and 
the reſt their Friend, who had not yet alighted 
from the Afs, becauſe indeed he was not able, 
they all ran to embrace him; to whom Don 
9Yuixote, Forbear, ſaid he, for T am ſorely hurt, 
by reaſon that my Horſe fail d me; carry me to 
Bed, and if it be poſſible let the Inchantreſs Ur- 
| ganda be ſent for, to cure my Wounds. Now in 
the Name of miſchief, quoth the Houſe-keeper, 
ſee whether I did not gueſs right, on which Foot 
my Maſter halted 2 Come, get you to Bed, I be- 
ſeech you; and my life for yours, we'll take care 
to cure you without fending for that ſame Ur- 
ganda, A hearty Curſe, and the Curſe of Curſes, 
I fay it again and again a hundred times, light 
upon thoſe Books of Chivalry that have put you 
in this pickle. Thereupon they carry'd him up 
to his Bed, and ſearch'd for his Wounds, but 
cou'd find none ; and then he rold them he was 
only bruis'd, having had a dreadful fall from his 
Horſe Rozinante, while he was fighting Ten Gi- 
ants, the moſt outrageous and audacious that 
ever cou'd be found upon the face of the Earth. 
How, cry'd the Curate, have we Giants too in 
| | combination 
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combination againſt us? - Nay then, may I for 
feit my Habit, if I don't burn em all by to mor: 
row Night. Then did they ask the Don a thou. 
ſand Queſtions, but to every one he made no o- 
ther Anſwer, but that they ſhou'd give him ſome. 
thing to Eat, and then leave him ro his Repoſe, ; 
thing which was to aim of greater importance, 
They comply'd with his defires, and rhen the Cu. 
rate inform'd himfcif at large, in what condition 
the Country man had found him, and having had 
a full account of every particular, as alſo of the 
Knight's extravagant Talk, both when rhe Fellow 
found him, and as he brought him home, this en- 
creas d the Curate's defire of effecting whar he 
had refolv'd to do the next Morning, Ar which 
time he call'd upon his Friend, Mr. Nicholas the 


Barber, and. went with him to Don (uixoti's n 


Houſe. | 
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2 a 0 | . 

ce, O the pleaſant and curious Survey which the 
an Curate and the Barber took of the Library 
| 1 of our ingenious Gentleman. 


$ 4 HE Knight was yet aſleep, when the Cu- 
rate came attended by the Barber, and de- 
ſird his Niece co let him have the Key of the 
Room, where her Uncle kept his Books, the Au- 
thors of his Woes; ſhe readily conſented, and fo 
% Win they went, and the ilovie-keeper with 


em. 
There they found above a hundred large Vo- 
lumes neatly bound; and a good number of 
ſmall ones. As ſoon as the Ho:{t-keeper had 
ſpy'd 'em out, the ran out of the Study, and re- 
turn'd immediately with a Holy-water-por and a 
Sprinkler: Here Doctor, cry'd the, pray 77 
every Creek and Corner in the Room, leſt there 
ſhou'd lurk in it ſome one of the many Sorcerers 
theſe Books ſwarm with, who might chance to 
bewitch us, for the ill-will we bear em, in go- 
ing about ro ſend 'em out of the World. The 
Curate cou'd not forbear ſmiling at the old Wo- 
man's ſimplicity, and dcfir'd the Barber to reach 
him the Books one by one; that he might peruſe 


the Title-pages , for perhaps they might find 


ſome among em, tht might nor deſerve to be 
committed to the Flames. Oh, by no means 


cry'd the Niece ; ſpare none of em, they all 
helpt ſome how or other, to crack my Uncle's 
Brains. I fancy we had beſt throw em ill out — 
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the Window into the Yard, and lay em together Mert 
in a heap, and then ſet em o' fire, or elſe carry n, 
'em into the Back-yard, and there make a pile of 
em, and burn em, and ſo the Smoke will offend nil 
no body. The Houſe-keeper joyn'd with her, ſo 
eagerly bent they were both upon the deſtruction 
of thoſe poor Innocents, But the Curate wou'l Þ 
not condeſcend to theſe irregular Proceedings, 
and reſolv'd firſt to read at leaſt the Title-Pages 
of every Book. 

The firſt that Mr. Nicholas put into his hands 
was Amadis de Gaule, in Four Volumes. There 
ſeems to be ſome myſtery in this Book's being 
the firſt taken down (cry'd the Curate, as ſoon 
as he had look'd upon't) for J have heard 'ris the 
firſt Book of Knight-Errantry that ever was 
printed in Spain; and the model of all the reſt; 
and therefore I am of opinion, that, as the firſt th 
Teacher and Author of ſo pernicious a Set, it 
ought to be condemn'd to the Fire without mer- b 
cy. I beg a reprieve for him, cry'd the Barber; MW" 
for I have been told, tis the beſt Book that has MI © 
been written in that kind; and therefore as the 1 
only good thing of that ſort, it may deſerve 2 
Pardon. Well then, reply'd the Curate, for this | 
time let him have it. Let's ſee that other which { 
lyes next to him. Theſe, ſaid the Barber, are the WJ * 


_ exploits of Eſplandian, the lawfully begotten Son 


of Amadis de Gaule. Verily, ſaid the Curate, the . 


| Father's goodneſs ſhall not excuſe the want of it 


in the Son. Here, good Miſtreſs Houſe-keeper, 
open that Window, and throw it into the Yard, 
and let it ſerve as a foundation to that Pile we 
are to fet; a blazing preſently. She was not ſlack 
in hex obedience, and thus poor Don Eſpland ian 
was ſent: headlong into the Yard, there patiently 
to wait the time of his fiery Tryal. To the 

next, 


/ 


* 


* 
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Wi, cry'd the Curate. This, ſaid the Barber, is 
imadis of Greece ; and I'm of opinion that all 


Ir 

＋ Wo that ſtand on this ſide are of the ſame Fa- 
end nily. Then let em all be ſent packing into the 
ard, reply'd the Curate; for rather than loſe 
ion Nhe pleaſure of burning Queen Antiquineſtra and 
ud he Shepherd Darine! with his Eclogues, and the 


os, Nronfounded unintelligible Diſcourſes of the Au- 
hor, I think I ſhow'd burn my own Father a- 
Jong with 'em, if I met him in the diſguiſe of a 
night-Errant. I am of your mind, cry'd the 
Barber. And I too, ſaid the Niece. Nay then, 
quoth the old Female, let em come, and down 
on MW with 'em all into the Yaid. They were deli- 
he Nver'd to her accordingly, and many they were, 
125 Wo that ro fave hericlf the Jabour of carrying em 
ſt; N down fairs, ſhe fairly ſent em fly ing out at 
iſt the Window. 

it WM What over-grown piece of Lumber have we 
r. bere! cry'd the Curate. Olivante de Laura, re- 


r; Iturn'd the Barber. The fame Author wrote The 


as I Garden of Flowers; and to deal ingenuouſly with 
te you, I cannot well tell which cf the two Books 
2 Wi his moſt Truth in it; or, to ſpeak more properly, 
is Iles, Lyes: But this I know for certain, that he 
b ſhall march into the Back-Yard, like a nonſenſical 
je arrogant Block-head as he is. = 

n The next, cry'd the Barber, is Floriſmart of Hyr- 
e N. How ! my Lord Floriſmart, is he here, re- 
c olz'd the Curate ? Nay, then truly he ſhall &en 
follow the reſt to the Yard, in ſpight of his won. 
derful Birth and incredible Adventures, for his 
rough, dull and inſipid Style deſerves no better 
ſuſage. Come, toſs. him into the Yard, and this 
other too, good Miſtreſs! With all my heart, 
quoth the Goveraeſs, and ſtraight ſhe: was as good 
SM wor 5 

| Here's 


the Chriſtian Poet Arioſto alſo borrow'd his ſnb- HA 


I cou'd willingly have excus'd the good Captain 
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Here's the noble Don Platir, cry'd the Barbe 
*Tis an old Book, reply'd the Curate ; and I cu 
think of nothing in him that deſerves a grain d 
pity : Away with him, without any more word 
and down he went accordingly. 
Another Book was open'd, and it prov' to 
The Knight of the Croſs. The holy Title, cry'd the 
Curate, might in ſome meaſure atone for th: 


badneſs of the Book; but then, as the ſaying is © 
The Devil lurks behind the Croſs! To the Flames - 


with him. "5 
Then the Barber taking down another Book e 
cry'd here's the Mirrour of Kuight hood. Oh! I have © 
the honour to know him, reply'd rhe Curate, “ 
There you ſhall find the Lord Rinaldo of Montaban, 
with his Friends and Companions, all of em 
reater Thieves than Cacis, together with the 
welve Peers of France, and that faithful Hiſto- 
rian Turpin, Truly, I muſt needs ſay, I am only 
for condemning em to perpetual Baniſhmenc, at 
leaſt becauſe their Story contains ſomething of 
the famous Boyardo's Invention; out of which 


ject; yet, if I happen to meet with him in this 


bad 3 and ſpeaking in any other Lan- IW'* 
guage than his own, I'll ſhew him no manner I" 
of favour; but if he talks in his own Native IK; 
Tongue, T'll treat him with all the reſpe& ima- | 
ginable. I have him at home in 7ralian, ſaid the = 


Barber, but I cannot underſtand him. Tis not 
convenient you ſhou'd, reply'd the Curate ; and 


who tranſlated ir, that trouble of attempting to y 


make him ſpeak Spaniſh ; for he has depriv'd him 


of a great deal of his primitive Graces; a mis- 
fortune incident to all thoſe. who preſume to 
tranſlate Verſes ; ſince their utmoſt wit we 1 

| Os ultry 


"F. b 
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duſtry can never enable em to preſerve the na- 
tive Beauties and Genius that ſhine in the origi- 
nal. For this Reaſon, I am for having not only 
this Book, but likewiſe all thoſe which we ſhall 
find here treating of French Aﬀairs, thrown and 
depoſited in ſome dry Vault, till we have ma- 
turely determin'd what ought to be done with 
oil em; yet give me leave to except one Bernardo del 
me Corpio, that muſt be ſomewhere here among the 
reſt, and another call'd Ronceſvalles; for when- 

ock Never I meet with em, I will certainly deliver 
em up into the hands of the Secular Power. The 
ate. Barber gave his approbation to every particular, 
in well knowing that the Curate was ſo good a 
em MChriſtian, and ſo great a lover of Truth, that he 
would not have utter'd a falſity for all the World. 


th 

ey Then opening another Volume, he found it to 

aly be Palmerin de Oliva, and the next to that Palmer:in 
England. Ha! Have I found you, cry'd the 


* Curate ! Here, take that Oliva, let him be torn to 
5 jeces, then burnt, and his Aſhes ſcatter'd in the 
tb. Air. But let Palmerin of England be preſerv'd, as a 
his Ningular Relick of Antiquity ; and let ſuch a 
oſtly Box be made for him, as Alexander found 


1 = 

= mong the Spoils of Darius, which he devoted to 
ve Nacloſe Homer's Works. For I muſt tell you, 
1. Neighbour, that Book deſerves particular reipect 
he Nor two things. Firſt for its own Excellencies ; 


nd Secondly, for the fake of irs Author, who 
id Wt faid to have been a learned King of Portugal: 
hen, all the Adventures of the Gaſtle of Ma- 


in 
ro N are well, and Artfully managd; the 
- ialogue very courtly and clear, and the Deco- 
5. Im ſtrictly obſerv'd in every Character, with e- 
o u Propricty and Judgment. Therefore, Mr. 
i. M's, continu'd he, with ſubmiſſion to your 
y er Advice, this and Amadis de Gaul ſhall be ex- 
D empted 
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empted from the Fire; and let all the reſt be con 
demn'd without any further enquiry or examin 
tion. By no means, I beſeech you, return'd th: 
Barber; for this which I bave in myHands is the 
Famous Don Bellians. Truly, cry'd the Curate, 
he with his Second, Third, and Fourth Parts, had 
need of a Doſe of Rhubarb to purge his exceſſive 
Choler : Beſides, his Caſtle of Fame ſhou'd be de. 
moliſh'd, and a heap of other Rubbiſh remov'd: 
In order to which I give my Vote to grant 'en 
the benefit of Tranſportation ; and as they ſhey 
figns of amendment, ſo ſhall Mercy or Juſtice be 
us'd towards em: In the mean time, Neighbour, 
take em into cuſtody, and keep em ſafe at home, 
but let none be permitted to converſe with em. 
Content, cry'd the Barber; and to ſave himſelf 
the labour of looking on any more Books of that 
Kind, he bid the Houſe-keeper take all the great 
Volumes and throw 'em into the Yard. She, 
who long'd to be at that Sport, as much as to be 
making her Wedding-Smock, had no need of be- 
ing twice ſpoken to; ſo that laying hold on no 
leſs than Eight Volumes at once, ſhe preſent!y 
made em leap towards the place of Execution. 
But as ſhe went too eagerly to work, taking more 
Books than ſhe cou'd conveniently carry, ſhe hap 
pen'd to drop one at the Barber's Feet, which he 
took up out of Curioſity, to ſee what it was, and 
found it to be the Hiſtory of the famous Knight 
Tirante the White ;, good lack. a-day, cry'd the Cu 
rate! Is Tirante the White here? Oh! pray, good 
Neighbour, give it me by all means, for I pro- 
miſe my ſelf to find in it a Treaſure of Delight, 
and a Mine of Recreation. There we have thi! 
valorous Knight Don Kyrie-Eleiſe of Montaban, wit 
his Brother Thomas of Montaban, and the Knight 


Fonſeca ; the Combat of the valorgns Detrien' 
| | wil 
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with the Maſtiff; the dainty and witty conceits 
of the Damſel Plazerdemivida, with the Loves and 


Guiles of the Widow Repoſada; together with 


the Lady Empreſs, that was in Love with Hippo- 
lito her Gentleman Uſher. I vow and proteſt to 
you, Neighbour, continu'd he, that as for the 
Style there is not a better Book in the World. 
Why here your Knights Eat and Drink, Sleep 
and Dye natural Deaths in their Beds, nay, and 
firſt make their laſt Wills and Teſtaments; with 
a World of other things, of which all the reſt of 
theſe ſort of Books don't ſay one Syllable. Yet 
after all, I muſt tell you, that for wilfully taking 
the pains to write ſo many fooliſh things, the 
worthy Author fairly deſerves to be ſent to the 
Galleys for all the days of his Life. Take it home 
with you and Read ir, and then tell me whether 
J have told the truth or no. I believe you, re- 
ply'd the Barber : But what ſhall we do with all 
theſe ſmaller Books that are left? Certainly, re- 
turn'd the Curate, theſe cannot be Books of 
Knight-Errantry ; they are too ſmall: You'll find 
they are only Poets. And ſo opening one, it hap- 
pen'd to be the Diana of Montemayor, which made 
him ſay (believing all the reſt to be of that 


ſtamp) Theſe do not deſerve to be puniſh'd like 


the others; for they neither have done, nor can 
do that miſchief which thoſe Stories of Chivalry 


have done; being generally ingenious Books, 


that can do no body any prejudice. Oh! good 
Sir, cry'd the Niece, burn 'em with the reſt, T 
beſeech you ; for ſhou'd my Uncle get cur'd of 
his Knight-Errant- Frenzy, and betake himſelf to 
the reading of theſe Books, we ſhou'd have him - 
turn Shepherd, and ſo wander thro' the Woods 
and Fields, nay, and what wou'd be worſe yer, 


turn Poet, which they ſay is a catching and an 
= incurable 
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ancurable Diſeaſe. The Gentlewoman is in the 
right, ſaid the Curate, and it will not be amiſs 
to remove that ſtumbling-Block out of our 
Friend's way; and ſince we began with the Oꝛa- 
na of Montemayor, I am of opinion, we ought not 


to burn it, but only take out that part of it, 


which treats of the Magician Felicia, and the in- 
chanted Water ; as alſo all the longer Poems; 
and let the Work eſcape with its Proſe, and the 
honour of being the chief of that kind. Here's 
another Diana, quoth the Barber, the ſecond of 
that Name, by Salmantino; nay, and a third too, 
by Gil Polo. Pray, ſaid the Curate, let Salmantine 
encreaſe the number of the Griminals in the 
Yard; but as for that 2 Polo, preſerve it as 
charily, as if Apolle himſelf had wrote it; and go 
on as faſt as you can, I beſeech you good Neigh- 
bour, for it grows late. Here, quoth the Barber, 


; Ive a Book call'd the Ten Books of the Fortune of 
i Love, written by Anthony de Lofraſco, a Sardiniau 


Poet. Now by my Holy Orders, cry'd the Cu- 
rate, I do not think, ſince Apollo was Apollo, the 
Muſes, Muſes, and the Poets, Poets, there was e- 
ver a more comical, more ſilly Book. Of all the 
works of the kind, commend me to this; for in 
its way tis certainly the beſt, and moſt ſingular, 
that ever was publiſh'd, and he that never read it, 
may ſafely think, he never in his Life read any 
thing that was pleaſant. Give it me, Neighbour, 
continu'd he, for I'm more glad to have found it, 
than if any one had given me a Caſſock of the 
beſt Horence- Prunella. With that he laid it aſide 
with extraordinary ſatisfaction, and the Barbet 
went on. Theſe that follow, cry'd he, are The 
Shepherd of Iberia, The Nymphs of Enares, and The 
Cure of Fealouſy. Take em Jaylor, quoth the Cu- 
rate, and never ask me why; for then we ſhall 

1 = ne er 
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ne'er have done. The next, ſaid the Barber, is 
The Shepherd of Filida, he's no Shepherd, return d 
the Curate, but a very diſcreet Courtier, keep- 
him as a precious Jewel. There's a bigger, cry'd 
the Barber, call'd The Treaſure of divers Poems, had- 
there been leſs of 'em, ſaid the Curate, they 
wou'd have been more eſteem'd. Tis fit the 
Book ſhou'd be prun'd, and clear'd of ſeveral 
trifles, that diſgrace the reſt. Keep it however, 
becauſe the Author is my Friend, and for the 
ſake of his other more heroick and lofry Pro- 
ductions. Here's a Book of Songs by Lopez Mal- 
denado, cry'd the Barber, he's alſo my particular 
Friend, ſaid the Curate, his Verſes are very well 
lik'd when he reads em himſelf, and his voice is 
ſo excellent, that they charm us whenever he 
ſings em. He ſeems indeed to be ſomewhat tao 
long in his Eclogues ; but can we ever have too 
much of a good Thing? let him be preſerv'd a- 
mong the beſt. What's the next Book? The 
Galatea of Miguel de Cervantes, reply'd the Barber. 
That Cervantes has been my intimate acquain- 
tance theſe many years, cry'd the Curate, and I 
know he has been more converſant with Misfor- 
tunes than with Poetry: His Book indeed has I 
don't know what that looks like a good deſign ; 
he aims at ſomething, but concludes nothing : 
Therefore we muſt ſtay for the Second Part, 
which he has promis'd us; perhaps he may make 
us amends, and obtain a full Pardon, which is 
now deny'd him for the preſent ; till that time 
keep him cloſe Priſoner at your Houſe. IT will, 
quoth the Barber: But ſee, I have here three 
more for you, The Auricana of Don Alonſo de Ercilla, 
The Auſtriada of Juan Ruffs, a Magiſtrate of Cor- 
aoua, and the Monſerrato of Chriſtopher de Virves, a 

Valentian Poet. Theſe, cry'd the Curate, are the 
| | D 3 befſ*: 
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beſt Heroicks we have in Spaniſh, and may vye 

with the moſt celebrated of 7:a!y, Reſerve 'em, 

as the moſt valuable performances which Spain 
has to boaſt of in Poetry. 

At laſt, the Curate grew ſo tir'd with prying 
into ſo many Volumes, that he order'd all the 
reſt to be burnt at a venture, But the Barber 
fhew'd him one which he had open'd by chance 
e're the dreadful Sentence was paſs'd. Truly, ſad 
the Curate, who ſaw by the Title twas The Tears 
of Angelica, I ſhou'd have wept my ſelf had I 
caus'd ſuch a Book to ſhare the Condemnation of 
the reſt; for the Author was not only one of the 
beſt Poets in Spain, but in the whole World; and 
tranſlated ſome of Ovia's Fables with extraordi- 


nary ſucceſs. 
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CHAP. VIL 


Don Quixote ſecond Salley in Queſt of 


Adventures. 


WI they were thus employed, Don Qui. 


ote in a Raving Fit began to talk aloud to 


| kimfolF Here, here, Valorous Knights, cry'd 


he, now's the time that you muſt exert the 
ſtrength of your mighty Arms; for, lo! the 
Courtiers bear away the honour of the Tourna- 
ment. This amazing Out-cry call'd away the In- 
quiſitors from any further Examination of the 
Library, and therefore the Houſe keeper and the 
Niece being left to their own Dicretion, tis 
thought, The Carolea, and Leo of Spain, with the 
Deeds of the Emperour, written by Don Lewis d' Avia 
la, which to be ſure were part of the ColleCtion, 
were committed to the Flames unfeen and un- 
heard, without any Legal Tryal: A Fate which 
perhaps they might have eſcap'd, had the Curate 
been there to have weigh'd what might have been 
urg'd in their defence. 

When they came into Don Quixote's Chamber, 
they found him riſen out of his Bed, as mad as 
ever he was, tearing his Throat and making a 
heavy Buſtle, laying about him with his Sword. 
back-ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, as broad awake as if he 
had never ſlept. They ran in upon him, caught 
him in their Arms, and carry'd him to Bed again 
by main force; where, after he was ſomewhat 


4 certainly. 


vow ſertled, turning himſelf to the Curate, 
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certainly, cry'd he, my Lord Arch-biſhop Turp;n, 
"tis a great diſhonour to us who are call'd the 
Twelve Peers, to ſuffer the Knights of the Coun!” 
to bear away the Honour of the Tournament 

without any further Oppoſition, after we, the 
Knights- Adventurers had carry'd it for three day; 
before. Be pacify'd, my good Friend, reply'd 
the Curate ; Fortune may have yet better Succeſ 
in reſerve for you, and they who loſe to day may 
u in to morrow; at preſent,think on your Health, 
For doubtleſs you muſt needs. be now exremely # 
tir'd,if not very much wounded. Wounded reply'd Wt 


ws .” 
o 
55 


Don Quixote! No, but as for being bruis'd,I will not 
deny it; for that Baſe-born Knight, Don, Orlandt, 
has batter'd all my Limbs with the Trunk of 'an 
Oak, out of meer Envy, becauſe he ſees. that ! 
only dare Rival his Exploits. But may I no more 
be call'd Rinalds of Montalban, if, in ſpight of all 
his Inchantments, I do not make him ſeverely 
pay for this, as ſoon as I can leave my Bed; and 
therefore let my Dinner he brought in, for 'tis 
what I want moſt at this jun&ure, and then let 
me alone to Revenge this Abuſe. Accordingly 
they brought him ſome Victuals, which when he 
had eaten, he fell aſleep again, and they left him, 
all of them ſtrangely Amaz d at his uncommon 
Mad neſs. That Night the Houſe- keeper burnt all 
the Books, not only thoſe in the Vard, but all 
thoſe that were in the Houſe; and ſeveral ſuffer'd 
in the general Calamity, that deſerv'd to have 
been Treaſurd up in everlaſting Archives, had 
not their Fate, and the remiſsneſs of the Inquiſi 
ror prevented it. And thus they. made good: the 
Proverb. That he good often; fare the worſe for the 
Bad. i B ed | 
One of the Expedients, which the Curate 
ind the Barber bethought themſelves of, in order 
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„ to their Friend's Recovery, was to ſtop up the 


Door of the Room where his Books lay, that he 
might not ſind it, nor miſs them when he roſe; 
for they hop'd the Effect would ceaſe, when they 
had taken away the. Cauſe; and they order'd, that 

if he enquir d about it, they ſhould tell him, that 

2 certain Inchanter had carry d away Study, Books 
and all. Two days after, Don Quixote being got 
up: the firſt thing he did was to go viſit his darling- 
Books, and as he could not find the Study in the 
Place where he had left it, he went up and down: 
and look'd for it in every Room. Sometimes he 
came to the place where the Door us d to ſtand; 
and then ſtood feeling and groping. about a good: 
while, then caſt his Eyes and ſtar'd on every ſide, 

without ſpeaking a Word. At laſt, after a long: 
deliberation, he thought fit to ask his Houſe- 
keeper, which was the Way to his Study? What 


Inſtructions] or: rather what nothing is it you 
look for? Alas! here's neither Study nor Books 
in the: Houſe now; for the Devil is run away 
with them all. No, 'twas not the Devil, ſaid the 
Niece, but a Conjurer or an Inchanter, as they 
call them, who, ſuice you went, came hither 
one Night Mounted on a Dragon, o'th' top of a 
Cloud, and then, alighting, went into-your Stu- 
dy, where, what he did, he and the Devil beſt 
can tell, for he went out a while after, and flew 
out at the Roof of the Houſe, leaving. it all in a 
Smoak ; and when we went to ſee what he had 
done, we could neither find the Books, nor ſo 
much as the very Study. Only the Houſe-keeper 
and I very well remember, that as the wicked 


Old Man was going away, he cry'd out aloud, 


that out of a private grudge, which he bore in- 


bis Mind to the. Owner of thoſe Books, he had 


i of done 
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Study, (anſwer'd the Woman, according to her 
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done the Houſe a Miſchief, as we ſhou'd ſoon 


perceive. And then I think he call'd himſelf the 


Sage Muniaton.Not Muniaton but Freſton, you ſhoud 
have aid, cry'd Don Quixote. Truly quoth the 


Niece, I can't tell whither 'twas Freſton or Friſton; 
* 


but ſure I am his Name ended with a Ton. Tit 
fo, return'd, Don Quixote, for he is a famous Ne 
cromancer and my mortal Enemy; and bears me 


a great deal of Malice, foreſeeing by his Art, that 


in ſpight of all his Spells, in proceſs of time 1 


_ "(hall Fight and Vanquiſh in ſingle Combat; 


Knight whoſe Intereſt he Eſpouſes ; therefore he 
endeayours to do me all manner of Miſchief. But 
1 dare aſſure him, that he ſtrives againſt the 
Stream, nor can his Power reverſe the firſt De. 
erees of Fate. Who doubts of that, ery'd the 
Niece ? But, dear Uncle, what makes you run 


your ſelf into theſe Quarrels? Had not you bet- 
ter ſtay at Home, and live in Peace and Quietneſs, 


than go-Rambling up and down like a Vagabond, 
and ſeeking for better Bread than is made of 


Wheat; without once fo much as conſidering 
that many go to ſeek Wooll, and come home 
"horn themſelves? Oh good Niece, reply'd Don 


Quixote, how ill thou underſtandeſt theſe Matters! 


Know, that before I'll ſuffer my ſelf ro be ſhorn, 


TII tear and pluck off the Beards of all thoſe Au- 


daeious Mortals, that ſhall but attempt to pro- 
phane the tip of one ſingle hair within the Verge 
of theſe Muſtachio's. To this neither the Niece 


nor the Governeſs thought fit to make any reply, 


for they perceiv'd the Knight began to grow An- 


gry. Full fifreen days did our Knight remain 


-quietly at home, without betray ing the leaſt ſign 
of his deſire to renew his Rambling, during which 
time there paſs'd a great deal of pleaſant Diſcourſe 
between him and his two Cronies, the Curate _ 
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the Barber; while he maintain'd that there 
was nothing the World ſtood ſo much in 
nee! of as Knights-Errant, wherefore he was 
reſolv'd to revive the Order. In which Diſputes 
Mr. Curate ſometimes contradiced him, and 
ſometimes ſubmitted; for had he not now and 
then given way to his Fancies, there wou'd have 
been no converting with him. | 

In the mean time, Don Quixote earneſtly ſollici-- 
ted one of his Neighbours, an Husbandman, and 
a good honeſt Fellow, if we may call a poor 
Man honeſt; for he was poor indred, poor in 
Purſe, and poor in Brains; and in ſhort, the 
Knight ralk'd ſo long to kim, ply'd him with ſo 
many Arguments, and made him ſo many fair 
Promiſes, that at laſt the poor ſilly Clown con- 
ſented to go along with him, and become his 
Squire. Among other inducements to entice him 
to do it willingly, Du Nuixote forgot not to 
tell him, that 'twas likely ſuch an Adventure 
wou'd preſent it ſelf, as might ſecure him the 
Conqueſt of ſome Ifland, in the time that he 
might be picking- up a Straw or two; and 
then the Squire might promiſe himſelf to be made 
Governour of the Place. Allur'd with theſe large 
Promiſes, and many others, Sancho Panca (for that 
was the Name of the Fellow). forfook his Wife 
and Children, to be his Neighbour's Squire. 

This done, Don Quixote made it his Buſineſs to- 
furniſh himſelf with Money; to which purpoſe, 
Selling one Houſe, Mortgaging another, and lo- 
fing by all, he at laſt got a pretty good Summ to- 


gether, He alſo borrow'd a Target of a Friend, 


and having patch'd up his Head-piece and Beaver 
as well as he could, he gave his Squire notice of 
the day and hour when he intended to ſet out, 
that he might alſo farniſh himſelf with what he- 
| | though. 
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thought neceſſary ; but above all he charg'd hin Men 
ro provide himſelf with a Wallet: which Sanch MR 
promis'd to do, telling him, he wou'd alſo take 
his Aſs along with him, which being a very good 
one, might be a great eaſe to him, for he was not ma! 
us'd to Intel eh a- foot. The mentioning of 
the Aſs made the noble Knight pauſe a while, he 
mus d and ponder'd, whether he had ever read of Kn 
any Knight-Errant, whoſe Squire us'd to ride up. WSq 
on an Aſs; but he could not remember any Prece- the 
dent for it. However, he gave him leave at laſt ke 
to bring his Aſs, hoping to Mount him more Ho- 
nourably with the firſt Opportunity, by unhorſing 
the next diſcourteous Knight he ſhould meet. He m 
alſo furniſh'd himſelf with Shirts, and as many [MW Sc 
other neceſſaries as he could conveniently carry, w 
according to the Inn-keeper s Injunctions. Which Im 
being done, Sancho Paxca , without bidding ei- W 
cher his Wife or Children good-b'y, and Don q 
Quixote, without taking any more notice of his Wl i 
Houſe-keeper or of his Niece, ſtole out of the n 
Village one Night, not ſo much as ſuſpected by t 
|; 
( 


- any Body, and made ſuch haſte, that by break of 
Day they thought themſelves out of reach,ſhould 
they happen to be purſu'd. As for Sancho Panca, 
he rode like a Patriarch with his Canvaſs 
Knap-ſack or Wallet, and his Leathern Bottle, hav- 
ing a huge deſire to ſee himſelf Governour of the 
Iſland which his Maſter had promis'd him. 

Don Quixote happen'd to ſtrike into the ſame Road 
which he took the time before, that is, the Plains 
of Montiel, over which he Travell'd with leſs In- 
conveniecy than when he went alone, by reaſon 
it was yet early in the Morning; at which time 
the Sun-beams being almoſt parallel to the ſur- 
Ace of the Earth, and not directly darted down, 

in the middle of the Day, did not prove ſo 

_ offenfive. 


him Fenſive. As they jogg'd on, I beſeeech your 
"1 WWWorſhip, Sir Knight-Errant, quoth Sancho to his 
take Maſter, be ſure you don't forget what you pro- 
ood ¶mis'd me about the Iſland! for I dare ſay I thall 


of WYou muſt know, Friend Sancho, reply'd Don Nuix- 
be te, that it has been the conſtant Practice of 


Knights-Errant in former Ages to make their 


ap- Squires Governours of the Iſlands or Kingdoms 
ce. they Conquer'd ; now I am not only reſolved to 


alt ¶ keep up that laudable Cuſtom, but even to im- 
lo- prove it, and out-doe my Predeceſſours in Genero- 
Ng Wiity ; for whereas ſometimes, or rather moſt com- 
Te WW monly, other Knights delay'd Rewarding their 


1y WW Squires till they were grown old, and worn out 


„ vith Service, bad Days, worſe Nights, and. all 
nh WW manner of hard Duty, and then put them off 


i- W with ſome Title, either of Count, or at leaſt Mar- 


n queſs of ſome Valley, or Province, of great or 
$ ſmall Extent : Now, if thou and I do but live, it 


Crown; and this would fall out moſt Tuckily for 
King of one of them. Nor do thou imagine this 
to be a mighty Matter; for ſo ſtrange Accidents; 
and Revolutions ſo ſudden and ſo unforeſeen, at- 
ily give thee a great deal more than I have pro- 
Sancho Panca, and I be made a King, by ſome ſuch 
lucky, wou'd our Joan Gutierez be at leaſt a Queen, 


and my Children Infanta's and Princes, an't like 
your Worſhip ? Who doubts of that, cry'd Dor 
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make ſhift to Govern it, let it be never ſo big. 


may happen that before we have paſs'd ſix Days 
together, I may Conquer ſome Kingdom, having- 
many other Kingdoms annex'd to its Imperial 
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thee, for then would I preſently Crown thee 
tend the Profeſſion of Chivalry, that I might ea- 
mis'd. Why, ſhou'd this come to paſs, quoth 


kke Miracle as your Worſhip ſays, then 12 be 


Quixote? I doubt of it, reply d Sancho Panca: = 
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I can'tihelp believing, that though it ſhou'd Ran 
Kingdoms down upon the face of the Earth, nal 
One of them wou'd fit well upon Joan Gut iereꝛ - 
Head: for I muſt needs tell you, ſhe's not worth 
two Braſs Jacks to make a Queen of: No, Coun 
teſs would be better for her, an't pleaſe you; and 
that too God help her, will be as much as ſhe cat 
handſomly manage Recommend the matter toPrc. 
vidence,return'd Donſuixote; *twill be ſure to give 
what is moſt expedient for thee : But yet diſdain 
to entertain inferiour thoughts, and be not-tem;t- 
ed to accept leſs than the Dignity of a Vice-Roy, 
No more I won't, Sir, quoth Sancho; eſpecially ſince 
1 have fo rare a Maſter as your Worſhip, who wil 
take care to give me whatever may be fit for me, 
.and what I may be able to deal with. 


wieg _ 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Can 

= of the good Succeſs which the Valorous 
Jain Don Quixote had in the moſt terrifying, 
Nt: and never-to-be-imagin'd Adventure of the 
Of, Mind-mills; with other Tranſactions wor- 


„Y to be tranſmitted to Poſterity. 
ne, 
As they were thus diſcourſing, they diſcover- 
| {A ed ſome thirty or forty Wind- mills that are 
in that Plain; and as ſoon as the Knight had ſpy'd 
them, Forune, ery'd he, direQs our Affairs better 


der, Friend Sancho, there are at leaſt thirty out- 
ragious Giants, whom I intend to Encounter; 
and having depriv'd them of Life, we will be- 
gin to enrich our ſelves with their Spoils: For 
they are Lawful Prize, and the extirpation of that 
curſed Brood will be an acceptable Service to 
Heaven. What Giants, quoth Sancho Panca? Thoſe 

whom thou ſee'ſt yonder, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 


with their long extended Arms; ſome of that de- 


ce ſted Race have Arms of ſo immenſe a ſtze, that 
ſometimes they reach two Leagues in length. 
Pray look better, Sir, quoth Sancha; thoſe things 
vonder are no Giants, but Wind- mils, and the 
Arms you fancy, are their Sails, which being 
whirl'd about by the Wind make the Mill go. 
Tis a ſign, cry'd Don Quixote, thou art but little 
acquainted with Adventures! Itell thee, they = 
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than we our ſelves cou'd have wiſh'd : Look yon- 
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Giants; and therefore if thou art afraid, go aſidg 
and ſay thy Prayers, for I am reſolv'd to eng 
in a dreadful unequal Combat againſt them all 
This ſaid, he clapt Spurs to his Horſe Roxinam 
without giving Ear to his Squire Sancho, wi 
bawl'd out to him, and aſſur'd him that the 
were Wind-mills, and no Giants. But he wal 
ſo fully poſl-{s'd with a ſtrong conceit of the condi 
trary, that he did not ſo much as hear his Squire 
out- cry, nor was he ſenſible of what they wen, 
although he was already very near them. Fu 
from that, Stand, Cowards, cry'd he as loud as he 
could; ſtand your Ground, ignoble Creatures 
and fly not baſely from a ſingle Knight, who dare 
encounter you all. At the ſame time the Wind 
riſing, the Mill-Sails began to move, which when 
Don Quixote ſpy'd, Baſe Miſcreants, cry'd he, tho 
Jou move more Arms than the Giant Briartus 
you ſhall pay for your Arrogance. He moſt de- 
voutly recommended himſeif to his Lady Dular 
nea, imploring her Aſſiſtance in this perillous 
Adventure, and ſo covering himſelf with his 
* Shield, and couching his Lance; he ruſh'd with 
" Rozinante's utmoſt ſpeed, upon the firſt Wind- mill 
he could come at, and running his Lance into the 
Sail, the Wind whirl'd it about with ſuch ſwift- 
.neſs, that the rapidity of the Motion preſently 
broke the Lance into Shivers, and hurl'd away 
both Knight and Horſe along with it, till down he 
fell rolling a good way off in the Field. Sancho Pan- 
ca ran as faſt as his Aſs could drive to help his Ma- 
ſter, whom he found lying, and not able to ſtir, 
ſuch a Blow he and Rozinante had receiv'd. Mercy 
d'me, cry'd Sancho, did not I give your Worſhip 
fair warning? did not I tell you they were Wind | 
mills, and that no body cou'd think otherwiſe, un- 
. Jeſs he had alſo Wind-milis in his Head ? = 
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end Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote. There is no- 
Ping ſo ſubje& to the inconſtancy of Fortune 
War; Iam verily perſwaded, that curſed Ne- 
ES omancer Freſton, who carry'd away my Study 
d my Books, has transform'd theſe Giants into 
PVind-mills, to deprive me of the Honour of the 
EF ictory ; ſuch is his inveterate Malice againſt me. 
hut in the end, all his pernicious Wiles and Stra- 
egems ſhall prove ineffectual againſt the prevail- 
Ing edge of my Sword. Amen, ſay I, reply'd 
acho; and ſo heaving him up again upon his 
Megs, once more the Knight Mounted poor Rozi- 
ente, that was half Shoulder-{lipp'd with his 
all. | | 
This Adventure was the ſubject of their Diſ- 
courſe, as they made the beſt of their Way to- 
Wards the Paſs of Lapice, for Don Quixote took that 
Road, believing he could not miſs of Adventures, 
Fin one ſo mightily frequented. However, the 
Floſs of his Lance was no ſmall affliction to him, 
ne as he was making his Complaint about it to 
bis Squire, I have read, ſaid he, Friend Sancks, 
that a certain Spaniſh Knight, whoſe Name was 
Diego Peres, de Vargas, having broken his Sword in 
the heat of an Engagement, tore down an huge 
= maſſy Branch of an Oak, and did ſuch wonder- 
fal Execution, cruſhing and grinding ſo many 
lors with it that Day, that he won himſelf and 
nis Poſterity the Surname of the Grinder. I tell 
the this, becauſe I Intend to tear down from the 
= next Oak we meet, a branch as good as that at 
Z leaſt, with which J hope to perform ſuch won- 
d'rous Deeds, that thou wilt eſteem thy ſelf 
H particularly happy in having had the ho. 
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nour to behold them, and been the ocular witnh 
of Atchievements, which Poſteriry will ſcarce 
be able to believe. Heaven grant you may, cry 
Sancho, I believe it all, becauſe your Worlkiy 
fays it. But ant't pleaſe you, fit a little more up. 
right in your Saddle, you ride ſideling methinks, | 
but that, I ſuppoſe, proceeds from your being 
bruis'd by the Fall. It does fo, reply'd Don Quiz. 
obe; and if I do not complain of the Pain, 'tis 
becauſe a Knight-Errant muſt never complain of 
his Wounds, though his Bowels were dropping 
out through em. Then I've no more to ſay, 
oth Sancho, and yet Heaven knows my Heart, I 
ou'd be glad to hear your Worſhip hone a little 
now and then, when ſomething ails you. Din 
Quixote cou'd not forbear ſmiling at the ſim- 
plicity of his Squire, and told him, he gave 
him leave to complain not only when he pleas'd, 
but as much as he pleas'd, whether he had any cauſe 
or no; for he had never yet read any thing to the 
contrary in any Books of Chivalry. Sancho deſir'd 
him however to conſider that 'rwas high time to 
go to Dinner; but his Maſter anſwer'd him, that 
he might ear whenever he pleas'd, as for himſelf go 
he was not yet diſpos'd to do it. Sancho having 
thus obtain'd leave, fix'd himſelf as orderly as he 
cou'd upon his Aſs, and raking ſome Victuals our 10 
of his Waller, fell to munching luſtily as he rode Ip. 
behind his Maſter, and ever and anon he lifted 
his Bottle to his Noſe, and ferch'd ſuch hearty tel 
pally, that 'rwou'd have made the beſt pamper'd No. 
Vintner in Malaga adry to have ſeen him While 1 
be thus went on ſtuffing and fwilling, he did not t 
think in the leaſt of all his Maſter's great Promi- 
fes; and was ſo far from eſteeming it a trouble, b 
to travel in queſt of Adventures, that he fancyd lll 
it to be the greateſt pleaſure in the World though Ill x 
they were never ſo dreadful. n 


have been able to have made him 
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In fine, They paſsd that Night under ſome 
rees ; from one of which Don Quixote tore a wi- 
erd Branch, which in ſome ſort was able to 
rve him for a Lance, and to this he fixt the 
ead or Spear of his broken Lance. But he did 
et {leep all that Night, keeping his thoughts in- 


nt on his dear Dalcinea, in Imitation of what 
e had read in Books of Chivalry, where the 
nights paſs that time without ſleep, in Foreſts and 

deſerts, wholly taken up with the entertaining 

houghts of their abſent Miftrefles. As for San- 
ho, he did not ſpend the Night at that idle rate, 
or having his Paunch well ſtuffed with ſome- 
hing more than Wind, he made but one nap of 
t, and had not his Maſter wak'd him, neither the 
prightly Beams which the Sun darted on his Face, 
zor the melody of the Birds that chearfully on 
very Branch welcom'd the ſmiling Morn, wou'd 
ir. As he got 
p, to clear his Eye-ſight, he took two or three 
long-winded ſwiggs at his friendly Bottle, for a 
Mornings-draught: But he found it ſomewhat 
lighter than it was the night before; which Mif- 
fortune went to his very Heart; for he fhrewdly 


miſtruſted that he was not in a way to cure it of 


that Diſtemper as ſoon as he cou'd have wiſh'd. 
On the other fide, Don Quixote wou'd not break 
Faſt, having been Feaſting all Night on the more 
delicate and ſavoury thoughts of his Miſtreſs ; and 
therefore they went on directly towards the Paſs 
of Lapice, which they diſcover'd about three a 
Clock. When they came near it, Here it is, Bro- 
ther Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that we may wanton, 
and as it were thruſt our Arms up to the very El- 
bows in that which we call Adventures. But let 
me give thee one neceſſary Caution, Know, that 
tho' thou ſhould'ſt ſee me in the greateſt extremi- 
ty 
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ty of Danger, thou muſt not offer to draw 
Sword in my Defence, unleſs thou findeſt me 4 
faulted by baſe Plebeians and vile Scoundrels, fu 
in ſuch a Caſe thou may'ſt aſſiſt thy Maſter. Þy 
if thoſe with whom J am fighting are Knight 
thou muſt not do it, for the Laws of Chivalry d 
not allow thee to encounter a Knight, till rho 
art one thy ſelf. Never fear, quoth Sancho; I. 
be ſure to obey your Worlhip in that, I'll warrant 
you; for I've ever lov'd Peace and Quietneſs, ani 
never car'd to thruſt my ſelf into Frays and Quit. 
rels; and yet I don't care to take Blows at an 
one's Hands. neither, and ſhou'd. any Knight offer 
to ſet upon me firſt, I fancy I-ſhou'd hardly mind 
our Laws; for all Laws, whether of God or 
lan, allow, one to ſtand on his own defence, i 
any offer to do him a Miſchief. I agree to theft 
reply'd Dox Quixote; but as for helping me again 
any Knights, thou muſt ſet bounds to thy naturil ich 
Impulſes. I'll be ſure to do it, quoth Sanch. 
Ne er truſt me if I don't keep your Command g 
ment as well as I do the Sabbath. 3 
As they were talking, they ſpy'd coming to. 
wards them two Monks of the Order of S. Benedid . 
mounted on two Dromedaries, for the Mules on. 
which they rode were ſo high and ſtately, tha! 
they ſeem'd little Jeſs. They wore Riding- Masks 
with Glaſſes at the Eyes, againſt the Duſt, and 
Umbrella's to ſhelter them from the Sun. After 
them came a Coach with four or five Men on 
Horſe-back, and two Muleteers on Foot. There 
prov'd to be in the Coach a Biſcayan Lady, who 
was going to Sevi to meet her Husband that was 
there, in order to embark for the Indies, to take * 
Poſſeſſion of a conſiderable Poſt. Scarce had Den. 
Suixete perceivd the Monks, who were not of 
the {ame Company, though they went the ſame 
; 8 | Way, 


y, but he cry'd to his Squire, either Iam de- 
yd, or this will prove the moſt famous Ad ven- 
re that ever was known ; for without all que- 


muſt be ſome Necromancers, that are carryin 
ay. by force ſome Princeſs in that Coach: an 
my Duty to prevent ſo great an Injury. I 
ar me, this will prove a worſe job than the 
ind-mills, quoth Sancho. *Slife Sir, don't you 


dach belongs to ſome Travellers that are in't. 
here fore once more take Warning, and don't 
zu be led away by the Devil. I have already 
iſerably ignorant in Matters of Adventures. 
hat I ſay is true, and thou ſhalt find it ſo pre- 
tly. This ſaid, he Spurr'd on his Horſe, and 
e Monks were to paſs. And when they came 
in a loud and haughty tone, immediately Re- 
olently conveying away in that Coach, or elſe 
epare to meet with Inſtant Death, as the juſt 
Inihment of your pernicious Deeds. The Monks 
nd Might, cry'd they, we are no ſuch Perſons as 


the Order of St. Benedict, that Travel about 


Wd 


fi 
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on, thoſe two black things that move towards 


theſe are Benedictin Friers, and 'tis likely the 
Id thee, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, thou art 


bal cd himſelf juſt in the midſt of the Road, where 
ithin hearing, Curſt Implements of Hell, cry'd 


aſe thoſe High-born Princeſſes, whom you are 


hat dpp'd their Mules, no leſs aſtoniſh'd at the Fi. 
re than at the Expreſſions of the Speaker. Sir 


du are pleas'd to term us, but Religions Men, 
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Couch'd againſt the firſt Monk, that if he hi 
not prudently flung himſelf off to the Ground 
the Knight would certainly have laid him eithe 
dead or grievouſly wounded. The other, « 
ſerving the diſcourteous uſage of his Companio 
clapp'd his Heels to his over-grown Mule's Flank 
and ſcour'd o'er the Plain, as if he had been rn 
ning a Race with the Wind. Sancho Panca n 
ſooner ſaw the Monk fall, but he nimbly skipy! 
off his Aſs, and running to him, began to ſtri 
him immediately : But then the two Muleteer 
who waited on the Monks, came up to him, en 
ask'd why he offer'd to ſtrip him;Sancho told then 
that this belong'd to him as Lawful Plunder, he 
ing the Spoils won in Battle by his Lord and M- 
ſter Don Quixote. The Fellows, with whom ther: 
was no Jeſting, not knowing what he meant by 
his Spoils, and Battle, and ſeeing Don Quixote at 
a good diſtance, in deep diſcourſe by the fide 0 
the Coach, fell both upon poor Sancho, threw hi 
down, tore his Beard from his Chin, trampled cn 
his Guts, thump'd and maul'd him in every part 
of his Carcaſs, and there left him Sprawling, 
without Breath or Motion. In the mean while 
the Monk, ſcar'd out of his Wits, and as pale 2 
a Ghoft, got upon his Mule again as faſt as te 
5 Spurr'd after his Friend, who tail 
for him at a diſtance, expecting the iſſue of thi 
ſtrange Adventure; but being unwilling t 
| ſtay to ſee the end of it, they made the be! 
of their Way, making more ſigns of the Cros 
than if the Devil had been poſting after them. 
Den Quote, as Lſaid, was all that while eng 
| ged with the. ey in the Coach; Lady, cry 
e, your Diſcretion. js. how at Liberty to diſpol: 
of your Beautiful ſelf as you pleaſe ; for the Pr. 
fumptuous Arrogance of thoſe who attempted tog 
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Inſlave your Perſon lies proſtrate in the Duſt, 


you may not be at a loſs for the Name of yourDe- 
liverer, Know, I am call'd Don Quixote de Ia Mancha, 
by Profeſſion a Knight-Errant, and Adventurer, 
Captive to that peerleſs Beauty, Donna Dulcinea 
del Toboſo. Nor do I deſire any other recompence 
for the Service I have done you, but that you 
return to Toboſo to preſent your ſelves to that La- 
dy, and let her know what I have done to pur- 
chaſe your Deliverance. To this extravagant 
Talk, a certain Biſcayan Squire, Gentleman-Ulher, 


and perceiving that Don Quixote not. only ſtopp'd 
the Coach, but would have it preſently go back 
to Toboſo, he bore briskly up to him, and laying 


bad Spaniſh and worſe Biſcayan) Get gone, thou 


Create, if thou do no leave the Coach, me kill thee now 
ſo ſure as me be Biſcayan. Don Quixote, who made 
ſhift to underſtand him well enough, very calm- 
or Gentleman, as thou art not, e'er this I wou'd 
have Chaſtiz'd thy Inſolence and Temerity, thou 
inconſiderable Mortal. What! me no Gentle- 
man, reply'd the Biſcayan ? I Swear thou be Lyer, 
as me be Chriſtian. If thou throw away Lance, and 
draw Sword, me will make no more of thee than 
Cat does of Mouſe. Me will ſhew thee, me be 
| Biſcayan, and Gentleman by Land; Gentleman by 
Sea, Gentleman in ſpite of. Devil, and thou lye 
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or what you'll pleaſe to call him, who rode along 
with the Coach, liſten'd with great Attention, 


ſy made him this Anſwer. Wer't thou a Knight 


overthrown by this my ſtrenuous Arm; and that 


hold on his Lance, (Get gone, cry'd he to him in 


Knight, and Devil go with thou, or by the He who me © 
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if thou ſay contrary. I'll try Titles with you 
as the Man ſaid; reply'd Don Quixote; and wit 
that throwing away his Lance, he drew hi; 
Sword, graſp'd his Target, and attack d the 3) 
cayan, fully bent on his De ſtruction. The Bi 
cayan ſeeing him come on ſo furiouſly, woulif 
gladly have alighted, not truſting to his Mule i 
which was one of thoſe ſcurvy Jades that are let 
out to Hire; but all he had time to do, was only 
to draw his Sword, and ſnatch a Cuſhion out of M; 
the Coach, to ſerve him inſtead of a Shield; and 
immediately they aſſaulted one another with all | 
the Fury of Mortal Enemies. The by. ſtanders In 
did all they could to prevent their Fighting; but 
*twas in vain, for the Biſcayan ſwore in his Gibbe. Mn 
riſh he would kill his very Miſtreſs, and all thoſe 
who preſum'd to hinder him, if they would not 
let him fight. The Lady in the Coach, being ex- {ti 
tremely affrighted at theſe Paſſages, made her It! 
Coach- man drive out of harm's- way, and at a diſt- Nis 
ance, was an Eye-witneſs of the furious Com- {M1 
bat. At the ſame time, the Biſcayan let fall ſuch IM» 
a mighty Blow on Don Quixote s Shoulder over his Mr 
Target, that had not his Armour been Sword- 
proof, he would have cleft him down to the ve- 
ry Waſte. The Knight feeling the weight of that 
unmeaſurable Blow, cry'd out aloud, Oh! Lady 
of my Soul, Dulcinea! Flower of all Beauty, 
vouchſafe to ſuccour your Champion in this dan- 
gerous Combat, undertaken to ſer forth your 
Worth. The breathing out of this ſhort Prayer, Ms 
the griping faſt of his Sword, the. Covering of | 
himſelf with his Shield, and the Charging of his 
Enemy, was but the work of a moment ; for Dor 
Qulxote was refoly d to- venture the Fortune of 
the Combat all upon one blow. The Biſcayan, who 
read his Deſign in his dreadful * 8 
olve 


ks had 


ſol d to face him with equal Bravery, and ſtand 


the terrible Shock, cover'd with the Cuſhion, 
not being able to manage his Jaded Mule, who, 
$ defying the Spur, and all other Provocations, 


wou'd move neither to the Right nor to the Left. 


While Don Quixote with his Sword aloft was ruſh- 
ing upon the wary Biſcayan with a full Reſolution 
to cleave him aſunder ; all the SpeQators ſtood 


E trembling with Terrour and Amazement, expect- 
ing the dreadful event of thoſe prodigious Blows 
Bayhich threaten'd the two deſperate Combarants : 
The Lady in the Coach with her Women were 


making a thouſand Vows and Offerings to all the 
Places of Devotion in Spain, that Providence 
might deliver them and the Squire out of the 
great Danger that threaten'd them. 


But here we muſt deplore the abrupt end of 
this Hiſtory, which the Author leaves off juſt at 


the very point when the Fortune of the Battel 
is going to be decided, pretending that he cou'd 


find nothing more Recorded of Don Nuixote's 
wond'rous Atchievements than what he had al- 


ready Related. However, the ſecond Undertaker 


of this Work cou'd not believe that ſo curious a 
Hiſtory cou'd lye for ever inevitably buried in 
Oblivion; or that the Learned of La Mancha 
were ſo regardleſs of their Country's Glory, as 
not to preſerve in their Archives, or at leaſt in 


their Cloſets, ſome Memoirs, as Monuments of 


that famous Knight; and therefore he would not 
give over enquiring after the Continuation of 


this pleaſant Hiſtory, till at laſt he happily found 


it, as the next Book will inform the Reader. 
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THE | 
Life and Atchievements 
Of the Renowned 


Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


PART 4 


BOOK II. 


CHAP I. 


The event of the moſt ſtupendious Combat 
between the Brave Bilcayan, and the Va- 
lorous Don Quixote. | 


N the ficſt Book of this Hiſtory we left the Va- 


liant-Biſcayan, and the Renowned Don Quixote 


with their Swords lifted up, and ready to let fall 
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on each other, two furious and moſt terribł 
Blows, which had they fall'n directly, and ma , 
with no Oppoſition, would have cut and divide; 
the two Combatants from Head to Heel, and hay: 
ſplit em like a Pomegranate. But as I ſaid be 
fore, the Story remain'd imperfe&, neither dil. 
the Author inform us, where we might find the 
remaining part of the Relation. This vex'd nM; 
extremely, and turn'd the Pleaſure, which ti:M, 
Peruſal of the beginning had afforded me, ine 
Diſguſt, when I had reaſon to deſpair of ever ſe; 
= ing the reſt. Yet, after all, it ſeem'd to me nM. 
= leſs impoſſible, - than unjuſt, that ſo Valiant: 
= -Knight ſhou'd have been deſtitute of ſomeLearn«M,; 
= Perſon, to Record his incomparable Exploits; Nu 
5 -Misfortune which never attended any of his Pr; 
= deceſſours, I mean theKnights-Adventurers,each of. 
= whom was always provided with one or twoLean,, 
| ed Men; who were always at Hand, to write, nM! 
i only their wond'rous Deeds; but alſo to ſet dove; 
| their trivial Thoughts, were they never ſo hidden be 
{ Therefore, as I cqu'd not imagine, that ſo worthy tig 
= a Knight ſhou'd be ſo unfortunate as to want tha, 
which has been ſo profuſely laviſh'd, even oy 
ſuch a one as Platyr, and others of that Stamp, Mp; 
cou'd not induce my ſelf to believe, that ſo 20% in: 
| mirable a Hiſtory was ever left unfiniſh'd : Any 
| rather choſe to think that Time, the devourer an 
| all things, had either hid or conſum'd it. On tiv 
other ſide, when I conſider'd that ſeveral Moden 
| Books were found in his Study, as The Cure of Jen yo 
l Toufie, and The Nymphs and Shepherds of Henares, pa 
had reaſon to think, that the Hiſtory of our Knigbiſ the 
cou'd be of no very ancient date, and that, hai lie 
it never been continued, yet his Neighbours aniſof 
Friends, cou'd not have forgot the moſt remarkiKecq 
ble Paſſages of his Life. Full of this Imagin: 
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8 jon, I reſolvd to make it my Buſineſs to make a 
ritle Nperticular and exact enquiry into the Life and Mi- 
ma cles of our Renown'd Spaniard, Don Qui rote, 
idel hat refulgent Glory and Mirrour, of the Knight- 
bai od of Lo Mancha, and the firſt, who in theſe 


1 be leprav'd and miſerable times, devoted himſelf to 


diebe negle&ed Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, to 
the hedreſs Wrongs and Injuries, to relieve Wi- 
| mW. ws, and defend the Honour of Damſels; ſuch 
them, I mean, who in former Ages, 
rode up and down with Whip in Hand, 
Mounted on their Palfreys, with all their Vir- 
e 1088-i:icy about them, ſecure from all manner of 
anger, and who, unleſs they happen'd to be Ra- 
iſh'd by ſome boiſt'rous Villain, or huge Giant, 


S; Were ſure, at fourſcore Years of Age, (all which 
Pw rime, they never ſlept one Night under a Roof) to 
hebe decently laid in their Graves; as pure Virgins 
earn 


as their very Mothers. For this Reaſon and many 


Ouaggeverlaſting and Univerſal Praiſe ; nor ought I to 
be deny'd my due Commendation for my indefa- 


ing out the continuation of this delightful Hiſto- 
| O'ry ; though after all J muſt confeſs, that had not 


inform you, afſiſted me. in the Diſcovery, the 


who will read it with Attention. 

One day being in the Alcana at Toledo, I ſaw a 
young Lad offer to ſella parcel of old written 
Papers to a Groom; now I being apt to take up 
the leaſt piece of Written or Printed Papers that 
lies in my way, though 'twere in the middle: 
of the Street; cou'd not forbear laying my Hands 
ca one of the Quires, to ſee what it was, and I 

| | E 3: found- 


others, I fay, our Gallant Don Quixote is worthy. 
tigable Care and Diligence in ſeeking and find-- 
Providence, Chance, or Fortune, as I will now 


World had been deprived of two hour'sDiverſion 
and Pleaſure, which tis likely to afford to thoſe- 
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found it to be written in Arabick, which IT could 
not read. This made me look about to ſee whe. 
ther I could find e'er a Mooriſh Rabbi to read it for 
me, and give me ſome account of it: nor was it 
very difficult to meet with anInterpreter there;for 
had I wanted one for a better aud more ancient 
Tongue,that Place would have infallibly ſupply'd y 
me. "Twas my good Fortune to find one imme- 

diately, and having inform'd him of my Deſire, 


he no ſooner read ſome Lines, but he began to l 


Laugh: I ask'd him what he Laugh'd at? Ata MW: 
certain Remark here in the Margin of the Book, 
ſaid he. I pray'd him to explain it; whereupon, 
ſtill laughing, he did it in theſe Words. This Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo, ſo often mention'd in this Hiſtory, 
is ſaid to have had the beſt Hand at Salting of Pork of 


FE heard him name Dulcinea del Toboſo, and preſently 
imagin'd that thoſe old Papers contain'd the Hi- 
ſtory of Don Quixote. This made me preſs him to 
read the Title of the Book, which he did, 
turning it thus extempore out of Arabick. The Hi. 
ftory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by Cid 
Hamet Benengely, an Arabian Hiſtoriographer. I 
was ſo over-joy'd when I heard the Title, that I 
had much ado to conceal it; and preſently ta- 
king the Bargain out of the Groom's Hand, I a- 
greed with the young Man for the whole, and 
bought that for half a Real which he might have 
ſold me for twenty times as much, had he but 
gueſs'd at the eagerneſs of his Chapman. I im- 
mediately withdrew with my Purchace to the 
Cloiſter of the great Church, taking the Moor 
with me; and defir'd him to tranſlate me all thoſe 
Papers that treated of Don Quixote, without ad- 
ding or.omitting the leaſt Word: offering him 
| any 
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any reafonable Satisfaction. He ask d me but two 
Arrobes of Raiſins, and two Buſhels of Wheat, 
and promis d me to do it faithfully with all Ex- 
pedition. In ſhort, for the quicker diſpatch, and 
the greater ſecurity, being unwilling to let ſuch 
a lucky Prize go out of my Hands, I took the 
Myor to my own Houſe, where in leſs than ſix 
Weeks he finiſh'd the whole Tranſlation. 

Don Quixote's Fight with the Biſcayan was exact- 
ly drawn on one of the Leaves of the firſt Quire, 


in the ſame Poſture as we left them, with their 


Swords lifred up over their Heads, the one guard- 
ing himſelf with his Shield, the other with his 
Cuſhion. The Biſcayan's Mule was Pictur'd ſo to 
the Life, that with half an Eye you might have- 
known it to be an hir'd Mule. Under the Biſcayan 
was written Don Sancho de Aſpetia, and under Ro- 
zinante, Don Quixote. Rozinante was ſo admirably 
delineated, ſo ſlim, ſo ſtiff, ſo lank, ſo lean, ſo 
Jaded, with ſo 1 * a Ridge- bone, and altoge- 
ther ſo like one waſted with an incurable Con- 
ſumption, that any one muſt have owned, at firſt 
fighr, that no Horſe ever better deſerv'd that 
Name. Not far off ſtood Sancho F Panca, hold- 
ing his Aſs by the Halter; at whoſe Feet there 
was a Scroll, in which was written, Sancho 
Cancas. And if we may judge of him by his 
Picture, he was thick and ſhort, paunch- belly'd, 
and long-haunch'd ; ſo that in all likelihood for 
this Reaſon he is ſometimes call'd Panca and 
ſometimes Cancas in the Hiſtory. There were 
ſome other Nicities to be ſeen in that Piece, but 
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hardly worth Obſervation, as nut giving. any 
light into this true Hiſtory, otherwiſe they had 


not not paſs'd unmention'd For none Can be 


amiſs ſo they be Authentick. I muſt only ac. 
quaint the Reader, that if any Objection is to be 
made as to the Veracity of this, 'tis only that the 
Author is an Arabian, and thoſe of that Country are 
not a little addicted to Lying. But yet if we confi. 
der that they are our Enemies, we ſhou'd ſooner 
imagine that the Author has rather ſuppreſs'd the 
truth, than added to the real worth of our Knight, 
and Jam the more inclinable to think ſo, becauſe 
tis plain tat where he ought to have inlarged on 
his Praiſes, he Maliciouſly chuſes to be ſilent. A 
Proceeding unworthy of an Hiſtorian, who ought 
to be exact, ſincere and impartial; free from 
Paſſion, and not to be biaſs'd either by Intereſt, 
Fear, Reſentment, or Affection, to deviate from 


Truth, which is the Mother of Hiſtory, the Pre- 


ſerver and Eternizer of great Actions, the profeſ- 


fed Enemy of Oblivion, the Witneſs of Things 


paſs'd, and the Director of future Times. As for 
this Hiſtory, I know 'twill afford you as great va- 
riety as you cou'd wiſh in the moſt entertaining 
manner ; and if in any Point it falls ſhort of your 
expectation, Iam of Opinion tis more the fault 
of the unworthy Author, than the Subje& ; and 


ſo let us come to the Second Book, which,accord- 


ing to our Tranſlation, began in this manner. 
Such were the bold and formidable looks of 


the two enrag'd Combatants, that with up-lifted 


Arms, and with deſtruQtive Steel, they ſeem'd to 
threaten Heaven, Earth, and the Infernal Manſi- 
ons; while the Spectators ſeem'd wholly loſt in 
Fear and Aſtoniſhment. The Cholerick Biſcayan 
diſcharg'd the firſt Blow, and that with. ſuch a 
force, and ſo deſperate a fury, that had _ - 
| | wor- 
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Sword turn'd in his Hand, that ſingle ſtroke had 
put an end to the dreadful Combat, and all our 
Knight's Adventures. But Fate, that reſerv d 

him for greater things, ſo order'd it, that his E. 
nemy's Sword turn'd in ſuch a manner, that tho 

it ſtruck him on the Left Shoulder, it did him no 
other hurt than to diſarm that ſide of his Head, 
carrying away with it a great part of his Helmet, 
and one half of his Ear, which like a dreadful- 
Ruin fell together to the Ground. Aſſiſt me, ye 


Powers! But 'tis in vain: The Fury which then 


engroſs'd the Breaſt of our Heroe of La Mancha 


is not to be expreſs'd; Words wou'd but wrong 
it; for what colour of Speech can be lively 
| enough to give but a ſlight Sketch or faint Image 


of his unutterable Rage? Exerting all-his Valour, 


he rais'd himſelf upon his Stirrups, and ſeem'd 
even greater than himſelf., and at the ſame- 
inſtant griping his Sword faſt with both Hands, 
he diſcharg'd ſuch a rremendous Blow full on the 
Biſcayan's Cuſbion and his Head, that in ſpight of fo + 
good a defence, as if a whole Mountain had, fallen. 
upon him, the blood guſh'd out at his Mouth, Noſe 
and Ears all at once, and he totter'd fo in hisSaddle, . 
that he had fallen to the Ground immediately, 
had he not caught hold of the Neck of his Mule. 
But the dull Beaſt it ſelf being rous'd out of its 
ſtupidity with that terrible Blow, began to run 
about the Fields, and the Biſcayan having loſt his. 
Stirrups and his hold, with two or three winces, 
the Mule ſhook him off, and threw him on the 
Ground. Don Quixote beheld the diſaſter of his 
Foe with the greateſt Tranquillity and Unconcern 
imaginable; and ſeeing him down, ſlipp'd nim- 
bly from his Saddle, and running to him, ſer the - 
point of of his Sword to his Throat, and 
bid him yield, or he would cut off his Head. 
„ E 57 The- 
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The Biſcayan was. ſo ſtann'd that he could make 
him no reply; fo that Don Quixote had certainly 
made good his Threats, had not the Ladies in 
the Cnach, who, with great uneaſineſs and fear 
had beheld theſe ſad Tranſactions, haſten'd to be- 
ſeech Don Quixote very earneſtly to ſpare his Life. 
Truly, Beautiful Ladies, . ſaid the ViQorious- 
Knight, with a great deal of Loftineſs and Gra- 
vity, Tam willing to grant your Requeſt; but 
upon Condition, that this ſame Knight ſhall paſs 
his Word of Honour to go to Toboſo, and there 
preſent himſelf in my Name before the Peerleſs 
Lady Donna Dulcinea, that ſhe may diſpoſe of him 
as ſhe ſhall ſee convenient. The Lady, who was 
frighted almoſt out of her Senſes, without conſi- 
dering what Don Quixote enjoyn'd, or enquiring 
who the Lady Dulcinea was, promis'd in her 
Sgquire's behalf, a punctual Obedience to the 
Knight's Commands. Let him live then, reply'd 
Don Quixote, _ your Word, and owe to your 
Interceſſion, that Pardon, which I might juſtly. 
deny his Arrogance. | 
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= What ee befell Don Quixote With 
it the Biſcayan, and of the Danger nh, 


5 be ran, among a parcel of Jangueſſi- 
. ans. | | 

ſs 

is Q Ancho-Panca was got up again before this, not 
i- much the better for the Kicks and Thumps, 
g beſtow'd on his Carcaſs by the Monk's Grooms; 
T and, ſeeing his Maſter engag'd in Fight, he went 
E devoutly to Prayers, beſeeching Heaven to grant 
d him Victory, and that he might now win ſome 
T Iſland, in order to his being made Governour of 
y. it, according to his Promiſe. At laſt, perceiving . 


the Danger was over, the Combat at an end, and 
his Maſter ready to Mount again, he ran in all. 
haſte ro help him; but &er the Knight put his 
Foot in the Stirrup, Sancho fell on his Knees be- 
fore him, and kiſſing his Hand, An't pleaſe your 
Worſhip, cry'd he, my good Lord Don Qui note, 
I beſeech you to make me Governor of the Ifland, 
you have won in this dreadful and Bloody Fight, 
for tho it were never ſo great, 1 find my ſelf able 
to Govern it, as well as the beſt He that ever went 
about to Govern an Ifland in this World. Bro- 
ther Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, theſe are no Ad- 
ventures of Iflands; theſe are only Rencounters - 
q on the Road, where little is to be got beſides a a 
Broken Head, or the loſs of an Ear; therefore-- 
have Patience, and ſome Adventure will =_ ir 
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ſelf, which will not only enable me to prefer the; 
to a Government; but even to ſomething more 


conſiderable. Sancho gave him a world of Thanks 
and having ence more kiſs'd his Hand, and the 


0 skirts of his Coat of Armour, he help'd him to 


get upon Rozinante, and then, leaping on hi; 
As, he follow'd the Heroe, who, without takiag 
Ieave of thoſe in the Coach, put on a good round 
Trot, and Rode into a Wood, that was not fit 
oft. Sancho made after him as faſt as his Aſs would 
Trot; but finding that Rozinante was like to leave 
him behind, he was forc'd to call to his Maſter 
to ſhy for him; Don Quixote accordingly checked 
his Horſe, and ſoon gave Sancho leiſure to over. 
take him. Methinks, Sir, ſaid the fearful Squire, 
as.ſoon as he came up with him, it won't be ami 
for us to betake our ſelves to ſome Church; to get 
out of harms-way ; for if that ſame Man whon 
you've. fought with, ſhould do otherwiſe than 
well, I dare lay my Life, they'Il get a Warrant 
from the Holy Brotherhood, and have us taken 
up, which if they do, on my Word 'twill go 
hard with us, e er we can get out of their Clutches. 
Hold thy Tongue, cry'd Don Quixote! Where 
didſt thou ever read, or find, that a Knight. 
EBrrant was ever brought before any Judge for 
The Homicides which he committed? I can't tell 
what you mean by your Homilies, reply'd Sanchr, 
I don't know that I ever. ſaw any in my born 
days, not.I. But well I wot, That the Law lays 
hold on thoſe that go to Murder one another 
in the Fields, and as for your what dye call ems, 
T've nothing to ſay to em. Then be not afraid, 
good Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, for I would deli. 
ver thee out of the Hands of the Chaldeans, and 
with much. more eaſe out of thoſe. of the Hol) 
Brotherhood. But come tell me truly, ww rhou 
| | le ve 
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believe that the whole World can boaſt of another 
Knight, that may pretend to Rival me in Valour ? 
Didſt thou ever read in Hiſtory, that any other 
ever ſhew'd more Reſolution to undertake, more 
Vigour to Attack, more Breath to hold out, more 
Dexterity and A&ivity to ſtrike, and more Art 
and Force to Overthow his Enemies ? Not I, by 
my Troth, reply'd Sancho, for T never cou'd read 
nor yrite ; but that which T dare wager, is, That 
I never in my life ſerv'd a bolder Maſter than 

your Worſhip; pray Heaven this ſame boldneſs 
mayn't, bring us to what I bid you be ware of; 
all I've. to put you in mind of now is, that you 
get your Ear dreſs'd, for you loſe a deal of Blood; 


and by good luck, I have here ſome Lint, and a 


little white Salve in my Wallet. How needleſs 
would all this have been, cry'd Don Quixote, had 
T bur bethought my ſelf of making a ſmall Bottle 
full of the Balſam of Fierabras, a ſingle drop 
of which would have ſpar'd us a great deal of 
Time and Medicaments! What is that ſame Bal- 
ſam, an't pleaſe you, cry'd Sancho? A Balſam an- 
ſwer' d Don Quixote, of which I've the receipt in 
my Head; he that has ſome of it may defy Death 
it ſelf, and dally with all manner of Wounds: 
Therefore when IT have made ſome of it, and given 
it thee, if at any time thou happen'ſt to ſee my 
Body cut in two, by ſome unlucky Back-ſtroke,as 
'tis common among us Knights-Errant, thou haſt 
no more to do, but to take up nicely that Half of 
me, which is fall'n to the Ground, and clap it 
exactly to the other Half on the Saddle, before 
the Blood's congeal'd, always taking care to lay 
it juſt in its proper place; then thou fthalt give 
me two Draughts of that Balſam, and thou ſhalr 
immediately ſee me become whole and ſound as 


an Apple. If this be true, quoth Sancho, I'll quit 
| you 
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you of your Promiſe about the Iſland this mi- 
nute of an hour, and will have nothing of you: 
Worſhip, for what Service I have done, and am 
to do you, but the Receipt of that ſame Balſam; 
for I dare ſay, let me go where-ever I will, 'twill 
be ſure to yield me three good Reals an Ounce, 
and thus I ſhall make ſhift to pick a pretty good 
livelihood our of it. But ſtay though, continu'd 
he, does the making ſtand your Worſhip in much, 
Sir? Three Quarts of it, reply'd Don Quixote, 
may be made fer leſs than three Reals. Body of 
me, cry'd Sancho, why don't you make ſome 
-out of hand, and teach me how to make it. Say 
no more, Friend Sancho, return'd Don Quixote, | 
intend to teach thee much greater Secrets, and 
deſign thee Nobler Rewards; but in the mean 
time dreſs my Ear, for it pains me more than J 
could wiſh. Sancho then took his Lint and Oint- 
ment out of his Wallet; but when Don 2u:i:ot:; 
erceiv'd the Vizor of his Helmet was broken, 
e had like ro have run ſtark- ſtaring- mad, ſtraight 
laying hold on his Sword, and lifting up his Eyes 
to Heaven, By the Bowels of my Father, cry'd 
he, by my Allegiance to Dulrinea, by the whole 
Frame of Nature, I Swear to lead a Life like the 
greatMarqueſs of Mantua, when he made a Vow 
to Revenge the death of his Couſin Baldwin; which 
was, never to eat Bread on a Table-Cloath, 
never to lie with the dear Partner of his Bed, and 
other things, which, though they are now at pre- 
ſent ſhpp'd out of my memory, I comprize in my 
Vow, no leſs than if I had now mention'd 'em, 
and this I bind my ſelf to, till I have fully Re- 
veng'd my ſelf on him that has done me this In- 
ESC is * 
Good your Worſhip, (cry'd Sancho, amaz'd to 
hear him take ſuch a horrid Oath) think on what 
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ou're doing: For if that ſame Knight has done 
s you bid him, and has gone and caſt himſelf 
before my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, I don't ſee 
hut you and he are quit, and the Man deſerves 
o further Puniſhment, unleſs he does you ſome 
ew Miſchief. Tis well obſerv'd, reply'd Don 
Quixote, and therefore as to the Point of Revenge I 
evoke my Oath; but I renew and confirm the reſt, 
Proteſting ſolemnly to lead the Life I mention'd, 
ill J have by Force of Arms deſpoil'd ſome. 

Knight of as good a Helmet as mine was. Nei- 
ther do thou fancy, Sancho, that I make this Pro- 
eſtation Raſhly : No, I have a laudable Prece- 
lent for it, the Authority of which will ſuffici- 
ntly juſtify my Imitation; for the very ſame 
thing happen'd about Mambrino's Helmet, which 
coft Sacripante ſo dear. Good Sir, quoth Sancho, 
let all ſuch Curſing and Swearing go to the Devil, 
there's nothing can be worſe for your Soul's 
health, nay, for your Bodily health neither. Be- 


ſides, ſuppoſe we ſhould not this good while meet 
any one with a Helmet on, what a ſad caſe ſhou'd 
we then be in? Will your Worſhip then keep your 
Oath, in ſpight of ſo many hardſhips, ſuch 


a5 to lie rough for a Month together, far from any 
inhabited Place, and a thouſand other idle Pennan- 
ces which that mad old Marqueſs of Mantua pu- 
niſh'd himſelf with by his Vow : Do but con- 
ſider that we may ride I don't know how long 
| upon this Road without meeting any. Arm'e 
night to pick a Quarrel with; for here are none 
but Carriers and Waggoners, who are ſo far from 
wearing any Helmets, that 'tis ten to one whe- 
ther they ever heard of ſuch a thing in theirLaves. 
Thou art miſtaken, Friend Sancho, reply'd Don 
Quixote ; for we ſhall not be two hours this Way 
without meeting more Men in Arms than there 
were 


* 


SEES 


88 The Life and Atchievements 


were at the Siege of Albraca, to Conquer the fair 


Angelica, Well then, let it be ſo, quoth Saxchy, 
and may, we have the luck to come off well, and 


quickly win that Ifland which coſts me ſo dear, 


and then I don't matter what befalls me. I have 


, already bid thee not trouble thy ſelf about this 


buſineſs, $:ncho, ſaid Don Quixote; for ſhou'd we 
miſs of an Iſland, there is either the Kingdom of 
Denmar; or that of Sobradiſa, as fit for thy purpoſe 
as a Ring to thy Finger, and what ought to be 
no ſmali Comfort to thee, they are both upon 
the Continent. But we'll talk of this in its 
proper Seaſon: At this time I'd have thee ſee 
whether thou haſt any-thing to eat in thy Waller, 
that we may afterwards ſeek for ſome Caſtle 


where we may Lodge this Night, and make the 


Balſam I told;thee; for, I proteſt, my Ear ſmarts ex. 


tremely. I have here an Onion,reply'd the. Squire, 
a- piece of Cheeſe, and a few ſtale Cruſts of Bread; 


but ſure fuch courle fare is not for ſuch a brave 
Knight as your Works. Thou art groſſy miſta- 
1Wer 


ken, Friend Sancho, an d Don Quixote; know, 


that 'tis the Glory of Knights-Errant to be whole 


Months without eating; and when they do, they 


fall upon the firſt thing they meet with, though 


it be never ſo homely; hadſt thou but read as 
many Books as I have done, thou hadſt been bet- 
ter informed as to that Point; for though I think 
I have read as many Hiſtories of Chivalry in my 
time as any other Man, I never cou'd find that 
the Knights-Errant ever eat, unleſs it were by 
meer Accident, when they-were invited to great 
Feaſts and Royal Banquets ; at other times they 
indulg'd themſelves with little other Food beſides 
their Thoughts; though it is not to be ima- 
gin'd they could live without ſupplying the exi- 


gencies of humane nature, as being after all no 


more 
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more than mortal Men: Tis likewiſe to be ſup- 
pos'd that as they ſpent the greateſt part of their 
Lives in Foreſts and Deſarts, and always deſti- 
tute of a Cook; conſequently their uſual Food 
was but ſuch- courſe Country-Fare as thou now 
offereſt me: Never then make thy ſelf uneaſie 
about what pleaſes me, Friend Sancho; nor pretend 
to make a new World, nor to unhinge the very 
Conſtitution and ancient Cuſtoms of Knight- 
Errantry. I beg your Worſhip's Pardon, cry'd 
Sancho; for, as I was never bred a Scholard, I may 
chance to have miſsd in ſome main Point 
of your Laws of Knighthood; but from 
this time forward I'll be ſure to ſtock my 
Wallet with all ſorts of dry Fruits for you, be- 
cauſe your Worſnip's a Knight; as for my ſelf, 
who am none, I'll provide good Fowls, and other 
ſubſtantial Victuals. I don't ſay Sancho, reply'd 
Don Quixote, that a Knight-Errant is oblig'd to 
feed altogether upon Fruit; J only mean, that 
this was their common Food, together with 
ſome Roots and Herbs, which they found up 
md wen the Fields, of all which they had a per- 
ect knowledge, as I my ſelf have. Tis a good 
ting to know thoſe Herbs, cry'd Sancho ; for, I 
am*much miſtaken, or that kind of knowledge 
will ſtand us in good ſtead e'er long. In the 
mean time continu'd he, here's what good Hea- 
ven has ſent us. With that, he pull'd out the 
Proviſion he had, and they fell to, heartily toge- 
ther. But their impatience to find out a place 
where they might be Harbour'd that Night, 
made 'em ſhorten their ſorry Meal, and Mount 
again, for fear of being Benighted. So away 
they put on, in ſearch of a Lodging. But the 
Sun and their hopes fail'd them at once, as they 
cante to a place where ſome Goat-herds had ſer 
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up ſome {ſmall Huts ; and therefore they conclu. 
ded to take up their Lodging there that Night 
This was as great a Mortification to Sanchy, 
who was altogether for a good Town, as it was 
a Pleaſure to his Maſter, who was for ſleeping 
in the open Field, as believing that as often as 
he did it, he confirm'd his Title to Knighthood, 
by anew AG of Poſſeſſion. 


CHAP 
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Nat paſsd between Don Quixote and the 
Goat-herds. 


3 


HE Knight was very courteouſly receivd 
by the Goat-herds; and as for Sancho, af- 

er he had ſet up Roxinante and his Aſs as well as 

e cou'd, he preſently repair'd to the attractive 

mell of ſome pieces of Kid's fleſh which ſroad boil- 
ing in a Kettle over the Fire. The hungry Squire 

wou'd immediately have try'd whether they. were 
fir to be remoy'd out of the Kettle into his Sto-— 
mach, but was not put to that trouble; for theGoat- 
herds took 'em off the Fire, and ſpread ſome 
Sheep-skins on theGround,and ſoon got their Ru- 
ral Feaſt ready, and chearfully invited his Maſter. 
and him to partake of what they. had. Next, with: 
ſome courſe Compliments after the Country-way, 
they deſir'd Don Quixote to fit down on a Trough 
with the bottom upwards, and then fix of em, 
who were all that belong'd to the Fold, ſquatted 
'em down round the Skins; while Sancho ſtood to 
wait upon his Maſter, and give him drink in a 
Horn-Cup, which the Goat-herds us'd. But he, 
ſeeing his Man ſtand behind, ſaid to him; That 
thou may'ſt underſtand; Sancho, the Benefits of 
Knight-Errantry, and how the meaneſt Retainers 
to it have a fair Proſpect of being ſpeedily eſteem- 
ed and honoured by the World, tis my pleaſure 
that thou ſir thee down by me, in the company 
of theſe good People, that there be no difference 


now obſerv'd between thee and me, that thou 
. eat. 
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eat in the ſame Diſh, and drink in the ſame Cup: 
For it may be ſaid of Knight-Errantry as of Love, 
that it makes all things equal. I thank your Wor. 
mip, cry'd Sancho; but yet J muſt needs own, had 
I but a good deal of Meat before me, I'd eat it 
as-well,. or rather better ſtanding, and by my ſelf 
than if I fat by anEmperour ; and to deal plainly 
and truly with you, I had rather munch a cruſt 
of brown Bread and an Onion in a corner, with- 
out any more a- do or ceremony, than feed up. 
on Turkey at another Man's Table; where one 
is fain to ſit mincing and chawing his Meat an 
hour together, drink little, be always wiping 
his Fingers and his Chops, and never dare to 
Cough nor Sneez, though he has never ſo 
much a mind to it, nor do a many things, whicha 
Body may do freely by one's ſelf; therefore good 
Sir, change thoſe tokens of your kindneſs which 
I have a right to, by being your Worſhip's Squire, 
into ſomething that may do me more good ; as 
for theſe ſame Honours I heartily thank you, as 
much as if I had accepted of em, but yet I give 
up my Right to 'em from this time to the World's 


end. Talk no more, reply'd Don Quixote, but fit 


thee down, for the humble ſhall be exalred, and 
fo pulling him by the Arm, he forc'd him to fit 


by him. 


All this while the Goat-herds, who did not 


underſtand this Jargon of Knights-Errant, Chi- 


valry and Squires, fed heartily, and ſaid nothing; 
but ſtar'd upon their Gueſts, who very fairly 


ſwallow'd whole Luncheons as big as their Fiſts, 


with a mighty Appetite. The firſt Courſe being 
over, they brought in the ſecond, conſiſting of dry'd 
Acorns, and half a Cheeſe as hard as a Brick. Nor 
was the Horn idle all this while, but went mer- 


rily round up and down fo many times, ſometimes 
| full 
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full and ſometimes empty, like the twoBuckets of a 


Well, that they made ſhift at laſt to drink off one of 
the twoSkins of Wine which they had there. And 
now Don Quixote having ſatisfy'd his Appetite, 
he took a handful of Acorns, and looking earn- 
eſtly upon em, O happy Age, cry'd he, which 
our firſt Parents call'd the Age of Gold; not be- 
cauſe Gold, ſo much ador'd in this Iron-Age, 
was then eaſily purchas'd ; but becauſe thoſe two 
fatal Words Mine and Thine were diſtinctions 
unknown to the People of thoſe fortunate Times! 
For all Things were in Common in that holy 
Age. Men for their ſuſtenance needed only to 
lift their hands, and take it from the ſturdy Oak, 
whoſe ſpreading Arms liberally invited them to 
gather the wholeſom ſavoury Fruit ; while the 
clear Springs, and Silver-Rivulets, with Luxuri- 
ant Plenty offer'd them their pure refrefning Wa- 
ter. In hollow Trees, and in the clefts of Rocks, 
the labouring and induſtrious Bees erected their 
little Common-wealths, that Men might reap 
with Pleaſure and with Eaſe the ſweet and fer- 
tile Harveſt of their Soils. The tough and ſtre- 
nuous Cork-trees did of themſelves, and with- 
out other Art than their native Liberality, dif 
miſs and impart their broad light Bark, which 
ſerv'd to cover thoſe Jowly Huts,propp'd up with 
rough-hewn Stakes, that were firſt built as a ſhel- 
ter againſt the [nclemencies of the Air. All then 
was Union, all Peace, all Love and Friendſhip 
in the World. As yet no rude Plough-ſhare pre- 
ſum'd with Violence to open and pry into the 
pious Bowels of our Mother Earth; for ſhe with. 
out Compulſion kindly yielded from every part 
of her fruitful and ſpacious Boſom whatever 
might at once ſatisfy, ſuſtain and indulge her 
frugal Children, Then was the time when in- 
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nocent Beautiful young Shepherdeſſes went ti; 
ping o'er the Hills and Vales, their lovely Hu, 


| ſometimes plaited, ſometimes looſe and flowin 


elad in no other Veſtment but what was neceſ 
ry to cover decently what Modeſty wou'd alwy 
have conceal'd. The Hrian Die, and the ric 
gloſſy hue of Silk, martyr'd and diſſembled int 
every Colour, which are now eſteem'd ſo fir 
and Magnificent, were unknown to the innoce 
plainneſs of that Age; yet bedeck'd with mo 
becoming Leaves and Flowers, they might 
ſaid to out · ſhine the proudeſt of the vain dreſſing 
Ladies of our Age, array'd in the moſt Magificen 


_ *Garbs, and all the moſt Sumptuous Adorning; 


which Idleneſs and Luxury have taught ſuccee! 
ing Pride. Lovers then expreſs'd the Paſſion 6 
their Souls in the unaffected Language of th: 
Heart, with the native plainneſs and ſincerity in 


which they were conceiv'd, and diveſted of il 
that artificial Contexture which enervates wha 
it labours to inforce. Impoſture, Deceit and 


Malice had not yet crept in and impos'd them. 


ſelves unbrib'd upon Mankind in the diſguiſe d 


Truth and Simplicity. Juſtice, unbiaſs'd either 
by Favour or Intereſt, which now ſo ſhamefulj 
pervert it, was equally and impartially difper 
ſed : Nor was the Judges Fancy, Law; for the 


there were neither Judges, nor Cauſes to be 
Judged. Bur in this degenerate Age, Fraud, and 


a Legion of Ills infecting the World, no Vertu: 
can be ſafe, no Honour be ſecure, while wanto 
Deſires, diffus'd into the hearts of Men, corrupt 
the ſtricteſt Watches, and the cloſeſt Retreats 
which, though as intricate and unknown as the 
Labyrinth of Crete, are no ſecurity for Chaſtity 
Thus that Primitive Innocence being vaniſh'd 


and Oppreſſion daily prevailing, there was a ne. 


ceflit] 
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ceflity. to oppoſe the Torrent of Violence. For 
which Reaſon the Order of Knighthood-Errant 
was Inſtiruted, to defend the Honour of Virgins, 
protect Widows, relieve Orphans, and aſſiſt all 
the Diſtreſs'd in general. Now I my ſelf am one 
of this Order, honeſt Friends; and though all 
People are oblig'd by the Law of Nature, to be 
kind to Perſons of my Order, I ought to pay a 
particular Acknowledgment for the good Enter- 
znment, which you ſo Generouſly afford me 
and my Squire; the rather, as you have done it 
withour being in the leaſt acquainted with 
Circumſtances; and therefore with all the ſince- 
rity imaginable, IT return you my hearty thanks. 
All this long Oration, which might very well 
have been ſpared, was owing to the Acorns, that 
recall'd the Golden Age to our Knight's remem- 
brance, and made him thus hold forth to the 
Goat-herds, who devourly liſten'd, but edify'd 
little, the Diſcourſe not being ſuited to their Ca- 
pacities, Sancho, as well as they, was ſilent all 
the while, eating Acorns, and frequently viſit- 
ing the ſecond Skin of Wine, which for coolneſs 
fake was hung upon a neighbouring Cork-Tree. 
As for Don Qv:ixcte, he was longer and more in- 
tent upon his Speech than upon his Supper; when 
he had done, one of the Goat-herds addreſſing 
himſelf to him, Sir Knight, ſaid he, that you 
may be ſure you are heartily welcome, we'll 
get one of our Fellows to give us a Song: He is 
juſt a coming: A good notable young Lad he is, 
I'll ſay that for him, and up to the Ears in Love. 
He's a Scholard, and can Read and Write, and 
plays ſo rarely upon the Fiddle that *tis a Charm 
but to hear him. No ſooner were the Words out 
of the Goat-herd's Mouth, but they heard the 
found of the Inſtrument he ſpoke of, and pre- 
h ſeatly 
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this Gentleman, our Gueſt, ſee that we have thoſ 


our Words good, and ſing us the Ditty thy Ur 


ſo lik'd in our Town. With all my heart, re. 
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In 


ſently appear'd a good comely young Man of ; 
— pace” — — A bag The Gon 
herds ask'd him if he had Supp'd ? and he hy 
ing told them he had, Then, dear Antonio, ſy 
the firſt Speaker, prithee ſing us a Song, to 1: 


In 


among us who know ſomewhat of Muſick, for il 
we live amidſt Woods and Mountains. We hay 
told him of thee already, therefore prithee mak: 


cle the Prebendary made of thy Love, that wa 


ply'd Antonio, and ſo without any further entreaty, 
fitting down on the ſtump of an Oak, he tun! 


his Fiddle, and very handſomely ſung the follow. Wn 


ing Song. Z 
| A 
2 . 
Antonio's Amorous Complaint 
| Wu I 
=, [ H O' Love ne'er prattles at your Eyes, 0 
((The Eyes, thoſe ſilent Tengues of Love) 
Yet ſure, Olalia, you're my Prize : 
For Truth, with Zeal, ev'n Heav'n can move. 
fri 
1rhink, my Love, you only try | w 
Ev'n while J fear you'we ſeal my Doom : fir 
So, though involy'd in Doubts I lye, | is 
Hope ſometimes glimmers through the Gloom. h 
| ; c 
A Flame ſo fierce, ſo bright, ſo pure, g r 
No Scorn, can quench, nor Art improve : to 
Thus like a Martyr I endure; rs © 
For there's a Heav'n to crown my Love. in 


) 


Dear cruel Fair, why they Jo ey? 


* 
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in Dreſs and Dancing I have ſtrove : 
My proudeſt Rivsls to outvy: > tf. 

In Serenades I've-breath'd my Love, 
When-all-things ſlept but Love and J. 


1 need not add, I | ſpeak Jour praiſe 


Till e ry Nymph's Diſdain I move 

» 8 | P / 5 Me” o mY 
Tho' thus a thouſand Foes I raiſe, g: odd eld 320d 
\ "Tis ſweet to praiſe the Fair I lobe. 


| % 350% +41 & 257 26.400 Hogue: 
Tereſa once your Charms debas dd. roll Yano 
But I her Rudeneſs ſoon reprov'd l i ee 


In vain her Friend my Anger fac d; 
For then I fought for her I lov d. 


How can you ſo much Love wit hſtand? 
Alas! I crave no lawleſs Joy, - 
But with my heart would give my hand. 


Soft, eaſie, ſtrong is Hymen's Dye: 1 
Oh! then no more the Bliſs refuſe. | 
Oh!]! wed me, or I ſwear to die, 
Or linger wretched and recluſe. 


* 
4 


5 
1 * 
4 


Here Antonio ended his Song; Don Quixote en- 
treated him to ſing another, but Sancho Panca, 


who had more mind to ſleep, than to hear the 


fineſt ſinging in the World, told his Maſter, there 


is enough. Good Sir, quoth he, your Worſhip 
had better go and lie down where you are to take 


your reſt this Night; beſides, theſe good People 


are tir d with their day's labour, and rather want 
to go to ſleep than to fit up all night to hear Bal- 
lads, I underſtand thee Sancho, cry d D. Quix. and 
indeed I thought thy frequent viſiting the Bottle 


would make thee fonder of Sleep than of Muſick. 
F ; Make 


* 


\ 
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Wine well enough: Ido not deny it, reply'd 


Don Quixote; but go thou and lay thee down 


vhere thou pleaſeſt; as for me it better becomes 
a Man of my Profeſſion to Wake than to Sleep. 
Vet ſtay and dreſs my Ear before thou goeſt, for 
it pains me 5 Thereupon one of the 
- (Goat-herds beholding the Wound, as Sancho of- 
fer d to-dreſs it, deſiid the night not to trouble 
hiqſelf for he had a Remedy that would quickly 
culf him; and then fetching a few Roſemary. 
leaves, which grew in great plenty thereabouts, 
he bruis' d em, and mix d a little Salt among em, 
and having apply d the Medicine to the Ear, he 
bound it up, aſſuring him, he needed no other 
Remedy; which in a' little time prov' 


4s. * 


Make us thankful, cry'd Sancho! we all lik'd the 


d very 
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CHAP IV. 


| The Story which one of the Goat-herdi told to 


thoſe that were with Don Quixote. 


A Young Fellow, who us'd to bring em Pro- 
viſions from the next Village, happen'd to 
come while this was doing, and addreſſing him- 
ſelf to the Goat-herds, Hark ye, Friends, ſaid he, 
d'ye hear the News? What News, cry'd one of 
the Company ? That fine Shepherd and Scholar 
Chryſoftome dy'd this Morning; anſwer'd the e- 
ther; and they ſay, 'twas for Love of that de- 
viliſh untoward Laſs Marcela, rich Willam's 
Daughter, that goes up and down the Country 
after the way of a Shepherdeſs. For Marcella, 
cry'd one of the Goat-herds ? I ſay for her, res 
ply'd the Fellow, and what's more, tis reported, 
he has order'd by his Will, they ſhou'd. bury him 
in the Fields like any Heathen Moor, . juſt at the 
Foot of the Rock, hard by the Cork-Tree-Foun« 
tain, where they ſay he had the firſt ſight of her. 
Nay, he has likewiſe order'd many other ſtrange 
things to be done, which the head of the Pariſh 
won't allow of, for they ſeem to be after the way 
of the Pagans. But Ambroſe, the other Scholar, 
who: likewiſe apparell'd himſelf like a Shepherd, 
Is reſolv'd to have his Friend (h yſtoftome's Will 


fulfill'd in every thing, juſt as he has order'd it. 


All the Village is in an uproar; but after all tis 
thought, Ambroſe and his Friends will carry the 
day; and to morrow Moraiog.be is to be buried 

2 2 an 


% 


 wou'd be plentiful or ef. You wou'd fay fer 


- After that; you ſhan't gather a drop; and whatſo- 
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In great ſtate, where I told you: I fancy twil 
be Worth ſeeing; howſoe ver be it what it will 
III eien go and ſee it. We'll all go, cry'd the 
Goat-herds, and caſt Lots who. ſhall tarry to look 
after the Goats. Well ſaid, Peter, cry'd one. of 
the Goat-herds ; but as for caſting of Lots, Tü 
fave you that labour, for I'll ſtay my ſelf, not fo Þ 


much out of kindneſs to you neither, as becauſe 
of the Thorn in my Toe, that will not let me 
put on my beſt Shooes. Thank you however, 
quoth Peter. Don Quixote, who heard all this, en- 
treated Peter to tell him who the Deceaſed was, 


and alſo to give him a ſhort account of the Shep. 
ane. ph i045 ns, | 3 

Heter made anſwer, That all he knew of the 
matter was, That the Deceaſed was a wealthy 


Gentleman, who liv'd not far off, that he had 
been ſeveral years at the Univerſity of Salamanca, 
and then. came home mightily improv'd in his 
Learning: But above all, quoth he, 'twas ſaid of 
him that he had great knowledge in the Stars, 
and whatſoever the Sun and Moon do in the 
Skies.;z for he wou'd tell us to a tittle the Clip of 


tne aun and Moon. We call it an Eclipſe, cryd 


Don Quixote, and not a Clip, when either of thoſe 
tuo great Luminaries are darken'd. He wou'd 
ello 1 — Peter, who did not ſtand upon 
ſuch nice Diſtinctions) foretel when the year 
cry'd Den Quixote; fteril or eſtil, reply d the Fellow, 
hat's all as one to me: But this I ſay, that his 
Parents and Friends being rul'd by him grev 
wonndy Rich in a Hort time; for he wou' d tell 
'em, Tbis year ſow Barley, and no Whear : In 
this you. may ſow Peaſe, and no Barley: Next 
vrar will be -a good year for Oil: The three 


ever 
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ever he ſaid wou'd certainly come to paſs: That 
Science, ſaid Don Quixote, is call'd Aſtrology. F 


don't know what you call it, anſwer'd Peter, but 


I know he knew all this, and a deal more. But, 
in ſhort, within ſome few Months after he had 
left the Verſity,on a certain Morning we ſaw him 
come dreſs'd for all the world like a Shepherd; 


Ind driving his Flock, having laid down the 


long Gown, which-he us'd to wear as a Scholar. 
At the ſame time one Ambroſe, a great Friend of 
his, who had been his fellow- Scholar alſo, took 
upon him to go like a Shepherd, and keep him 
company, which we all did not a little marvel at. 

J had almoſt forgot to rell you how he that's 
dead was a mighty Man for making of Verſes, in- 
ſomuch that he commonly made the Carols which 
we ſung on Chriſtmas-Eve ; and the Plays which 
the young Lads in our Neighbourhood enacted 
on Corpus Chriſti day, and every one wou'd-fayy--- 
that no body cou'd mend em. Somewhat before 
that time Chryſoſtome's Father died, and left him a 
deal of Wealth, both in Land, Money, Cattel, 
and other Goods, whereof the young Man re- 
main'd diſſolute Maſter ; and in troth 4 deſerv' d 
it all, for he was as good natur'd a Soul as e er 
trod on Shoe of Leather, mighty good to the 
Poor, a main Friend to all honeſt People, and had 
a Face like a Bleſſing. At laſt it came to be 
known that the reaſon of his altering his Garb in 
that faſhion, was only that he might go up and 
down after that Shepherdeſs Marcella, whom our 
Comrade told you of before, for he was faln 
mightily in love with her. And now T1 telt 
you ſuch a thing you never heard the like in your 
born days, and. mayn't chance to hear of ſuch a- 
nother while you breath, tho' you were to live 


as long as Sarnah. Say 0 arah, cry'd Don Quixote, 


3 Who 
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who hated to hear him blunder thus. The Sar, 
or the Scab, (for that's all one with us, quoth 
Peter) lives long enough too ; and. if you go on 
thus, and make me break off my Tale at every 
word, we an't like to have done this Twelve. 
month. Pardon me, Friend, reply'd Don Quixote; 
I only ſpoke to make thee underſtand that there's 
a difference between Sarna and Sarah: However, 
thou ſay'ſt well ; for the Sarna (that is, the Scab) 
lives longer than Sarah; therefore pray make an 
end of thy Story; for I will not interrupt thee 
any more. Well then, quoth Peter, you muſt 
know, good Maſter of mine, that there liv'd 
near us one Viliam, a Yeoman, who was richer 
yet than Chryſoſtome's Father, now he had no 
Child in the varſal World, but a Daughter; her 
Mother dy'd in Child-bed of her (reſt her Soul) 
and was as good a Woman as ever went upon 
two Legs. Methinks, I ſee her yet ſtanding x 

fore me, with that bleſs'd Face of | hers, the Snn 
on one ſide, and the Moon on the rother. She 
was a main Houſe-wife; and did a deal of good 
among the Poor; for which I dare ſay ſhe is at 
this minute in Paradiſe. Alas! her death broke 
old Wiliam's heart, he ſoon went after her, poor 
Man, and left all to his little Daughter, that 
Marcella by Name, giving charge of her to her 
Uncle, the Parſon of our Pariſh. Well. the Girl 
grew ſuch a fine Child, and ſo like her Mother, 
that itus'd to put us in mind of her every foot. 
However, 'twas thought ſhe'd make a finer Wo- 
man yet, and ſo it happen'd indeed; for, by that 
time ſhe was Fourteen or Fifteen years of Age, 
no Man fat his Eyes on her, that did not bleſs 
Heaven for having made her ſo handſome ; ſo 
that moſt Men fell in Love with her; and were 
ready to run mad for her. All this wo w 
nele 
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Uacle kept her as charily as the Apple of his 
Eye, and as cloſe as an Uſurer's Gold. Vet the 
report of her great Beauty and Wealth ſpread far 
and near, inſomuch, that ſhe, had I don't know 
how many Sweet- hearts, almoſt all the young 
Men in our Town ask'd her of her Uncle; nay, 
from I don't know how many Leagues about us, 
there flock'd whole Droves of Suiters, and the 
very beſt in the Country too, who all begg'd and 
ſu'd, and teaz'd her Uncle to let them have her. 
But tho' he'd have been glad to have got fairly 
rid of her, as ſoon as ſhe was fit for a Husband, 
yer wou'd not he adviſe or Marry her againſt her 
Will; for he's a good Man, I'll ſay that for him, 
and a true Chriſtian every inch of him, and 
ſcorn'd to keep her from Marrying to make a be- 
nefit of her Eſtate; and, to his praiſe be it ſpoken, . 
he has been mainly. commended for't more than 
once, when the People of our Pariſh meet to- 
gether. . For I muſt tell you, Sir Errant, that here 
in the Country, and in our little Towns, theres 
not the leaſt thing can be ſaid or done, but Peo-- 
ple will. talk on't ; bur let buſy Bodies prate as 
they pleaſe, my Life for yours, the Parſon muſt” 
have been a good Body indeed, who cou'd bring 
his Pariſh to give him a good Word, eſpecially in 
the Country. Thou'rt in the. right, cry'd Dor 
Quixote, and therefore go on, .honeſt Peter, for 
the Story is pleaſant, and thou tell'ſt it with a 

Grace. May I never want Grace, quoth Peter, 
and may I be ſure to tell our Flocks right, for - 
that's the telling moſt to the purpoſe. . But for 
our Parſon, as I told you before, he was not for 


keeping his Niece from Marrying, and therefore 
he took care to let her know of all thoſe that 
wou'd have taken her to Wife, both what they 
were, and what they had, and he was at her; to 
F 4 have 
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have her pitch upon one of em for a Husband . 
yet wou'd ſhe never anſwer otherwiſe, but tha 
he had no mind to Wed as yet, as finding her. 
ſelf too young for the burden of Wedlock. With 
theſe and ſuch like come-offs, ſhe got her Uncle 
to let her alone, and wait till ſhe thought fit to 
#huſe for herſelf. For he was won't to ſay, That 
Parents are not to beſtow their Children, where 
they bear no liking, and in that he ſpoke like an 
honeſt Man. And thus it happen'd, that when 
we leaſt dreamt of it; that coy Laſs, finding her. 
ſelf at liberty, wou'd needs turn Shepherdeſs, and 
neither her Uncle, ncr all thoſe, of the Village 
who adyis'd her againſt it, cou'd work any thing 
upon her, but away ſhe went to the Fields to keep 
her own Sheep with the other young Laſſes of 
the Town, But then 'twas ten times worſe, for 


= - no. fooner, was. ſhe ſeen abroad, when I can't tel 
nao many ſpruce Gallants, both Gentlemen and 


rich Farmers chang'd their Garb for love of her, 
and follow'd her up and down in Shepherds guiſe. 
One of 'em, as I have told you, was this fame 
Chryſoſtome who now lies dead, of whom *'cis ſaid, 
he not only Iov'd, burt.worſhipp'd' her. Howſc- 
ever, I wou'd not have you think or ſurmiſe, be- 
Cauſe Marcella took that courſe of Life, and was 
as it were under no manner of keeping, that ſhe 
gave the leaſt token of naughtineſs or light Be- 
© haviour ; for ſhe ever was, and is ſtil) ſo coy, and 
ſo watchful to keep her Honour pure and free 
from evil Tongues, that among ſo many Wooers 
who ſuiter her, there's not one can make his 
brags of having the leaſt hope of ever ſpeeding 
with her. For tho' ſhe does not ſhun the Com- 
pany of Shepherds, but uſes em courteouſly, fo 
far as they behave themſelves handſomely; yet 
whenſoe ver any one of em does but mn . 

\ 1 rea 
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break his mind to her, be it never ſo well meant, 
and only in order to Marry, ſhe caſts him away 
from her, as with a Sling, and will never have 
any more to ſay to him. 14 | Eil 

And thus this fair Maiden does more harm in 
this Country, than the Plague wou'd do; for her 
courteouſneſs and fair looks draw on every body 
to love her; but then her dogged, ſtubborn coy- 
neſs breaks their Hearts, and makes em ready to 
hang themſelves; and all- they can do, poor 
Wretches, is to make a heavy complaint, and call 
ker cruel, unkind, ungrateful, and a world of 
ſuch Names, whereby they plainly ſnew what a 
fad condition they are in: Were you but to ſtay 
here ſome time, you'd hear. theſe Hills ring again, 
with the doleful moans of thoſe ſhe has deny'd. - 
who yet can't for. the blood of em give over 
ſneaking after her. We have a place not far off, 
where there are ſome two dozen of Beech-trees, 
and on em all you may find I don't know hour 
many Marcella's cut into the ſmooth Bark. On 
ſome of em there's a Crown carwv'd over the 
Name, as much as to ſay that Marcella bears away 
the Crown, and; deſerves the Garland of Beauty. 
Here ſighs one Shepherd, there another whines; 
here one is ſinging doleful Ditties, there another 
is wringing his Hands and making woful com- 
| Plaints. You ſhalt have one lay him down at 
Night at the Foot of a Rock, or by ſome Oak, and 
there lye weeping and wailing without a wink of 
Sleep, and talking to himſelf till the Sun finds him 
there the next Morning; you ſhall have another 
lye ſtretch'd upon the hot ſandy ground;'breath- 
ing his fad lamentations to Heaven, without 
heed ing the ſultry heat of the Summer- Sun. And 
all this while the hard-hearted Marcella ne'er 
minds any one of em, does not ſeem to — | 
v Ut 1 | - Thes- 
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the leaſt concern'd/for 'em. We are all mightily 
aàt a loſs to know what will be the end of all this 
Pride and Coyneſs, who ſhall be the happy Man 

that ſhall at laſt tame her, and bring her to his 
Lure. Now becauſe there's nothing more cer- 
tain than all this, Tam the more apt to give Cre. 
dit to what our Comrade has told us, as to the oc. 
- caſion of Chryſoftome's Death; and therefore | 
"wou'd' needs have you. go and ſee him laid in's 
Grave to marrow ; which. I believe will be 
worth your while; for he had many Friends, and 

*tis not half a League to the place where twas 
_ = his Will to be buried. I intend to be there, an- 
ſwer d Don Quixote, and in the mean time I return 
thee many thanks for the extraordinary ſatisfacti. 
on this Story has afforded me. Alas! Sir Knight, 
reply d the Goat-herd, I have not told you half 
the miſchiefs this proud Creature has done here, 


but tomorrow may-hap we ſhall meet ſome Shep- 


herd by the way that will be able to tell you 
more. Mean while it won't be amiſs for you to 
take; your reſt in one of the Hut's ; for the open 
Air is. not good for N Wound, tho' what Tue 
Put to it. is ſo ſpecial a Med'cine that there's not 
much need to fear but twill do: well enough. 
: Sancho, who was -=_s out of- patience with the 
- Goat-herd's:long Story, ſeconded him in his good 
advice to his-Maſter, and at laſt prevail'd with 
kim to lye down in Peter's Hut, where Don Quix- 


ot, in Imitation of 'Marce/a's:Lovers, devoted the 


::#emainder-of the Night to amorous Expoſtula- 
tions with his Dear Dulcinea. As for Sancho, he 
laid himſelf down between Rerinante and his Af, 
ank ſlept it out; not like à diſconſolate Lover, 


but like a Man chat had been ſoundly kick d and 


bruis d in the Morning. 


CHAP. 
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A Continuation of the Story f Marcella. 
Carce had the riſing Day began to Dawn in 
the Eaſtern Quarters of the Sky, when five of 
e Goatherds Sor up, and having wak d Don Quix- 
ste, ask d him if he held his Reſolution of going 
to the Funeral, whither they were ready to bear 
him Company. Thereupon the Knight, who de- 
ſir d nothing more, preſently. aroſe, and order d 
Saucho to N and the Aſs ready immedi- 
ately; which he did with all expedition, and 


| en td Bows ode. They had not yet gone 


a quarter of a League before they ſaw advancing - 
towards them, out of a croſs. path, ſix Shep- 
herds clad in black Skins, their Heads Crown'd 
with Garlands of Cypreſs and bitter Coaſt- mary, 
with long Holl -Staves in their Hands, Two 
Gentlemen. on Horfe- back, attend. by three 


Lackies on foot, came immediately aſter em: 


As they drew near, they ſaluted one another Ci- 


villy, and after. the uſual Queſtion, which way 


d'ye Travel ? they found they were all going the 


ſame way; to. ſee. the Funeral, and ſo. they all 


joyn d Company. 1 fancy, Senior Vivalde, ſaid 
one of the Gentlemen, addrefling himſelf to the 


other, we. ſhall not think gur time miſ. ſpent: in 


to ſee this famous Funeral; for it muſt of 


neceſſity be very-exrcaordinary, according to the 
account. which theſe Men have given us of the 
dead Shepherd and his Miſtreſy. I am ſo far of 


Fou 
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your Opinion, anſwer'd Yivaldo, that I woll 
not only ſtay one Day, but a whole Week rath; 
than miſs the Sight. This gave Don Quirote 0 
caſion to ask em what they had heard concen 
ing Chryſoſtome and Marcela ? One of the Gent|: 
men made Anſwer, That having. met that Mon 
Ing with thoſe Shepherds, they could not fi 
bear enquiring of em, why they wore ſuc 
a Mournful Dreſs? Whereupon one of em 2. 
quainted 'em with the ſad Occaſion, by relatin 
the Story of a..certain Shepherdeſs, nam'd My 
cella, no leſs, Lovely than Cruel, whoſe. Coynej 
and Diſdain has made a World of Unfortunz 
Lovers, and caus'd the Death of that Chryſoftyn: 
to whoſe Funeral they were going. In ſhort, ht 
repeated to Don Quixote all that Peter had told hin 

_ the Night before. After this, Viwaldo ask'd the 
Knight why he Travell'd ſo compleatly Arm'd 
ſo Peaceable a Country? My Profeſſion, anſwer' 
the Champion, does not permit me to Ride other. 
wiſe. Luxurious Feaſts, Sumptuous Dreſſes, ani 
Downy Eaſe, were invented for Effeminate Cour 
tiers; but Labour, Vigilance and Arms, are the 
. Portion of thoſe whom the World calls Knight 

_ © Errant, of which Number J have the Honour to 
be One, though the moſt Unworthy, and tht 
 Meaneſt of the Fraternity. He needed to ſay n 
more to ſatisfy em his Brains were out of Orde!; 
however, that they might the better underſtani 
the nature'of his Folly, Yivaldo ask'd him, whit 
de meant by a. Knight-Errant ? Have yeu m0 
' Read then, cry'd' Don Quixote, the Annals ant 


Hiſtory of Britain, where © are Recorded the f. 
mous Deeds of King Arthur, who, according t 
an ancient Tradition in that Kingdom, ne vet 
_Dy'd, but was turn'd into a Crow by Inchant 
ment, and fall one Day reſume his former Shape, 


and 
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and Recover his Kingdom again? For which Rea- 
ſon ſince that Time, the People of Great Britain 
dare not offer to killa Crow. In this good King's 
Time, the moſt Noble Order of the Knights of the 
Round Table was firſt Inſtituted, and then alſo the 
Amours between Sr. Lancelot du Lake, and Q. Guine- 
ver were really Tranſacted, as that Hiſtory relates; 
they being manag'd and carry'd on by the Medi- 
ation of that Honourable Matron the Lady Quin- 
tiniana. Which produc'd that Noted Romance 
ſo Celebrated here in Spain. 3 e Wes 


There never was on Earth a Knight 
So waited on by Ladies fair, 
As once was he Sir Lancelot hight, 
When ferſt he left his Country dear. 


And the reſt, which gives fo delightful an Ac- 


d 

er count both of his Loves and Feats of Arms. 
her From that time the Order of Knight-Errantry 
and begun by degrees to dilate and extend it ſelf in- 


to moſt Parts of the World. Then did the great 
Amadis de Gaul Signalize himſelf by Heroick Ex- 
ploits, and ſo did his Off- ſpring to the fifth Ge- 
neration. The Valorous Felixmart of ' Hyrcania 
the then got Immortal Fame, and that undaunted 
Knight Tirante the White, who never can be Ap- 
ler plauded to his Worth: Nay, had we but liv'd a 
ind little ſooner, we might have been Bleſs'd with 
hi the Converſation of that Invincible Knight of 
% our Modern Times, the Valorous Don Bedianis of 
nd Greece. And this, Gentlemen, is that Order of 
f Chivalry, which, unworthy as I am; I+ profeſs, 
rol with a due obſervance of the Laws which thoſe 
fl brave Knighrs obſerv'd before me; and for that 
| Reaſon I chufe to wander through: theſe Solitary 
x Deſarts, ſeeking Adventures, fully reſolv'd __ 
Pre ; E 
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poſe my Perſon to the meſt-formidghle. L 

which Fortune can Obtrude on me, ht b 
ſtrength of my Arm I may relieye ti 
the Diſtreſſed. ES 


. 4 : 2 © 25 
After all this ſtuff, you may be ſite 


bd ® a+ * p 2% | 8 
vellers were ſufficiently convinced if Don Quixote o 


frenzical Folly. Nor were they leſe ſurprizi 

than were all thoſe who had hitherto diſcovering 

fo unaccountable a Diſtraction ia one who ſeem d 

- Rational Creature. However, Vivaldo, who Neve 

was of a gay Diſpoſition, had no ſooner made th: 

Diſcovery, but he reſolv'd to make the beſt ad. 

: vantage of it, that the ſhortneſs of the Way wou't]W:v 
allow him. EN „ 

Therefore, to give him further occaſion to di.MWmc 

vert em with his Whimſies, Methinks, Sir Knight. 

Errant, ſaid he to him, you have taken up one ona 

the ſtricteſt and moſt mortifying Profeſſions in NR 

the World. I don't think but that a Cant huſn ¶ ſo 

Frier has a better time on't than you have. Per. be 

haps, anſwer d Don Quixote, the Profeſſion of: 


\ ': Carthuſian may be as Auſtere, but I ſomewhat 
= doubt; whether it may be as Beneficial to the K. 
World as ours. For, if we muſt ſpeak the Truth, In 


the Soldier who puts his Captain's Command in 
' Execution, may be ſaid to do as mueh at leaſt as 
; the Captain who commanded him, The Appli-. 0 
- Cation is eaſie: For while thoſe Religious, Men m 
have nothing to do, but with all Quietneſs and in 
5 Security to ſay their Prayers for the Proſperity of 
the World, We. Knights, like Soldiers, effect 
o what they do but demand, and procute thoſe Be- 
.- \nefits t6 Mankind, by the ſtrength of our Arms, 
-iand at the hazard of our Lives for vrhich they 01 
--only-Intercede;:Nor do we do this ſhelter d from 
+ the Injuries of the Air, but under no other Roof 
but that of the wide Heavens, expos d to Sum- 
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igen Wner's ſcorching Heat, and Winter's pinching Cold. 
the Wo that we may juſtly ſtyle our ſelves The Mini- 
and ers of Heaven, and the Inſtruments of its Juſtice 

pon Earth; and as the Buſineſs of the War is 
Tr. ot to be compaſs d without vaſt Toil and La- 
rote our, ſo the Religious Soldier muſt undoubtedly 
riz ie preferr'd before the Religious Monk, who liv- 
erding ſtill quiet and at eaſe, has nothing to do but 
mio Pray for the Afflicted and Diſtreſſed. How- 
ho Never, Gentlemen, do not imagine I wou'd Inſinuate 
the as if the Profeſſion of a Knight-Errant were a 
ad· ¶ ſtate of Perfection equal to that of a holy Recluſe: 
dul wou'd only infer from what I've ſaid, and what 
II my ſelf indure, that Ours without. Queſtion is 
more Laborious, more ſubject to the Diſci- 
pline of heavy Blows; to Maceration, to the-Pen- 
nance of Hunger and Thirſt, and in a Word, to 
Rags, to Want and Miſery. For if you find that 
ſome Knights-Errant have at laſt by their Valour 
been Rais'd to Thrones and Empires, you may 
be ſure it has been ſtill at the Expence of muc 
Sweat and Blood. And had even thoſe happier 
Knights been depriv'd of thoſe aſſiſting Sages and 
Inchanters, who help'd em in all Emergencies, 
they wou'd have been ſtrangely diſappointed of 
their mighty. ExpeQations. I am of the ſame 
Opinion, reply'd Viualdo. But one thing among 
many others, which I can-by no means approve 
in your Profeſſion, is, that when you: are juſt 
going to Engage in ſome very hazardous Adven- 
ture, where your Lives are evidently to be much 
endanger d, you never take care to Implore the 
Aſſiſtance of Heaven, as every good Chriſtian 


y ougnht to-do on ſuch Occaſions; but only recom- 
m {© mend your ſelves: to your Miſtreſſes, and that 
with as great Zeal and Devotion as if you Wor- 
„pd no other: Deity; à thing, which 10 my 
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Opinion, ſtrongly reliſnes of Paganiſm, Sir, . 
ply'd Don Nuirote, there's no altering: that Mn 
thod ; for ſhou'd a Knight-Errant do othervi 
he wou'd too muce deviate from the Ancien 
and Eſtabliſh d Cuſtoms of Knighr-Errantrf 
which invicJably oblige him juſt in the Mome 
when ne 1s ruſhing on, and giving birth to ſon 
dubious Atchievement, to-have his Miſtreſs lil 
: before his Eyes. ſal preſent to his Mind, by 
4 ſtrong a id lively Imagination, and with ſoff, \ 
| morous ain i energetick Looks implore her E. 
vour and Protection in that uncertain Tranc: 
= Nay, if no body can over-hear him, he's oblig! 
= to whiſper, or ſpeak between his Teeth fone 
© ſhort Ejaculations, to recommend himſelf. wit 

ö all the fervency imaginable to the Lady of hi 
Wiſhes, and of this we have innumerable Exam 
ples in Hiſtory. Nor are you for all this to im. 
gine that Knights-Errant omit Recommending 

themſelves to Heaven; for they have leiſure e 
_—_ to do it, even in the midſt of the Com. Kr 

EH: 4 | | T4 | 

Sir, reply'd 7:valdo, you muſt give me leav: Þ 
to tell you, I am not yet thorougly ſatisfy'd in thi ** 
Point, For I have often obſerv'd in my Reading fo 
that two Knights-Errant, having firſt talk'd a lit q 
tle together, have fallen out preſently, and been © 
| ſo highly provok'd, that, having turn'd their Hoi. 
: es heads to gain room for the Career, they hav! _ 
F Wheel'd about, and then with all Speed run ful? 
Tilt at one another, haſtily recommending thenr 
ſelves to their Miſtreſſes in the midſt of their ca 
reer; and the next thing has commonly been, $ 
that one of em has been thrown to the. Ground e 
over the Crupper of his Horſe, fairly whipp'd thro f. 
and thro' with his Enemy's Lance; and the other li 
Farc'd to catch hold of his Horſe's Main Fo keep 6 
at) | | imſe 


» 


of the Renomn'd Don Quixote. 173 


fer from falling. Now I can't apprehend. 
ry ow the Knight that was ſlain had any time to 
we ecommend himſelf to Heaven, when his Buſi- 


eſs was done ſo ſuddenly. Methinks thoſe haſty 
Wnvocations which in his Career were directed to 
is Miſtreſs, ſhow'd have been addreſs'd to Hea- 
en, as every good Chriſtian wou'd have done. 


i Beſides, IJ fancy every Knight-Errant has not a 
5 ö iſtreſs to Invoke, nor is every one of em in 
ore. Your Conjecture is wrong, reply'd. Don 


Paixote ; a Knighrt-Errant cannot be without a Mi- 
reſs, 'tis not more eſſential for the Skies to have 
tars, than 'tis to us to be in Love. Inſomuch, 
that I dare affirm, that no Hiſtory ever made men- 
tion of any Knight-Errant, that was not a Lover, 

for were any wg t free from the impulſes of 
that Generaus Paſſion, he wou'd not be allow'd 
to be a Lawful Knight; but a Miſ-born Intruder, 
and one who was not admitted within the Pale of 
Knighthood at the Door, but leap'd the Fence, 
and ſtole in like a Robber and a Thief. Vet, Sir, 
reply'd the other, I'm much miſtaken, or I have 
Read that Don Galaor, the Brother of Amadis, ne- 
ver had any certain Miſtreſs to recommend him- 
ſelf to, and yet for all that, he was not the leſs 
eſteem d. One Swallow never makes a Summer, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote. Beſides, I know,that Knight 
was privately very much in Love; and as for his 
making his Addreſſes, where-ever-he met with 
Beauty, this was an effec of his natural Inclina- 
tion, which he cou'd not eaſily reſtrain. But af- 


en ter all, 'tis an undeniable Truth, that he had a 
ndl Favourite-Lady , whom he had Crown'd Em- 
ro preſs of his Will; and te her he frequently re- 
je commended himſelf in private, for he did not a 
ep little value himſelf upon his Diſcretion and Se- 
e crecy in Love. Then, Sir, ſaid Vivalilo, ſince Io 
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ſo much the Being of Knight-Errantry-to ben 
Love, I preſume, you, who are of that Prof, 
on, cannot be without a Miſtreſs. And then. 
fore, if you do not ſet up for Secrecy as much x 
Don Galaor did, give me leave to beg of you i 
the name of all the Company, that you will b 
leas'd ſo far to oblige us, as to let us know ti 
ame and Quality of your Miſtreſs, the Place d 
her Birth, and the Charms of her Perſon. Po 
without doubt, the Lady cannot but eſteem h 
ſelf happy in being known to all the: World 
be the Object of the Wiſhes of a Knight ſo Ar 
compliſh'd as your ſelf. With that Don Quinn 
breathing out a deep Sigh, Icannot tell, ſaid he 
whether this lovely Enemy of my Repoſe, is ti 
leaſt affected with the World's being inform'd d 
her Power over my Heart; all I dare ſay, i 
compliance with your Requeſt is, that her Nan 
is Dulcinea, her Country La Mancha, and Toboſo the 
happy Place which ſhe honours with her Re 
dence. As for her Quality, it cannot be. leis thun 
Princeſs, ſeeing ſhe is my Miſtreſs and my Queen 
Her Beauty tranſcends alt the united Charms d 
cr whole Sex: even thoſe. Chimerical Perfed. 
ons which the hyperbolical imaginations of Poet 
in Love have aſſign' d to their Miſtreſfes, ceaſe tl 
be incredible Deſcriptions When apply'd to her, i 
whom all thoſe Miraculous Endowments are mo 
Divinely centred. The curling Locks of he: 
bright flowing Hair are pureſt Gold; her ſmooti 
Forehead the Elyſian. Plain; her Brows are two 
Celeſtial ows; her Eyes two glorious Suns; ket 
Cheeks two Beds of Roſes; her Lips are Coral, 
her Teeth-are Pearl; her Neck is Alabaſter ; he! 
Breaſts Marble; her Hands Ivory; and - Snov 
wou d loſe its whiteneſs near her Boſom. Then 
for the Parts which Modeſty has Veild, my imr 


gination, 


* 
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ination, not to wrong em, chuſes to loſe it ſelf 
off. ſilent Admiration, for Nature boaſts nothing 
hen hat may give an Idea of their imcomparable 
orth. Pray, Sir, cry'd Vivaldo, oblige us with 
n Account of her Parentage, and the Place of 
11 iWecr Birth, to compleat the Deſcription, Sir, re- 
t ly'd Don Quixote, ſhe is not Deſcended from the 
ce ¶Hncient Curtius's Caius s, nor Scipio's of Rome; nor 
rom the more Modern Colonna's, nor Urſini's 
or from the Moncada's, and Requeſen, s of Ca- 
d uni; nor from the Rebillabe, and Villano vas 
ff Valencia; nor from the Palafoxes, Nucas, Roca- 
uin erti's, Coreillas, Lunas, Alagones, Urreas, Foxe, or 
urrea's of Arragon; nor. from the ( erdas, Manri- 
the er, Mendoca's, and Guſmans of Caſtile; nor from 
rom the Alencaſtros, Pallas, and Menezes of Portu- 
zal; but ſhe derives her great Original from the 
amily of Toboſo in La Mancha, a Race, which, tho! 
 thefWe be Modern, is ſufficient to give a Noble Begin- 
ing to the moſt illuſtrious Progenies of ſucceed» 
hang Ages. And let no Man preſume to confra- 
een dict me in this, unleſs it be upon theſe Conditi- 
s cons, which Zerbin fix d at the Foot of Orlanad's 
Armour. e 
to Let none but he theſe Arm, aiſp lace, 
ri ho dares Orlando's Fury 2 


hes I draw my Pedigree from the Cachopines of Lu- 
oth edo, reply'd Vi valdo, yet I-dare not make any 
wo Compariſons with the Toboſo's of La Mancha, tho? 
herto deal ſincerely with you, tis a Family that I 
never heard of till this Moment. Tis ſtrange, 
ner ſaid Don Quixote, you ſhou'd never have heard of 
on Wit before. FE | 
en All the reſt of the Company gave great Atten- 
n tion to this Diſcourſe ;: and even the very Goat- 
0,FWierds were now fully convinc'd that Den Quixote's 
| | | Brains 
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nor even of the Name, tho he liv'd hard by 7, 


Flowers: Which one of the Goat- herds eſpy- 


poor Chyſoftome to his Grave: and 'twas in yor- 


begun to open the Ground with their Spades 


with him, went to view the Bier, where the; Ig 


Bra ins were turn d topſy turvy. But Sancho Pants 
believ'd every Word that dropp'd from his M. 
ſter's Mouth to be Truth, as having known hin 
from his Cradle to be a Man of Sincerity. Ye 
that which ſomewhat ſtagger'd his Faith, wy 
this Story of Dulcinea of Toboſo; for he was ſur 
he had never heard before of any ſuch Princeßz 


boſo. | 

As they went on thus Diſcourſing, they fay, 
upon the hollow Road between the Neighbour. 
ing Mountains, about twenty Shepherds more il 
Accouter'd in black Skins, with. Garlands on 
their Heads, which, as they afterwards perceiv', 
were all of Ewe and Cypreſs, Six of em carry'd 
Bier, cover'd with ſeveral ſorts of Boughs ani 


ing, Thoſe are they, cry'd he, that are carrying 


er Bottom that he gave Gharge they ſhould Bu: 
ry his Corps. This made 'em all double their 
Pace, that they might get thither in time; and tn 
fo they arriv'd juſt as the Bearers had ſet down he 
the Bier upon the Ground, and four of em had 


juſt at the Foot Uf a Rock. They all Saluted each 
other Courteoully, and Condol'd their mutuil 
Loſs, and then Don Quixote, with thoſe who came 


ſaw the Dead Body of a young Man in Shepherd ft 
Weeds, al! ſtrew'd over with Flowers. The de- 
ceaſed ſeem'd to be about thirty Years Old, and 


dead as hei was, *twas eaſily perceiv'd that both his 8 
Eace and Shape were extraordinary Hand ſome N 


Within the Bier were ſome few Books, and ſeveri g 
Papers, ſome open, and the reſt folded up. This ( 
-doleful Obje& ſo ſtrangely fill d all the Company I x; 


with 
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ich ſadnefs, that not only the Beholders, but 
ſo the Grave-makers and all the Mourning 
herds remain'd a long time ſilent till at 
ſt, one of the Bearers, addreſſing himſelf to one 
the reſt; Book, Ambroſe, cry d he, whether 
is be the place which C hryſoftome meant, ſince 
ou muſt needs have his Will ſo.punQually per- 
orm'd. This is the very place, anſwer' d the o- 
her: There ir was that my unhappy Friend ma- 
y times told me the ſad ſtory of his cruel For- 
ne; There it was that he firſt ſaw that mortal 
nemy of Mankind; There it was that he made 
he firſt Diſcovery of his Paſſion, no leſs inno- 
ent than violent; There it was that the relent- 
eſs Marcella laſt deny'd, ſhunn'd him, and drove 
im to that extremity of Sorrow and - Deſpair, 
hat haſten d the ſad Cataſtrophe of his Tragical 
ind Milerable Life; and There it was, that, in 
oken of ſo many Misfortunes, he defir'd to be 
ommitred"to the Bowels of eternal Oblivion. 
Then, addreſſing himſelf to Don Quixote and 
the reſt of the Travellers, This Body, Sirs, ſaid 
he, which here you now behold, was once en- 
liven'd by a Soul, which Heaven had enrich'd 
with the greateſt part of its moſt wealthy Graces. 
This is the Body of that Chryſſtome, who was un- 
rivall'd in Wit, matchleſs in Courteouſneſe, in- 
comparable in Gracefulneſs, a Phoenix in Friend- 
ſhip, Generous and Magnificent without Often- 
tation, Prudent and Grave without Pride, Modeſt: 
without AﬀeQation, Pleaſing and Complaifant 
without Meanneſs. In a word, the firſt in every 
40. eſteemable Qualification, and ſecond to none in 
Fo Misfortune : He lov'd well, and was hated; he 
ador d, and was diſdain'd; he begg'd Piry of 
iy i Cruelty itſelf; he ſtrove to move 6bdurate Mar- 
+ ble; purſu'd the Wind; made his moans to ſoli- 
| tary 
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tary Deſarts; was conſtant to Ingratitude, ani 
for the Recompence of his Fidelity became ii 
prey to Death in the Flower of his Age, thy 
the barbarity of a Shepherdeſs. whom he tron 
to immortalize by his Verſe, as theſe Papen 
which are here depoſited: might teſtify, had he 
not commanded me to ſacrifice em to the Flame 
at the ſame time that his Body was committed to 
the Earth. | | 
Shou'd you do ſo, cry'd Vivaldo, you wou d ap 
pear more cruel to em than their exaſperated un 
ppy Parent. Conſider, Sir, 'tis not conſiſtent 
with Diſcretion, nor even with Juſtice, ſo nicely 
to perform the Requeſt of the Dead, when tis 
-repugnant with Reaſon. Auguſtus Ceſar himſelf 
'wou'd have forfeited his Title to Wiſdom, had 
he permitted that to have been effected which 
the Divine Virgil had order d by his Will. There 
fore, Sir, now that you reſign your Friend's Body 
to the Grave, do not hurry thus the noble and 
only Remains of that dear unhappy Man to a 
worſe Fate, the Death of Oblivion. What, tho 
he has doom'd em to periſh, in the height of his 
Reſentment, you ought not indiſcreetly to be 
their Executioner: But rather reprieve and re- 
deem em from eternal Silence; that they may 
hve, and flying thro the World tranſmit to all 
Ages the: diſmal ſtory of your Friend's Vertue 
and Marcella's Ingratitude; as a warning to others 
that they may avoid: ſuch: tempting Snares, and 
inchanting DeſtruQions. Therefore, in the name 
of all the Company, like me, deeply affe&ed with 
a: ſenſe of Chryſoftome's extraordinary Merit, and 
his re and deſirous to prevent ſuch 
deplorable Diſaſters for the future, I beg that 
you will permit me to ſave ſome of theſe Papers, 
whatever you: reſolve to do with the reſt. 4 
163 | 0, 
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without expecting an anſwer, he ſtreteh'd out 
Arm, and took out thoſe Papers which lay 
t to his Hand. Well Sir, ſaid Ambroſe, you 
ve found a way to make me ſubmit, and you 
y keep thoſe Papers; but for the reſt, nothing 

Il make me alter my Refolution of burning 

. Vivaldo ſaid no more, but, being impatient. 
ſee what thoſe Papers were, which he had reſ- 

d from the Flames, he open'd one of em im- 
diately, and read the Title of ir, which was 
9 Lover. That, ſaid Ambroſe, was the 
Piece my dear Friend ever wrote; and there- 
e, that you may all hear to what a ſad condi- 

n his unhappy Paſſion had reduc'd him, read it; 
ud, I beſeech you, Sir, while the Grave is 
king With all my heart, reply'd Vivaldo. 
xd ſo the Company, having the ſame Defire, 
ſently gather'd round about him, and he read 
following Lines. e HE UL. 
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2 - 1 


* 


e vL.- 


The unfortunate Shepherd s Verſes, aud or 
unexpected matters. | | 


The Deſpairing Lover. 


Elentleſs Tyrant of my heart,, 
Attend, and hear thy Slave impart 

The -matchleſs Story of his pain. 
In vain I labour to conceal TER 
What my extorted groans reveal; 


- 


Who can be rack d, and not complain 2 nie 


* 


But oh! who duly can expreſs 

Thy cruelty, and my diſtreſs ? 

No humane Art, no humane Tongue. - 
Then, Fiends aſſiſt, and Rage imfuſe ! 
A raving Fury be my Muſe, ; 

And Hell inſpire the diſmal Song! 


Owls, Ravens, Terrours of the Night, 
Wolves, Monſters, Fiends, with dire affright, 
Foyn your dread accents to my Moans | 
Joyn, howling Winds, your ſullen Noiſe, 
Thou grumbling Thunder, joyn thy Voice, 
Mad Seas your Roar, and Hell thy Groans, 


Tho ftill I mourn in areiry Caves, 
To deſart Rocks, and ſilent Graves, 
My loud complaints ſball wander far; 
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my the Winds they foal tui, ee 
0 y ping Ecchoes kept alive, £2: . 0 
And fill the World with my deſpair.” W © 


we i deadly ce 10 * Di lain, 
diſtracting Fear, 4 dreadful Pain, 

And Jealouſy a Matchleſs Wee 

(bſence is Death; yet, while it kills, .. 
live with all theſe mortal IIls, 

aum , Ianluu. loathy d, and abſent toe. 


; "v4 


[+ 
* 
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0 —— 7 hope u eber my heart, 

2 pitying Ray e er ſoot hd my ſmart, 

All, all 1 of Life are gone. 

ben come, Deſpair, and frantick Rage. 
ith inſtant Fate my Pains aſſwage, a 
And . a rhouſand Death; by one. 1993 Bom 


ut n in Death, let 2 be crown d, 
fair deſtruckion gailtleſs ound, 
And I be thought with Fuſtice foore 4. 
us let me fall, unlod d, unbleſt, 

ith all my Load of Woes oppreft, f 
And even roo wretched to bo mourn d. 


45 


0! ths, by »hoſp de raffive Jars: 2 
hurried to this doleful Fate, | 
When I'm no more, thy Pity ſpare! 
dread thy Tears, Oh ſpare em ben.. | 
But oh! I rave, 1 was too ain: . 
My Death can never ut Tear. HR Sie, ae 


mented Souls, on you I call ; 
ar one more wretched than you all. 
ome, Howl, as in redeubled Flames. 


* 


Bi ; | G Attend 


When Life is gone, and Im below, 


-With Life, and Thee. my bes increaſe, 
Ana, ſbou'd they not by dying ceaſe, 


and Fears of which the Shepherd complain'd, did 
not very well agree with what he had heard of 


ſetting aſide her Cruelty, and her diſdainfulf 


were going to Read another Paper, when they 
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Attend me to th eternal Night, 
No ot her Dirge, or Fun ral Rite, 
A poor deſpairing Lover claims. 


And thou, .my Song, ſad Child of Wot, 


For thy loft Parent ceaſe to grieve. 


Hell bas no pains like thoſe I leave. 


Theſe Verſes were well apprev d by all the Com. 
pany; only Vivaldo obſerv'd that the JeaJouſie; 


Marcella s unſpotted Modeſty and Refervedneſs. 
But Ambroſe, who had been always privy to the 
moſt ſecret Thoughts of his Friend, inform'd him 
that the unhappy Chryſoſtome wrote thoſe Verſe 
when he had torn himſelf from his ador'd Mi. 
ſtreſs, to try whether Abſence, the common cure 
of Love, wou'd relieve him, and mitigate his W. 
Pain. And as every thing diſturbs an abſent Lov. 1 


er, and nothing is more uſual than for him to lik. 
torment himſelf with a thouſand 'Chimera's of to. 
his own Brain, ſo did Chryſeſtome perplex himſeli M. 


with jealouſies and ſuſpicions, which had nofſyſhe! 


ground but in his diſtracted imagination; and mis 
therefore whatever he ſaid in thoſe uneaſie Cir-M Th 


cumſtances cou'd never affect, or in the leaſt pre- 
judice Marcella's Vertuous Character, upon whom, 


Havghtineſs, Envy itſelf could never fix the leaft 
Reproach. Yiveldo being thus convinc'd, they 


were unexpeQedly prevented by a kind of 
Apparition, that offer d ir ſelf to their — 
| | | wal 
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'Twas Marcella herſelf, who appear'd at the top 
of che Rock, at the foot of which they were dig - 
| ging the Grave, but ſo beautiful, that Fame 
Cem'd rather to have lefſen'd than co have magni- 

fy'd her Charms; thoſe who had never ſeen her 
| before, gar d on her with ſilent wonder and de- 
light; nay, thoſe who us d to ſee her every = 
ſeem'd ne leſs loft in Admiration than the reſt. 
| Bur ſcarce had Ambroſe ſpy'd her, when with an» 
ger and indignation in his heart, he cry'd out ; 
What mak'ft thou there, thou fierce, thou cruel 
Biſilisk of theſe Mountains? Com'ſt thou to ſee. 
whether the Wounds of this murder'd Wretch 
will bleed a-freſh at thy preſence ? Or com'ſt thou 


of chus mounted aloft, to glory in the fatal effects 
t. Hof thy native Inhumanity, like another Nero at 
-he the ſight of Flaming Rome? Or is it to Trample 


this unfortunate Corps, as Tarquin's ungrateful 
Daughter did her Father's? Tell us 2 J 
why thou com'ſt, and what thou yet deſireſt ? 
For ſince I know, that Chryſeſtome's whole ſtudy 
was to ſerve and pleaſe thee, while he liv'd, I'm 
willing to diſpoſe all his Friends to pay thee the 
like obedience, now he's dead. I come not here 
to any of thoſe ungrateful ends, Ambroſe, reply'd 
Marcella; but only to clear my Innocence, and 
SThew the Injuſtice of all thoſe, who lay their 
ndl misfortunes and Chryſoſtome's Death to my charge. 

Therefore, I entreat you all, who are here at chis 
re- time. to hear me a little, for I ſhall not need to 
uſe many Words, to convince People of Senſe of 
jan evident Truth. Heav'n, youre pleas d to ſay, 
has made me beautiful, and that to ſuch a de- 
gree, that you are forc'd, nay, as it were com- 
pell'd to love me, in ſpight of your endeavours to 
the contrary ; and for the ſake of that love, you 
ay I ought to love you again; Now tho' I am 

g | G * ſenſible 


tis lov'd, meerly becauſe tis lov'd; he that love 


tho' Jam ugly. But ſuppoſe two Perſons of dif. 
procal; for all Beauties do not kindle Love; 


beautiful beget Love and inſlave the Mind, Man. 
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fenſible that whatever is beautiful is lovely, ] 
cannot Conceive, that what is lov'd for being 
handſome, ſhou'd be bound to love that by which 


a beautiful object may happen to be ugly, and x; 
what is ugly deſerves not to be lov'd, it would be 
ridiculous to ſay, I love you becauſe you ar: 
handſome, and therefore you muſt love me-again, 


ferent Sex are equally handſome, it does not fol. 
low, that their deſires ſhould be alike and reci. 


tome only recreate the Sight, and never reach nor 
captivate the Heart. Alas! ſhould whatever iz 


kind's deſires would ever run confus'd and wan- 
dering, without being able to fix their deter- 
minate choice; for as there is an infinite number 
of beautiful objects, the Deſtres would conſ:- 
quently be alſo infinite; whereas, on the con- 
trary, I have heard that true Love is ſtill confin's 
to one, and voluntary, and unforc'd. This being 
granted, why would you have me force my In- 
clinations, for no other reaſon but that you ſay 
you love me? Tell me, I beſeech you, had Hes. 
ven form'd me as ugly as it has made me beauti- 
ful, could I juſtly complain of you for not loving 
me? Pray conſider alſo, that I do not poſſeſs 
thoſe Charms by choice; ſuch as they are, they 
were freely beſtow'd on me by Heaven ; and as 
the Viper is not to be blam'd for the Poiſon with 
which ſhe kills, ſeeing twas aſſign d her by Na- 
ture, ſo I ought not to be cenſur d for that Beau- 
ty which I derive from the ſame Cauſe. For 
Beauty in à Vertuous Woman is but like a diſtant 
Flame, or a ſharp-edg'd Sword, and only burns 
and wounds chose who approach too near it. Ho- Heri 
El : not ar 
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one, let him deſpair. If I encourage any one, {Wea 
let him preſume. If J entertain any one, let hin 
boaſt- Bur let no Man call me cruel nor Mur. 
derer, till I either deceive, break my promiſe, Wat! 


encourage, or entertain him. Heaven has not Ndeſ 


yet been pleas'd to ſhew whether tis its will 1 
{hould love by deſtiny ; and 'tis vain to think! 
will ever do it by choice. So let this gener 
caurion ſerve every one of thoſe who make their Per. 
Addreſſes to me for private ends. And if any not 
one hereafrer dies on my account, let not theit {WY 
Jealouſy, nor my Scorn or Hate be thought the Cor 
cauſe of their death; for ſhe who never pretend . 
ed to love, cannot make any one jealous, and: 
free and generous Declaration of our fix d Reſo N unc 
Jution, ought not to be accounted hate or dif C. 
dain. In ſhort, let him that calls me a Tigres. firn 
and a Baſilisk, avoid me as a dangerous Thing; 
and let him that calls me ungrateful, give over inſt 
ſerving me; I aſſure em I will never ſeek not 9v2 
purſue 'em. Therefore Jet none hereafrer make Me: 
it their buſineſs to diſturb my eaſe, nor ſtrive to N Wo 
make me hazard among Men the quiet I now en- ; 
joy, which I am perſwaded is not to be found Nui 
with them. have Wealth enough; and the in- t 
nocent converſation of the neighbouring Shep. ſtry 
herdeſſes, with the care of my Flocks, help me She 
to paſs away my time, without either caquetting c 
with this Man, or practiſing Arts to enſnare tha Pol 
other. My Thoughts are limited by theſef m 


Mountains; and if they wander further, tis on the 
ly to admire the Beauty of Heaven, and thus by 3 
ſteps to raiſe my Soul towards her original -Dwel- — 


Iing. 4 25%, 1 2 

As ſoon as fhe had ſaid this, without expeQing 
any Anſwer,ſhe left the place, and ran into the 
thickeſt of the adjoyning Wood, leaving al toy 
On 8 War 
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heard her, charm'd with her Diſcretion: as well as 
ith her Beauty: 5 

However, ſo prevalent were the Charms of the 
latter, that fome of the Company, who were 
deſperately ſtruck, could not forbear offering to 
follow her, without being the leaſt deterr'd by 


the ſolemn Proteſtations, which they had heard 


her make that very moment. But Don Quixote 
perceiving their Deſign, and believing he had 
now a fit opportunity to exert his Knight-Erran- 
try; Let no Man, cry'd he, of what Quality or 
Condition ſoever, preſume to follow the fair 
Marcella, under the penalty of incurring: my fu- 
rious Indignation. She has made it appear by 
undeniable Reaſons, that ſhe was not guilty of 
Chryſoſtu me's Death, and has poſitively declar'd her 
firm reſolution, never to condeſcend to the de- 
fires of any of her Admirers. For which reaſon, 
inſtead of being importun'd and perſecuted, ſhe 
ought to be efteem'd and honour'd by all good 
Men; as being perhaps the only Woman in the 
World, that ever liv'd with ſuch a Vertuous Re- 
ſerv'dneſs. Now, whether it were, that Don 
2uixote's Threats terrify'd the amorous Shepherds, 
orthat Ambroſe's Perſwaſton prevail d with em to 
ſhy, and ſee their Friend interr'd, none of the 
Shepherds left the place, till the Grave being” 
made, and the Papers burnt, the Body was de- 
poſited into the Boſom of the Earth, not without 
many Tears from all the Aſſiſtants. They cover'd ' 
the Grave with a great Stone, till a Monument 
were made, which Ambroſe ſaid he deſign'd to 
have ſet up there, with the following Epitaph 
upon it. 


Ga. Chryſoftome's- 


\&* * 7 


„ 


1 wh ed and departed. 7/094 and 


leaves of him once more, and purſu'd their Jour 
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ney 
£ boſe foe $ Epiraph. 
| find 
Ere of a ec ber Swain 7 ö f | 
The frozen Bodys laid, pf h 
Kill by the cold Diſdain deſi 


Of an wngrateful Maid. rue 
Here firſt Love's Pow 'r he try a, 5 
2 77 E, his Paims r expreft, 


kt w48 rh IR 
aire bo A 4 O 


os — mary = 


Fynn oy. Marella f 8 
Mu Cbryſoſteme could rm, 
_ a Nun defray. 


erds ſtrew d the Grave with many 
and every one having com 
tis Friend 8 they tee 


his Friend did the ike 3 3 a$ did alfo Dor Pivot, 
who was net a Perſon to forget himſe H on ſuch 
occaſions. He hkewiſe bid adieu tro the kind 
Goat-herds that had entertain'd him, and to th: 


two Travellers, who deſir'd him to go with en 
to Fevill, afſuting him, there was no place in ti 


World more fertile in Adventures, every tree: 
and every corner there producing ſome. Dv: 
Quixote return d- them thanks for their kind infor: 


-mation ; but told 'em, he neither would no: 


ought to go to Sevill, till he had clear'd all rho 
Mountains of the Thieves and Robbers, which 
he heard very much infeſted all thoſe Parts. 
Thereupon the Travellers, being unwilling to 
divert him from ſo pious a Deſign, took theit 


ney. 


of the Renommd Don Quixote. 129 
Hey, ſufficiently ſupply'd with matter to diſcourſe 
pn, from the ſtory of Marcella and Chryſoſtome, and 
Pon Quixote's Follies. As for him, he reſolv'd to 
find out the Shepherdeſs Marcella, if poflible, to 
offer her his ſervice to protect her to the utmoſt 
pf his power. But he happen'd to be croſs'd in his 
deſigns, as you ſhall hear in the ſequel of this 
true Hiſtory. For here ends the ſecond Book. 
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THE 
Life and Atchievements 
Of the Renowned 


Don Quixote de la Mancha 


BOOK Il. 


CHAP L 


Giving an account of Don Quixote's un- 
fortunate Rencounter with certain Yan- 
gueſian Carriers. 


FE Sage c Hamer Renengeli relates, That 
when Don Quixote had taken his leave of all 


Woſe that were at Chryſeſtew?s. Funeral, he 2 
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his Squire went after NMurcella into tlie Wood 3 
and having rang d it above two hours, withour 
being able to find her, they came at laſt to a Mea- 
dow, whoſe ſpringing Green, water'd witk a 
delightful and refreſhing Rivulet, invited, or 
rather pleaſingly forc'd em to alighr, and give 
way to the heat of the Day, which began to be 
very violent. So leaving the As and Rozinamte 
to graze at large, they ranſack d the Wallet, and 
without Ceremony the Maſter and the Man fel! 
to, and fed lovingly on what they found. Now 
Sancho had not taken care to tye up. Rozinante, 
knowing him to be a Horſe of that Sobriery and 
Chaſtity, that all the Mares in the Paſtures of 
Cordona” could not have rais'd him to attempt an 
indecent thing. But either Fortune, or the De- 
vil, who; ſeldom ſleeps, ſo order'd it, that a good 
aumber of Galician Mares, belonging ro ſome 
Yangueſian Carriers, were then feeding in the ſame 
Valley, it being the cuſtom of thoſe Men about 
the hotteſt time of the day toftop where- ever 
they meet with Graſs and Water to refreſh their 
Horſes. Nor could they have found a fitter place 
than that where Don Quixote was: Roxinante, as 1 
_ © faid before, was chaſte and modeſt; however he 
was fleſh and blood; ſo that aſſoon as he had 
ſmelt the Mares, forſaking his natural Gravity — 
and Reſerv'dneſs; without asking his Maſter's -- 
leave, away he trots it briskly to make em ſenſi- 
ble of his little neceffities : But they, who, je 
ſeems, had more mind to feed than to be merry, 
receiv'd their GaHant ſo rudely with their heels 
and teeth, that in a trice they broke his Girts, and 
threw down his Saddle, and left him diſrob'd of 
all his Equipage. And for an addition to his 
Miſery, the Carriers, 8 violence 
chat was offer d to their Mares, flew to:their 3 8 
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lief with Poles and Pack-ſtaves, and ſo bel 
bour'd poor Rezinante, that he ſoon ſunk to the 
: ground, under the weight of their unmerciful 
4 Blows. | | H | 
4 Don Quixote and Sancho, perceiving at a diſtance 
"the ill uſage of Roxinante, ran with all ſpeed to 
, his Reſcue ;z and as they came near the place, 
f panting, and almoſt out of breath, Friend Sarcj,, 
q cry d Don Quixote, I perceive theſe are no Knight, 
bur only a pack of Scoundrels, and Fellows of 
the loweſt Rank, I ſay it, becauſe thus thou 
mayſt lawfully help me, to revenge the Injury 
They have done Rozinante before our Faces. What 
A Devil d'ye talk of Revenge, quoth Sancho? We 
are like to revenge our ſelves finely! You ſe 
X "they are above twenty, and we are but two, nay, 
=. perhaps but one and a half. I alone am worth 
hundred, reply'd Don Quixote; then without any 
more Words, he drew his Sword, and flew upon 
the Yangueſians, Sancho, encourag'd-by his Maſter's 
"example, did the like, and with the firſt blow, 
which Don Quixote gave one of em, he cut thro 
| his Leathern Doublet. and gave him a deep ſlaſh 
in the Shonlder. The Tangueſians, ſeeing them- the 
ſelves thus rudety handled, betook themſelves to not 
their Leavers and Pack-Staves, and then all at Wot 
once furrounding the valiant Knight and his {hoc 
truſty Squire, they charg'd em, and laid on with but 
great Fury. At the ſecond round, down they ſet - vel 
"tle poor Sancho, and then Don Quixote himſelf, who, val 
as Chance would have it, fell at the feet of Rozi- m 
zante, that had not yet recover'd his Legs; nei- / 
cher could the Knight's Courage nor his Skill a- the 
vailagainſt the fury of a number of ruſtical Fel- © va 
lous, arm'd with Pack-ſtaves. The Tangueſians, no 
"tearing the ill conſequences of the miſchief they 2g. 
bad done, made all the hafte they eould to be Ne 
| | Sone, 
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gone, leaving our two Adventurers in a woful 
condition. The firſt that came to himſelf was 
Sancho Panca, who finding himſelf near his Maſter, 
call'd to him thus, with a weak and doleful 
voice, Ah Maſter! Maſter ! Sir, Sir Knight! 
What's the matter, Friend Sancho, ask'd the Knight, 
in the ſame feeble and lamenting Tone ? I could 
wiſh, reply'd Sancho, that your Worſhip would 


yoh talk on, if. you have any by you, perhaps tis 
as good to cure broken Bones, as tis to heal out- 
ward Wounds. Oh! that I had ſome of it here 
now, cry d Don Quixote, we could not then be ſaid 
to want any thing: But I ſwear to thee, honeſt 
Sancho, by the Faith of a Knight-Errant, within 


y, theſe two days (if no other Diſaſter prevent me) 
a {WI will have ſome at my diſpoſal, or it ſhall hard- 
iy eſcape my Hands. Two Days, Sir, reply'd 
n ancho! Why, pray how many Days do you 


think 'twill be before we are able to ſtir our 
Feet? As for my ſelf, anſwer'd the bruis'd Den 
Quixote, I muſt own I cannot ſet a certain term 
to the days of our Recovery; but tis I, who am 
the fatal cauſe of all this miſchief, for I oughr 
not to have drawn my Sword againſt a Company 
of Fellows, upon whom the honour of Knight- 
hood was never conferr'd, and.I do not doubt 
but that Providence ſuffer'd this Puniſhment to 
befall me, for tranſgreſſing thus the Laws of Chi- 
„valry: Therefore, Friend Sancho, obſerve. what -I 
am going to tell thee, for it is a thing that high- 
ly concerns the welfare of us both, tis, that for 
the future whenever thou perceiv'ſt us to be any 
vays abus d by fuch inferiour Fellows, thou art 
not to expect I ſhould offer to draw my Sword 
Zagainſt them; for I will not do it in the leaſt: 
No, do thou then draw, and chaſtiſe em a5 they 
Fon, "thin 
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help me to two good Draughts of the Liquor 
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think'ſt fit: But if any Knights come to take thi 
parts, then will I be ſure to ſtep between the 
and Danger, and aſſault em with the utmoſt Vr 
Four and Intrepidity. Thou haſt already had; 
thouſand Proofs of the greatneſs of my Valou;, 
and the prevailing ſtrength of my moſt dreadfy 
Arm: {So arrogant the Knight was grown, ſince 
is Victory over the bold Biſcayan:) But Sanch 
was not fo well pleas'd with his Maſter's Adme. 
nitions, but that he thought fir to anſwer him: 
Sir, ſays he, I am aipeageful Man, a harmleſs quiet 
Fellow, d'ye Tee: I can. make ſhift to paſs by an 
Injury as well as any Man, as having a Wife to 
maintain, and Children to bring up; and there 
fore pray take this from me, by the way of Ad. 
vice, (for T'll not offer to command my Maſter) 
that I will not in any wiſe draw my Sword, nei- 
ther againſt Knight nor Clown, not I. I freely 
Forgive all Mankind, High anf Low, Rich and 
Poor, Lords and Beggers, whatever wrongs they 
ever did, or may do me, without the leaſt ex- 
ception. Sancho, (ſaid his Maſter, hearing this) I 
heartily wiſh I had Breath enough to anſwer thee 
b or that the pain which I feel in one 
of my ſhort Ribs would leave me but for ſo long 
as might ſerve to convince thee of thy Errovr. 
Come, fuppoſe, thou ſilly Wrerch, that the gal 
-of Fortune, which has hitherto been ſo contrary 
to us, ſhould at laſt turn favourable, ſwelling the 
Sails of our Deſires, fo that we might with as 
much ſecurity as eaſe, arrive at ſome of thoſe 
Hands which I have promis d thee: What would 


"become of thiee, if, after I had conquer'd one of 


*em, I were to make thee Lord of it? Thou 
wouldſt certainly be found not duly qualify d for 
that Dignity, as having abjur'd all Knighthood, 
dll thoughts ef Honour, and all Intention to re- 

| wenge 
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Injuries, and defend thy own Dominions. 
or thou muſt underſtand, that in Kingdoms and 
rovinces newly conquer'd, the Hearts and Minds #| 
F the Inhabitants are never ſo thoroughly ſub- 4 
jd or wedded to the Tntereſts of their new So- ? 
eraign, but that there is reaſon to fear, they 
7 
: 


vill endeavour co raiſe ſome Commotions to 
hange the face of Affairs, and, as Men ſay, once 
gore try their Fortune. herefore tis necella 

bat the new Poſſeſſour have not only Underſtand- 
ng to govern, bur alſo Valour to attack his Ene- 
nies, and defend himſelf on all occaſions. 1 
ould 1 had had that Underſtanding and Valour 
on talk of, quoth Sancho; but now, Sir, 1 muſt a1 
free to tell you, I have more need of a Sur- 1 
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1 Mor deſerve it, for he's the chief cauſe of all this : 
| part, I could never have be- {4 
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I Golf. In fhort, tis a true ſaying, that a Man 
est 4 peck of Salt with bis Friend, before he knows vim; | 
e and 1 find There's nothing ſure in this World. For, 
who would have thought, after the dreadful 
: laſhes you gave to that EKnight-Errant, ſuch 2 
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terrible Tempeſt of Baſtinadoes would ſo ſoon 

have ſhower'd upon our Shoulders? As for thine, 

reply d Don Quixote, T doubt they are us d to en- 
dure ſuch ſort of ſhowers ; but mine, that were 
e nurs d in ſoft Lianen, will moſt certainly be long- 
d er ſenſible of this Misfortune 3 and were it not 
chat 1 imagine (but why do 1 fay imagine?) were 
u ir not that. I am poſitively ſure that all theſe In- 
r conveniencies are infeparable from rhe Profeſſion 
„of Chivalry, I wou d abandon my ſelf to _ 
aud die of meer Deſpair on chis very ſpot. I be- 
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ſeech you, Sir, quoth Sancho, ſince theſe Rubs ay 
ſometimes the Vails of your Trade of Knight. 
hood, tell me whether they uſe to be very brief 
among you, or whether we may look for em x 
ſer times; for, I fancy, if we meet but with twy 
ſuch Harveſ}s more, we ſhall never be able to 
reap the third, unleſs Miracles aſſiſt us? Knoy, 
Friend anche, return'd Don Ruixote, that the Liſe 
of Knights Errant is ſubje& to a thouſand Hz. 
zards and Misfortunes : But, on the other fide, 
they may it any time ſuddenly become Kings and 
Emperoucs, as experience has demonſtrated in ma. 
ny Knights, of whoſe Hiſtories I have a perfe& 
Knowledge. And I could tell thee now (would 
my. pain ſuffer me) of ſome of 'em who have 
rais'd themſelves to thoſe high Dignities only by 
the ſtrength of their Arms; and thoſe very 
Knights, both before and after their advancement, 
were involv'd in many Calamities. For the va- 
lorous Amadis de Gaul ſaw-himfelf in the Power 
of his-mortal Enemy Arcalaus the Inchanter, of 
whom tis credibly reported that when he held a 
him Priſoner he gave him above two hundred Non 
ſtripes with his Horſe-Bridle, after he had ty'd ers 
him to a Pillar in the Court-yard of his Houſe. de. 
There is alſo a ſecret Author of no little credit, pl 
relates, That the Knight of the Sun, being taken . 
in a Trap in a certain Caſtle, was hurry'd to a un 
deep Dungeon, where, after they had bound him De 
Hand and Foot, they-forcibly: gave him a Gliſter N th. 
of Snow- water and Sand, which would probably th 
have coſt him his Life, had he not been aſſiſted in . 
that Diſtreſs by a wiſe Magician his particular 1 
Friend. Thus I may well bear my misfortune I 
patiently, ſince thoſe which ſo many greater Per- or 
ſons have endur'd may be ſaid to outdo it. For er 
1 would have thee to know, that thoſe Weep V 
2 that 


= = _— r * — v a = LW = 2 = — 1 1 = 9 hed = 
Ss _ — Sg — bl - = y * * - 3 19 * - =_ A E 3 =, 
= on 
= 8 — . W A _ = 1 TI N — — _ - * — 5 * * * = * 8 3 28 1 K 28 | £ 1 oy 4 1 
E um; 88 2 W %. ST -—. __ * . 3 5 
Py = +. 4 1 1 — — 4 % 2 r. * WA * r ” * MY — - "di - A 5 4 a * — 1 
— — >. : 9 7 * 3 * r 5 - : a 
= = — 2 3.” "4 and? <- — — - — —— cont: — — 1 . 4 1 L * 8 
—— _ — — - —— — — 


r 
—— 


— — 
— — 
— —— —— —2ͤßF;l— 
—— ——_—_—_ — 


| 
4 I * — : £ 1 Boe — 22 — 2 


w 
0.4 4a2 


— 
— 


_ r 2 
. 


— — 


of the Renomnd Don Quixote. 137 


ay What are given with the Inſtruments and Tools 


ht N hich a Man happens to have in his Hand, do 
rief Not really diſgrace the Perſon ſtruck. We read 
t expreſly in the Laws of Duels, That if 4 Shoe- 
maker ſtrikes another Man with his Laſt which he held 
n his hand, tho' it be of Wood as a Cuagel is, yet the 


v, Marty who was ſtruck with it ſhall not be (aid to have 
fe Neen cudgell d. I tell thee this, that thou mayſt 
Ia. Not think we are in the leaſt diſhonoured,tho' we 
de, re been horribly beaten in chis Rencounter; 
nd Not che Weapons, which thoſe Men us d, were 
1. Nut the Inſtruments of their Proſeſſion, and not 
ene of ern. as 1 well remember, had either 
14 Tuck, or Sword, or . They gave me no 


eiſure, quoeth ,, to examine things fo nar- 
rowly ; for 1 had no ſooner laid my Hand on my 
Weapon, but they crofs'd my with ſuch 


L 
t, Na Wooden Blefing, as fetthed me on the ground 
| without Senfe or Motion, where you fe me lie ; 


nd where I don't trouble my head whether it 
be a Diſgrace te be mawV'd with Cadgels or with 
Pack-Raves- Let em be what they will, I am 
d only vex'd-to feel them ſo heavy on my Should- 
d ers, where I am afraid they ae imprinted as 


deep, as they are in my Mind. For all this, re- 


| Wply'd Don Quixote, I muſt inform thee, Friend 
1 ancho, that there is no Remembrance, which 
time will not deface, nor no Pain, to which 
Death will not put a Period. Thank you for no- 
thing, quoth Sancho! What worſe can befall us, 
than to have only Death to truſt to? Were our 
Affliction to be cur'd with a Plaiſter or two, a 
Man might have ſome Patience; but, for ought 
I ſee, all the Salves in an Hoſpital won't ſet us 
on our beſt Legs again. Come, no more of this, 
cry'd Don Quixote; take Courage, and make a 
Vertue of neceſſity; for tis what JI am reſolv'd 


o 
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to do. Let's ſee how it fares with Rozizant, 
For, if I am not miſtaken, the poor. Greature hy 
not been the leaſt ſufferer in this Adventur. 
No wonder at that; quoth Sancho, ſeeing he's; 
Knight-Errant as well as the reſt; I rather won. 
der, how my Aſs has eſcap'd fo well, while we 
kave far'd ſo ill. In our Diſaſters, return'd Dn 
Quixote, Fortune leaves always ſome door open 
to come at a Remedy. I ſay it, Sancho, becauſe 
that little Beaſt may now ſupply the want o 
 Rozinante, . to carry me to ſome Caſtle, when 
I may get curd of my Wounds. Nor do! 
eſteem this kind ob Riding diſhonourable, for 
I remember , that the good old Silenus, Tu 
tour and Governour to the Jovial God of Wine 
rode very fairly on a goodly Aſs, when be 
made his Entry into the City with a hun. 
dred Gates. Ay, quoth Sancho, twill do well 
enough, cou'd you Ride as fairly on your 
 Aﬀs, as he did on his, but there's a deal of 
difference between Riding and being laid 
croſs the Pannel like a pack of Rubbiſh, 
The Wounds. which are receiv'd in Combat. 
ſaid Don Quixote, rather add ro our honour, 
than deprive us of it; therefore, good Sar 
cho, trouble me with no more Replies , but, 
as I ſaid, endeavour to get up, and lay me 
as thou pleaſeſt upon thy Aſs, that we may 
leave this place ere Night ſteal upon us. But, 
Sir, cry'd Sancho, I have heard you ſay, that 
tis a common thing among you Knight-Er- 
rants to ſleep in Fields and Deſarts the beſt 
part of the Year, and that you look upon it 
to be a very happy kind of Life. That is to he 
ſay, reply'd Don Quixote, when we can do ne ſh 
better, or when we are in Love; and this is w 
fa true, that there have been Knights _ 0 

„ 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 139 


ye dwelt on Rocks, expos'd to the Sun, 
d other Inclemencies of the Sky, for the 
ace of two Years, witheut their Lady's 
nowledge : One of thoſe was Amadis, when, 
ſſuming the Name of The Lovely Obſcure, he 
| habited the Poor Rock, either Eight Years, 
DnB Eight Months, I can't now punQually tell 
hich of the two; for I don't thoroughly re- 
ember that paſſage. Let it ſuffice that there 
e dwelt, doing Pennance, for I don't know 
Brhat unkindneſs his Lady Oriana had ſhew'd 
im. Bur ſerting theſe Diſcourſes aſide, pre- 
hee diſpatch, leſt ſome Miſchief befall thy 
\ſs, as it has done Rozinante. That would 
be the Devil indeed, reply'd Sancho, and ſo 
breathing out ſome thirty Lamentations, three- 
ſcore Sighs, and a hundred and twenty Plagues 
nd Poxes on thoſe that had decoy'd him- 
thither , he at laſt got upon his Legs, yet 
not ſo but that he went ſtooping, with his 
h Body bent like a Tur, Bow, not being able. 
co ſtand upright. Vet in this crooked : Poſture. 
„he made a ſhift to, harneſs his Aſs, who 
h had not forgot to take his ſhare of Licenti- 
"WW ouſneſs that day. After this, he help'd up 
' WW Rozinante, who, could his Tongue have ex- 
"WW preſs'd his Sorrows, would certainly not have 
been behind-hand with Sancho and his Maſter. 
After many bitter Oh's, and Screw'd Faces, 
anche laid Don Quixote on the Aſs, ty'd Rozi- 
nante to. its Tail, and then leading the Aſs 
by the Halter, he took the neareſt way that 

he could gueſs to the high Road; to which 

he luckily came before he had travell'd a 
ſhort League, and then he diſcover'd an Inn; 
which, in ſpight of all he could ſay, Don 
Quixate was pleas'd to miſtake for a _ | 
anc ho 


i, 
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Sancho ſwore bloodily 'twas an Inn, and bs 
Maſter was as poſitive of the contrary. l 
ſhort, their Diſpute laſted ſo long, that befor: 
they could decide it they reach'd the Inn. 
door, where Sancho ſtraight went in, with all hi 
Train, without troubling himſelf any further 
about the matter. 
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hat happen d % Don Quixote in the ln 


which he took for a Caſtle. 
gigs + Fas ag Hon" d 67 25 jt 
H E Inn-keeper, ſeeing Don Quixote lying 
quite a-thwart the Aſs, ask'd Sancho what 
I'd him? Sancho anſwer d, Twas nothing, on- 


his Maſter. had got a fall from the Top of a 


ock to the-Bottom, and had bruis'd his Sides a 
tle. The Inn-keeper had a Wife, very differ- 
it from the common ſort of Hoſteſſes, for ſhe 
as of a Charitable Nature, and very compaſſi- 
nate of her Neighbour's Afflictions; which 
nade her immediately take Care of Don Quixote, 
nd call her Daughter, (a good handſome Girl,) 
o ſet her helping hand to his Cure. One of the 
ervants in the Inn was an Aſturian Wench, a 
road-fac'd, Flat-headed, Saddle-nos'd' Dowdy ; 
lind of one Eye, and t'other almoſt out: How- 
ver, the Activity of her Body ſupply'd all other 
befects. She was not above three Foot high 
rom her Heels to her Head; and her Shoulders, 
rhich ſomewhat loaded her, made her look 
ownwards oftner than ſhe could have wiſh'd. 
This charming Original likewiſe aſſiſted the Mi- 
reſs and the Daughter; and with the latter, 


elpꝰ d ro make the Knight's Bed, and a ſorry one 


t was; the Room where it ſtood was an old 


z:mbling Cock loft, which by manifold Signs. 


tem d to have been in the days of Pre, a Repo- 


ſitory 
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142 The Life-and Atchievement; 
ſitory for chopt Straw. Somewhat further, u rot 
Corner of that Garret, 'a Carrier had his Loſec 
ing; and tho his Bed was nothing but the Py 
nels and Coverings of his Mules, twas mut 

better than that of Don Quixote; which only com 

fiſted of four rough - he wn Boards laid upon t mi 
uneven Treſſels, a Flock- bed, that, for Subſtanq 
might well have paſs d for a Quilt, and was fi 

of Knobs and Bunches, which had they n 
eep'd out thro many a hole, and ſhe wn then 
elves to be of Wooll, might well have been til 

for Stones: The reſt of that extraordinary Bel 

Furniture, was a pair of Sheets, which rathe 

ſeem'd to be of Leather than of Linnen-Cloatt 

and a Coverlet whoſe every individual Thre 
you might have told, and never have miſs'd on 

RAR 7. . Z 

In this ungracious Bed was the Knight laid lf 
reſt his belabour'd Carcaſs, and preſently the Hi 
ſteſs and her Daughter anointed and plaiſter( 
him all over, while Maritornes (for this was thi 

Name of the Aſturian Wench) held the Candle 

The Hoſteſs, while ſhe greas'd him, wonderin ret 

to ſee him ſo bruis'd all over; I fancy, ſaid fe. 

thoſe B ps look much more like a dry Beating 
than a Fall. Twas no dry Beating Miſtreſs, 
pron you, quoth Sancho, but the Rock had! 
now not how many cragged Ends and Knobt 
whereof e'ry one gave my Maſter a Token of it 

Kindneſs. And by the way, forſooth, continu! 

he, I beſeech you ſave a little of that ſame Tov 

and Ointment for me too, for I dont know what! 
the matter with my Back, but I fancy I ſtan 

mainly in want of a little greaſing too. What, || 
ſuppoſe, you fell coo, quoth the Land- lady. Not 
quot Sancho, but the very Fright that I took 

ce my Maſter tumble down the Rock, has (0 


: 
© 
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ought upon my Body, that Tm as: ſore as if -T 
en Kür g. It may well be as you 


ie 1 had fallin in good earneſt. That's e en 
barter d and bruis'd as my 


oth Maritorne fp? Hr's Oon Quixote de la Mancha, 
ply'd' Sancho; and he is a Knight Errant, and 


ry what's that? Heigh:dav ?cry'd Sancho, does 
e Wench know no more of the World than 
Wit comes to? Why, a Knight: Frrant is a * 
hich in two Words you ſee well Cudgell'd, an 

zen an Emperour. To day there's not a more 


f dw he'll have you two or three Kingdoms to 
ineive away to his Squire. How comes it to paſs 
„en, quoth the Land-ladv. that thou who art this 


aſt an Earldom? Fair and ſoftly goes far, re- 
d Sancho, Why, we have not been a Month 


our Gears, ſo that we have not yet encounter' 
Adventure worth the naming : Beſides, many 


n (ure will fall co my Share. OO 


„ cry > the 'Inn-keeper's Daughter; for IJ have 
nd ſeveral Times that I have been falling 
om the Top of a' high Tower without ever” 
ming to the Ground; and, when I wak'd 1 
we found my ſelf as out of order and as bruis d 


TAs, Sur; 9". 22 A 


, Miſtreſs, quads Sanchez only ill Luck won 
ve it fo, that I ſhou'd find my ſelf e en almoſt” 

8 Lord DonQuixote, 
i yer all the while be as broad awake as'Tam 
w. How do you call this fame Gentleman, 


e of the prĩmeſt and ſtovreſt that evt the Sun 
in'd on. A Knighr-Erranr. chi the Wench, 


etched Thing upon the Earth, and yet to mor- 


eat Perſon's Squire, ha'ſt not yet got thee at 
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Wl time we lock for one thing, and light on ano- 

itr. But if my Lord Don Quixote happens but to 
well again, and I ſcape remaining a Cripple, 

not take the beſt Title in the Land for what 1 


2 


n 


* I 2 
. —ͤ—4——ͤ— — OS i. 
r 


* * % * 
20 > KW = 


3 
” F —_— 


„n > Sur: Pegs = of, N 
— N 


aw A. 4 


— 


PRYOR + = * ” 
WW - _ 


Pe os. We" AI ' er Tia eg WW . 
2 r e 


Ma 


nour, and 


* 


had paſs'd her Word in ſuch Caſes, ſhe was fure 


en Wo make it good, tho' ſhe had made the Promile 
eln the midſt of a Wood and without any Wit- 
the ess at all. For ſhe ſtood much upon her Genti- 
nt WMity, tho' ſhe undervalu'd her ſelf fo far as to ſerve 
urn an Inn, often ſaying that nothing but Croſſes 
ound Neceſſity cou'd have made her ſtoop to it. 

d Dor Quixote's hard, ſcanty, beggerly, miſerable 
IWed was the firſt of the four in that wretched A- 


dartment; next to that was Sancho's: Kennel, 
hich conſiſted of nothing but a Bed-Mat and a 
overlet, that rather ſeem'd ſhorn Canvaſs than 
Rug. Beyond thoſe two Beds was that of the 
arrter made, as we have ſaid, of the Pannels 


he, nd Furniture of two of the beſt of twelve Mules 
it |Wrhich he kept, every one of em goodly Beaſts 
c. Und in ſpecial good Caſe ; for he was one of the 
ty, Micheſt Muleteers of Arevalo, as the Mooriſh Au- 


hor of this Hiſtory relates, who makes particu- 
ar mention of him, as having been acquainted 


er, With him, nay, ſome don't ſtick to ſay he was 
10- Womewhat a-kin to him. However it be, it ap- 
h-. Mears that Cid Mahomet Benengeli was a very exact 


iſtorian, ſince he takes care to give us an Ac- 
ount of Things that ſeem ſo inconſiderable and 
ivial, A Laudable Example which thoſe Hiſto- 
ans ſhould follow, who uſually relate Matters ſo 


em, and rather to have left the moit eſſential 
art of the Story drown'd in the bottom of the 
khorn,either through Neglect, Malice, or Igno- 
nce. A thouſand Bleſſings then be given to 
e curious Author of Tablante de Ricomonte, and to 
gat other indefatigable Sage who recorded the 
tchievements of Count Tomilas ; for they have 
ſerib'd even the moſt minute and trifling Cir- 
mſtances with a ſingular preciſeneſs. But, to 
1 * return 
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onciſely, that they ſeem ſcarce to have dipp'd 
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return to our Story, you muſt know that aſte 
the Carrier had drefs'd his Mules and given en Br 
their 1 Provender, he laid him down on hy Af 
hard Bed, expeCting the moſt punctual Marion; {ifoc 
kind Viſit. By this Time, Sancho, duely greas{ 
and anointed, was crept into his Sty, where he Miſa! 
did all he could to fleep, but his aking Ribs did 
all they could to prevent him. As for the Knight, 
whoſe Sides were in as bad Circumſtances as his 
Squire's, ke lay with bath his Eyes open like: 
Hare. And now was every Soul in the Inn gone {rect 
to Bed, not ſo much as a Mouſe ſtirring in the ¶ Mar 
Houſe, nor any Light to be ſeen, except that of Arn 
a Lamp which hung in the middle of the Gate {Wee | 
way. This general Tranquillity ſetting Don 2's. s 
ete's Thoughts at work, offer'd' to his Imaginati- 
on one of the moſt abſurd Follies that ever crept Lor 
into a diſtemper'd Brain, from the Peruſal of Ro- 
mantick Whimſies. Now he fancy'd himſelf u 
be in a famous Caſtle. (for, as. we have already 
141d, all the Inns which were honour'd with his 
Preſence, ſeem'd no leſs than Caſtles to him) and Mook 
that the Inn-keeper's Daughter (conſequently ole 
Daughter to the Lord of the Caſtle) Nrangely 


captivated with his graceful Preſence and Gal- our 


lantry, had promis d him the Pleaſure of her Em- 
braces, as ſoon as her Father and Mother wer er! 
gone to Reſt. This Chimera diſturb'd him, # 
if it had been a real Truth. So that he began to 
be mightily perplex'd, reflecting on the Danger to 
which his Honour was expos d. But at laſt hv 
Vertue over-· came the powerful Temptation, and 
he firmly reſolvd not to be guilty of the lei 
Infidelity to his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo; tho 
Queen Genever her ſelf, with her truſty Matron 
eint aniona ſhould joyn to decoy him into the 


bil 


While theſe wild Imaginations work'd in his 


Aſſignation, and with ſoſt and wary Steps, bare - 
— in her Smock, ſtole into the Room, and 


1 

ir about for her belored Carriers Bed. But 
he ſcarce had ſhe got to the Door, when Don Quixote, 
ig whoſe: Ears were on the-ſcout, was ſenſible that 
ht ſomething was coming in; and therefore having 
U rais dd himſelf in his Bed, ſore and wrapt up in 


plaiſters, as he was, he ſtretch'd out his Arms to 
receive his fancy d Damſel, and caught hold of 


be ritorues by the Wriſt, as ſhe. was, with her 
o MArms ſtretch'd, groping her way to her Paramour; 
te Ihe pull'd her to him, and made her fit. down by 
„ is Bed's-ſide, ſhe nor daring to ſpeak a Word all 


he while: Now, as he imagin'd her to be the 
Lord of -the.Caſtle's Daughter, her Smuck, which 
was of the courſeſt Canvaſs, ſeem'd- to him of 


0 { 

yo he fineſt - Holland; and the Glaſe- Beads about 
er Wriſt, precious Oriental Pearls; her Hair 
hat was almoſt as rough as a-Horſe's Main, he 


old; and her Breath that had a ſtronger Hogoe 


n ſhort, his flattering Imagination transform d 
er into the likeneſs of thoſe Romantick Beau- 
ies, one of whom, as he remember'd to have 
read, came to pay a private Viſit to a wounded 
ight, with wkom ſhe was deſperately in Love; 
nd che poor Gentleman's obftinate Folly had ſo 
nfatuated his . outward | Senſe, that his Feeling 
nd: his Smell could not in the leaſt undeceive 
im; and he thought he had no leſs than a balmy 
nu in his Arms, while he hugg'd à fulſome 
bundle of Deformities that would have turn'd 
ny Man's Stomach but a ſharp-ſet Carrier's. 
| H 2 There» 
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Brain, the gentle Maritornat was mindful of her 
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ook to be ſoft flowing Threads of bright curling 


ban ſtale Veniſon, was to him. a grateful Com- 
i]. ound of the moſt: fragrant Perfumes of Arabia. 
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Therefore, claſping her ſtill cloſer, with a ff 

. and. amorous Whiſper, Oh! thou moſt lovely 
Temptation, cry d he, Ohl that I now mighty 

| pay a warm Acknowledgment for the migh 
= Bleſſing which your extravagant Goodneſs wou 
. Javiſh on me; yes, moſt beautiful Charmer, 
would give an Empire to purchaſe your more d: 
ſirable Embraces ; but Fortune, Madam Fortun 
that Tyrant of my Life, that unrelenting Enen 
to the truly Deſerving, has maliciouſly hurry 
; and rivetted me to this Bed, where I lie ſo brus 
* and macerated, that, tho' I were eager to gratif 
 -your Deſires, I ſhould at this dear unhappy M 
nute be doom'd to Impotence : Nay, to that u 
:Jucky Bar, Fate has added a yet more invincib 
Obſtacle: I mean my plighted Faith to the u 
rivall'd Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſole Miſtreſs of 
Wiſhes, and abſolute Soveraign of my He: 
Oh! did not this oppoſe my preſent Happineſs, 
could never be ſo dull and inſenſible a Knight 
to loſe the Benefit of this extraordinary Favo 
which you have now condeſcended to offer me. 
Poor Maritornes all this while ſweated for Fe 
| and Anxiety, to find her ſelf thus lock'd in ti 
Knight's Arms; and without either underſtan 
nung or willing to underſtand his florid Excul 
3 he did what ſhe could to get from him, and fit 
; off, without ſpeaking a Word. On the other lid 
the Carrier, whoſe lewd Thoughts kept him 
Wake, having heard his truſty Lady when ſhe f 
came in, and liſten'd ever ſince to the Knigi 
-Diſcourſe, began ro be afraid that ſhe had mi 

. ſome other 'Aſſignation ; and ſo without: 
more ado, he crept. ſoftly to Don Quixote's Bt 
. where he liſten'd a while to hear what would W 
the end of all this Talk, which he could 
underſtand: But perceiving at laſt, by the „ 
4 : gil 


a= x Pn 
—_ 


vlog of his faithful Maritornes, that twas none 
1 her Fault, and that the Knight ſtrove to detain: 
ouWM: Familiarity ; and therefore taking it in mighty 


us Knight ſuch a ſwinging blow on the Jaws, 


it his Face was all over Blood in a moment. 


d not ſatisfied with this, he got o' top of the- 


if he had been treading a Hay-mow. With 
it the Bed, whoſe Foundations were none of 


arrier, and fell with ſuch a noiſe that it wak'd- 
e Inn-keeper, who preſently ſuſpects it to be 


e of Maritornes's Nightly Skirmiſhes; and there- 
re having call'd her aloud, and finding that ſhe 


igg'd in, and ſhank under the Coverlet, where ſhe 


reſently her Maſter came in, in a mighty heat. 


Imoſt over-laid him, he took it to be t 


nd thump'd the Wench ſo unmercifully, that at 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 149; 


r againſt her Will, he could by no means bear 


adgeon, he up with his Fiſt, and hit the diſaſt- 
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night, and with his ſplay Feet betrampled him 


e beſt, ſunk under the additional Load of the 


id not anſwer, he lighted a Lamp and made to 
e Place where he heard the Buſtle. The 
Vench, who heard him coming, knowing him 
be of a paſſionate Nature, was ſcar'd out of 
er Wits, and fled for ſhelter to Sancho's Stye, 
here he lay ſnoring to ſome Tune: There ſne 


Wy ſnug, and truſs'd. up as round as an Egg. 


here's this damn'd Whore, cry'd he: I dare ſay | 
is is one of her Pranks. By this, Sancho a- 
ak d; and feeling that unuſual Lump, which 

be Night 
are, and began to lay about him with his Fiſts, 


iſt Fleſh and Blood were no longer able to bear 
t; and forgetting the Danger ſhe was in, and 
er dearer Reputation, ſhe paid him back his 
Thumps as faſt as her Fiſts could lay em on, and 
don rous'd the drowſie Squire out of his Slug-- 
ihneſs, whether he would or no: Who find- 
H. 3. | ing 
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ing himſelf thus pummelfd, by he did not know 

who, he buſtled up in his Neſt, and catching hok 
of Maritornes, they began the moſt pleaſant Skit 
miſn in the World. When the Carrier perceivin 
by the Light of the Inn-keeper's Lamp, che dl 
mal Condition that his dear Miſtreſs was in, pu. 
ſently took her part; and, leaving the Knight 
whom he had more than ſufficiently maw I'd, fes 
at the Squire, and paid him confoundedly. 0a 
the other hand, the Inn-keeper,' who took the 
Wench to be the cauſe of all this hurly-burly, 
cuff d and kick'd, and kick d and cuff'd her ove 
and over again: And ſo there was a ſtrange Mil 
tiplication of Fiſticuffs and Drubbing. The Cat 
rier pummelFd Sancho, Sancho mawl'd the Wenth, 
the Wench belabour'd the Squire, and the Inv 
keeper thraſh'd her again: And all of em laid on 
with ſuch Expedition, that you would han 
thought they had been afraid of lofing Time 
But the beſt Feſt was, that in the heat of the Fr 
the Lamp went out; ſo that being now in the Wl 
dark, they ply'd one another at à Venture, they il 
ſtruck and tore, all went to Rack, while Naik 
and Fiſts flew bbout without Merey. 

There happen d to lodge that Night in the Inn 
one of the Officers belonging to that Society 
which they call the old holy Brotherhood of 7 
ledo, whoſe thief Office is to lock after Thieves 
and Robbers. Being wak'd with the heavy Bu- 
ſtle, he preſently jump'd out of his Bed, am 
with his ſhort Staff in one Hand, and a Tin- Br 
with his Commiſſion in't in the other, he grop't i 
out his way; and being enter d the Room in the 
dark, cry'd out, charge ye all to keep the Peace: 
I am an Officer of the holy Brotherhood. The 
firſt he popp'd his Hand upon happen d to be the 
poor batrerd Knight who ly upon his Beck, = 
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is full length, without any Feeling, upon the 
zuins of his Bed. The Officer, having caught 
im by the Beard, preſently cry'd out, I charge 
Jou to aid and aſſiſt me: But finding he cou'd 
zot ſtir, tho' he grip'd him hard, he preſently 
agin'd him to be dead, and murder'd by the 
ſt in the Room. With that, he bawl'd out, to 
dave the Gates of the Inn ſhut. Here's a Man: 
nurder'd, cry'd he; look that no Body makes his 
ſcape. Theſe Words ſtruck all the Combatants 
vith ſuch a Terrour, that as ſoon as they reach'd 
heir Ears they gave over, and left the Argument 
undecided. Away ſtole the Inn-keeper to his 
wn Room, the Carrier to his Pannels, and the 
Wench to her Kennel; only the unfortunate 
Knight, and his as unfortunate Squire, remain'd 
here they lay, not being able to ſtir; while the 
Officer, having let go Don Qxixote's Beard, went 
put for a Light, in order to apprehend the ſup- 
pos d Murderers. But the Inn-keeper having 
wiſely put out the Lamp in the Gate-way, as he 
ſneak d out of the Room, the Officer was oblig'd 
to repair to the Kitchen-Chimney, where, with 
much ado, puffing. and blowing a long while a- 
1 the Embers, he at laſt made ſhift ro get a 
ght. | 
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4 further Account of the innumerable Harl. 
fhins which the brave Don Quixote, an 
He worthy Squire Sancho underwent! 1 rou 
the Tun, which the Knight unluckily tete 
for & Caſtle. 


| Oo N Nauixete, who by this Time was come Hnce 
ro himſelf, began to call Sanche with the wi! 
lame lamentable Tone as the Day before, wha. 
he had been beaten by the Carriers in the Mer ro: 
dow. Sancho, cry'd he, Friend Sache, art thoufM';01 
aſleep? Art thou afleep, Friend Sancho > Sleep Me tl 
reply'd Sancho, mightily eut of Humour, may Oli: 
Nick rock my Cradle then. Why, how the De. gh 
vil ſhould I ſleep, when all the Imps of HellWine 
have been tormenting me to Night? Nay, thou low 
in the right, anſwer'd Don Quixote, for either Mich 
have no Skill in theſe Matters, or this Caſtle ref 
inchanted. Hear what I ſay to thee, but fiilW:ror 
ſwear, thou will't never reveal it till after m\Mrorſt 
Death. I ſwear it, quoth Sancho, I am thuhe ( 
cautious, ſaid Don Quixote, becauſe IT hate to tka: 
away the Reputation of any Perſon. Why, quotihzr 
Sancho, J tell you again, I ſwear never to ſpeak iWnzrd 
word of the Matter while you live; and I wir n 
I'may be at liberty to talk-on't to Morrow. Ho.) No 
cry'd Don Quixote! Have T done thee ſo mucizen 
wrong, Sancho, that thou would'ſt have me die f hO 
oon? Nay, tis not for that neither, quoth 15 
25 : C 
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%; but becauſe I can't abide to keep things 
ong, for fear they ſhould grow mouldy. Well. 
et it be for what thou pleaſeſt, ſaid Don Quixote: 
or I dare truſt greater Concerns to thy Courteſie 
nd Affection. In ſhort, I know; that this very 
ight there has happen'd: to me one of the 
angeſt Adventures that can be imagin'd ; for, 

iz Daughter of the Lord of this - Caſtle came to 
ne, who is one of the moſt engaging-and moſt. | 
beautiful Damſels that ever Nature has been 11 
roud to boaſt of-: What could I not tell thee of 


„„ 4.4. ——_—_ x Ay 
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will only tell thee, That the Heavens envying © - 
e ineſtimable Happineſs which Fortune had 
hrown into my Hands; or rather, becauſe this, 
aſtle is inchanted; it happen'd, that in the mid. 
f the moſt tender and paſſionate Diſcourſes that 
aſs'd between us, the prophane Hand of ſame - | 
iighty Giant, which I could not ſee, nor ima- | 
ine whence it came, hit me ſuch a dreadful” if 
low on the Jaws, that they are ſtill embru'd - ji 
1th Blood; after which the diſcourteous Wretch - 
" reſuming on my preſent Weakneſs, did ſo bar- 
Warouſly. bruiſe me, that IT feel my ſelf in 2 


25 

Aue Charms of her Shape and Face, and the Per- 11 I 

ections of her Mind! What could I not add of * 

cher hidden Beauties, which I condemn to- S*. [1 5 

ence and Oblivion, leſt I endanger my Allegi- {i 

re nce and Fidelity to my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo! 38 
de N 
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n\{rorſe Condition now than I did Yeſterday, after» if 

ute Carriers had ſo roughly handled me for Ro- | 

abe nantes Incontinency : From which I conjefture, id 
hat the Treaſure of this Damſel's Beauty is> i 


arded by ſome inchanted Moor, and not reſery'd: {| 
r me. | 


Nor for me neither, quoth Sancho ; for I have»: 1 
een Rib-roaſted by above Four Hundred Moors, {1 4 
ho have hammer d my Bones in ſuch guiſe,; [18 


H 5: | | chad 
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that I may ſafely ſay, the: Aſfault and Battery 
made on my Body by the Carrier's Poles and 
Pack- ſtaves, were but ticklings and ſtroakings 
with a Feather to this. But, Sir, pray tell me, 
d'ye call this ſuch a pleaſant Adventure, when 
we are ſo lamentably pounded after it? And 
yet your hap may well be accounted better than 
mine, ſeeing you've hugg'd that fair Maiden in 
your- Arms. But I, what have I had, I pray 
you; but the heavieſt Blows that e'er fell on: 
poor Man's Shoulder? Woe's: me and the Mo. 
ther that bore me, for I neither am nor ever mean 
to: be a Knight-Errant, and yet the elder Bro- 
ther's. Portion of Miſchiefs falls ſtill to my Lot. 
What, haſt thou been beaten as well as I, ſaid 
Don Quixote? What a Plague, cry'd Sancho, ha'n't 
PF been telling you ſo all this while? Come, ne- 
ver let it trouble thee, Friend Sancho, reply d Aw 
Quixote; for I'll immediately. make the preci6us 
Balſam. that will cure thee in the twinkling of an 
He. 
| 5G this time the Officer, having lighted his 
Lamp, came into the Room, to ſee who it was 
that was Murder d: Sancho ſeeing him enter in his 
Shirt, a Napkin wrapt about his Head like a Tur- 
bant, and the Lamp in his Hand, he being alſo 
an ugly ilI-look'd Fellow; Sir, quotli the Squire 
to his Maſter, pray ſee whether this be not the 
inchanted Moor that's come again to have t'other 


Bout with me, and try whether he has not leſt 


ſome place unbruis'd for him now to mawl 3s 
much as the reſt ? It cannot be the Moor, reply d 
Don Nui xote: For Necromancers never ſuffer 
themſelves to be ſeen. If they don't ſuffer them- 
ſelves to be ſeen, quotli Sancho, at leaſt they ſuffer 
themſelves to be felt: If not, let my Careaſs bear 
| witneſs. So might mine, cry d Don. Nui xot e: 27 

| this 


— AA — tf ff 3 22 


this is no ſufficient Reaſon to prove, that what we 
ſee is the inchanted Moor. 


While they were thus arguing, the Officer ad- 
vanc'd, and wonder'd to hear two Men talk ſo 
calmly to one another there. Yet finding the un- 
fortunate Knight Iying in the ſame deplorable 

tretch'd out like a Corps, 
bloody, bruis' d, and beplaiſter'd, and not able to 
fir himſelf. How is t honeſt Fellow, quoth he 


Poſture as he left him, 


to, the Champion, how do you find your ſelf? 


Were I your Fellow, reply'd Don Quixote, I would 
have a little more Manners than you have, you 
Block-head, you; is that your way of approaeh- 
ing Knights-Errant in this Country? The Offi- 


cer could not bear ſuch a Reprimand from one 
who made ſo ſcurvy: a Figure, and lifting up the 


Lamp, Oil and all, hit Don Quixote ſuch a Blow- 
on the Head with it,” that he had Reaſon to fear 


he had made Work for the Surgeon, and there- 


fore ſtole preſently out of the Room, under the 
Protection of the Night. Well, Sir, quorh San- 


cho, d'you think now 'twas the inchanted Moor 


or no? For my part, I think he keeps the Trea-- 
ſure you talk of for others, and reſerves only 
Kicks, Cuffs, Thumps and Knocks for your Wor- 
ſhip and*my ſelf. I am now convine'd, anſwer'd 


Don Quixete : Therefore, let's wave that Reſent- 


ment of theſe Injuries, which we might other- 
wiſe juſtly ſhew ; for conſidering theſe Inchant- 
ers can make themſelves inviſible when they: 


pleaſe, "tis needleſs to think of Revenge. But, 


I prethee riſe, if thou can'ſt, Sancho, and deſife 
the: Governour of the Caſtle to ſend me ſome Oil, 


Salt, Wine and Roſemary, that I may make- my. 


healing Balfam ; for truly I want it extremely, 
10 faſt the Blood flows out of the Wound which 


ganobo 


the Fantaſm gave me now. 
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Sancho then got up as faſt as his aking Boy 
wou'd let him, and with much ado made ſhift 
crawl] out of the Room to look for the In 
keeper, and ſtumbling by the way on the Off; 

who ſtood heark' ning to know what Miſchief 
Had done; Sir, quoth he to him, for Heaven an 
fake do ſo much as help us to a little Oil, of 
Wine and Roſemary, to make a Med'cine H BY 
one of the beſt Knights-Errant that e'er trod q hi 
Shoe of Leather, who lies yonder grievouſ ha 
wounded by the inchanted Moor of this Inn. I an 
Officer hearing him talk at that Rate, took hii hi 
to be out of his Wits; and it beginning to ll ve 
Day. Light, he open d the Inn-Door, and told ti th 
Inn-keeper what Sancho wanted, The Hoſt p H 
ſently provided the deſired Ingredients, and 3% de 
cho crept back with em to his Maſter, whom H ©: 
found holding his Head, and ſadly complaininfl ch 
of the Pain which he felt there; tho' after a al 
the Lamp had done him no more harm than on w 
che raiſing of two huge Bumps ; for that whic 
he fancy'd to be Blood, was only Sweat and t th 
_ of the Lamp that had liquor'd his Hair an} be 
Face. 8 
The Knight took all the Ingredients, and hf 47 
Ling mix'd 'em together, he had em ſer o'er tif ©: 
Fire, and there kept 'em boiling till he though} F 
they were enough. That done, he ask'd for © h 
Viol to put this precious Liquor in. But ther {c 
being none to be got, the Inn. keeper preſent h 
him with an old earthen Jug, and Don Quin ft 
was forc'd to be contented with that. Then f !. 
mumbled over the Pot above Fourſcore Pati 2! 
- noſter's, and” as many Ave- Maria's, Salve-Regina: h 
and Credo s, making the Sign of the Croſs at © t. 
very Word by way of Benediction. At which b 
Ceremony, Sancho, rhe Inn-keeper, and the Off 4 
Cel 
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gone to look after his Mules, and took no man- 
ner of Notice of what was paſs d. This bleſſed 
Medicine being made, Don Quixote reſolv'd ro 


make an immediate Experiment of it on himſelf, 


and to that purpoſe he took off a good Draught 
of the over- plus which his Jug would not hold. 


But he had ſcarce gulp'd it down, when it ſet 


him a Vomiting ſo violently, that you would 
have: thought he'd have caſt up his Heart, Liver 
and Guts: And his reaching and ſtraining put 


him into ſuch a Sweat, that he deſir'd to be co- 


ver'd up warm, and left to his Repoſe. With 
that they left him, and he flept three whole 
Hours, and then waking, found himſelf ſo won- 
derfully eas'd, that he made no queſtion but he 
had now the right Balſam of Fierabraſs; and 
therefore he thought he might ſafely undertake 
all the moſt dangerous Adventures in the World, 
without the leaſt hazard of his Perſon. 

Sancho encourag'd by the wonderful Effect of 
the Balſam on his Maſter, begg'd that he would 
be pleas'd to give him leave to fip up what was 
left in the Pot, which was no ſmall Quantity; 
and the Don having conſented, honeſt Sancho lift- 
ed it up with both his Hands, and with a ſtrong 
Faith, and better Will, pour'd every drop down 
his Throat. Now the Man's Stomach not being 
ſo nice as. his Maſter's, the Drench did not ſer 
him a Vomiting after that manner; but caus' d 
ſuch a wambling 1n his Stomach, ſuch a birter 
loathing, kecking and reaching, and ſuch.grind- 
ing Pangs, with cold Sweats and Swoonings, that 
he verily believ'd his laſt Hour was come, and in 
the midſt of his Agony gave both the Balſam and 
him that made it to the Devil. Friend, ſaid Don 
Quixote, ſeing him in that ſad Condition, I begin 
ro 


cer were preſent ; for, as for the Carrier, he was 
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= ro think all this Pain befalls thee only-beraj, 


; thou haſt not receiv'd the Order of Knighthood,i 

for *tis my Opinion, this Balſam ought to bio 
8 us d by no Man that is not à profeſs'd Knight ira. 
| What a plague did you mean then, by letting mee 
| drink it, quoth Sau? A Murfain on me ih. 


; all my Generation, why did you not tell me thi; 
| before? Ar length rhe Doſe began to Work to. 
ſome putpoſe and forc'd its way at both Ends 

ö ſo copſbufly, that both his Bed- Mat and Coverkt 
; were ſoon made unfir for any further uſe ; andMDe! 
all the while he ftrajin'd. ſo hard, that not only vou 
Himſelf but the Standefs-by thought he would ind 
have dy'd. This dreadful Hurricane laſted about Ser 
two Hours; and then too, inſtead of finding for 
himſelf as free from Pain as his Maſter, he felt Hof 
Himfelf ſo feeble and fo far ſpent, that he wu Mo 
not able to ſtand. | | 
; But Don Quixote, as we've ſaid, found himſelf Mau: 
=” in an excellent Temper ; and his active Soul Kn 
= loathing an inglorious Repoſe, he preſently was NW. 
{ Impatient to depart to perform the Duties of his I! 

| adventurous Profeſfion. For he thought thok I ſha 
Moments that were trifled away in Amuſements yo 
= or other Concerns, only a Blank in Life; and all I ket 
| Delays, a drpriving diſtreſs'd Perſons, and the MW yo 

N World in general, of his needed Aſſiſtance. The ha 

| Confidence which he repos'd in his Balſam, I yo 

| heighten'd if poſſible his Reſolution; and thus ME Ju 
carried away by his eager Thoughts, he ſaddled MW W 

| Rozinante himſelf, and then put the Parinel upon Wl is, 
the Aſs, and his Squire upon the Pannel, after H. 

f he had help'd him to huddle on his Cloiths. That ¶ pe 
done he mounted his Steed, and having ſpy'd th 

| Javelin that ſtood in a Corner, he ſeiz'd and ap- th 
Propriated it to himſelf to ſupply the nt of his MW R. 
Lance: Above twenty People that were in os er 

an 


rr 


and 


only 


uld 
out 
ing 
felt 
vas 


elf 
Jul 
Vas 


his 


nd among the reſt the Inn-keeper's Daughter, 
rom whom Don Quixote had not Power to with- 
draw his Eyes; breathing out at every Glance a 


his Bruiſes. „ 
And now being ready to ſet forwards; he call'd 
orthe Maſter of the Houſe, and with a grave 
Delivery, my Lord Governour, cry'd he, the Fa- 
yours I have received in your Caſtle are ſo great 
and extraordinary, that they bind my grateful 
Soul to an eternal Acknowledgment. There- 
fore that I may re as to diſcharge part 
of the Obligation, think if there be e er a proud 


Mortal Breathing, on whom you deſire to be re- 


veng'd for ſome Affront or other Injury; and ac- 
quaint me with it now, and by my Order of 
Knighthood, which binds me to protect the 


Weak, relieve the Oppreſſed, and puniſh the Bad, 


I promiſe you I'll take effectual Care that you 
ſhall” kave ample Satisfaction, to the utmoſt of 
your Wiſhes. Sir Knight, anſwer d the Inn- 
keeper with as auſtere a Gravity, I ſhall not need 
your aſſiſtance to revenge any Wrong that may 
have been offer'd to my Perſon ; for I would have 
you to underſtand, that J am able to do my ſelf 
Juſtice whenever any Man preſumes to do me 
Wrong. Therefore all the Satisfaction I deſire, 
is, That you would pay your Reckoning for 
Horſe-Meat and Man's-Mear, and all your Ex- 
pences in my Inn, How! cry'd Don Leise is 
this an Inn? Ves, anſwer'd the Hoſt, and one of 
the moſt noted and of the beſt Repute upon the 
Road. How ſtrangely have I been miſtaken then, 
ery'd Don Quixote! Upon my Honour I took it for 
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— an ſtood SpeQators of all theſe: Tranſactions, 
0 be 
oht 
me 
and 
this 
K to 
nds, 
let 


jeep Sigh from the very bottom of his Heart; 
hich thoſe who had ſeen him ſo mortify'd the 
Night before, took to proceed from the Pain of 
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a Caſtle, and a conſiderable one too. But if it 
be an Inn, and not a Caſtle, all T have to ſay, is; 
That you muſt excuſe: me from paying any 
Thing; for would by no means break the Laws 
which we Knights-Errant are bound to obſerve, 
Nor was it ever known that they ever paid in any 
Inn whatfoever. Por this is the leaſt Recom- 
pence thit can be allow'd 'em for the intolerable 
Labours they endure Day and Night, Winter and 
Summer, o' Foot and o' Horſe-back, pinch'd with 
Hunger, choak'd with Thirſt, and expos'd to all 
the Injuries of the Air, and all the Inconvenien- 
cies in the World. T've nothing to do with all 
this, cry'd the Inn-keeper, pay your Reckoning 
and don't trouble me with your fooliſh: Stories of 
a Cock and a Bull: I can't afford to keep: Houſe 
at that Rate. Thou art both a Fool and a Knave 
of an Inn-keeper, replied Don ©uixote: And with 
that, clapping Spurs to Rozinante, and brandiſhing 
his Javelin at his Hoft, he rode out of the Inn, 
without any Oppoſition, and got a good way 
from it without ſo much as once looking behind 
him to ſee whether his Squire came after him. 
The Knight having thus gloriouſly Bilk'd his 
Lodging, and Bully'd the Inn-keeper out of his 
Reckoning, the Maſter being march'd off, there 
remain'd only the Man, who being as it were 
left in Pawn, would gladly have ſheer'd off too; 
but not being ſo lucky in giving his Hoſt the lip; 
he was fairly ſtopt for the Reckoning. However, 
he ſwore bloodily he would not pay a Croſs; 
for, the ſelf ſame Law that acquitted the Knight 
acquitted the Squire. This put the Inn-keeper 
into a great Paſſion, and made him threaten San- 
cho very hard, telling him if he would nor pay 
him by fair Means, he would have him lay'd by 
the Heels that Moment. But Sancho ſwore by his 
| | | Maſter's 
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aſter's Knighthood, he would ſooner part with 


is Life than his Money on ſuch an Account; 
xr ſhould the Squires in afcer-Ages ever have 


dent, or breaking their Rights. But as ill 
uck would have it, there happen'd to be in the 
in Four Segevis Clothiers, Three Cordenz Point- 
Wo Bakers, and Two Sevil Huckſters, all brisk, 
Wo Wmeſome, arch Fellows; who agreeing all in 

he Game Deſign, encompaſs d Sanche, and pull'd 


—_ Elnket. Theu they put the unfortunate Squire 
8 into it, and carry'd him into the Back-yard, 
there they toſs d him in the Air for ſeveral times 
gether in the Blanket, as they do Dogs on 
Shreve-Tweſaday in Spain. Poor Sanche made fo 
rievous an Qurt-cry all the while, that his Maſter 

rd him; and imagin'd thoſe Lamentations 


WG ; 55 * Nr nl SEEM 


ly the occaſion of ſome Adventure; but having 
at laſt diſtinguiſh'd the Voice, he made to the Inn 
with a broken Gallop, and finding the Gates ſhur, 
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ſome other way to get in. But he no ſooner came 
to the Back-Yard-Wall, which was none of the 


57 
in 
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vy Trick that was put upon his Squire. There 
he law him aſcend and deſcend, and frolick and 
caper in the Air with ſo much Nimbleneſs and 
Agility, that "tis thought, the Knight himſelf 
could not have forborn Laughing, had he been 
any thing leſs Angry. He did his beſt to get o- 


made him fume and chafe, and vent his-Paſſion 
in a thouſand Threats and Curſes, ſo ſtrange and 
various, that 'tis impoſſible to repeat em. 7 

5 | tis 


caſion to upbraid him with giving fo ill a Pre- 


im off his Afs, while one of em went to get a 


were of ſome Perron in Diſtreſs, and conſequent- 


he rode about to ſee whether he might not find 


higheſt, when he was an Eye-Witneſs of the ſcur- 


ver the Wall, but alas! he was ſo bruis'd, that he 
could not ſo much as alight from his Horſe. This 
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to be a Dry, ſhe was ſo generous as to help him 
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her. As ſoon as Sancho had tipp'd off his Wine. 
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the more he Storm'd, the more they Toſs'd and 
Laughed : Sancho on his fide Begging, and How] 
ing, and Threatning, and Damaing, to as little 
purpoſe as his Maſter ; for 'twas Wearineſs alone 
could make the Toſſers give over. Then they 
charitably put an end to his high Dancing, and 
ſet him upon his Aſs again, carefully wrapt in 
his Mantle. But Maritornes's tender Soul made 
her Pity a Male Creature, in ſuch Tribulation, 
and thinking he had danc'd and tumbled enough 


to a Draught of Water, which ſhe purpoſely 
drew from the Well that Moment, that it might 
be the cooler. Sancho clapt the Pot to his Mouth, 
but his Maſter made him deſiſt; hold, hold, cryd 
he, Son Sancho, Drink ne Water Child ; 'twill 
kill thee. Behold, I have here the moſt Holy 
Balſam, two Drops of which will cure thee 
effectuany, Ha, (reply d Sancho, ſhaking his Heat 
and looking ſowerly on the Knight with a fide- 
Face) Have you again forgot that Im no Knight: 
Or would you have me caſt up the few Guts ['ve 
left ſince yeſternight's Job? Keep your Brewing 
ſor your Gif in the Devil's. Name, and let me xi 
lone. With that he lifred the Jug to his Noſc, 
but finding it to be meer Element, he ſpirted out 
again the little he had taſted, and deſir'd the 
Wench to help him to ſome better Liquor. S0 
ſhe went and :ferch'd him Wine to make him z- 

mends, and paid for't too out of her own Pocket; 
for to give the Devil his Due, 'twas ſaid of her, 
that tho' the was: ſomewhat too free of her Fi: 
yours, yet ſhe had ſomething of Chriſtianity in 


he viſited his Aſs's Ribbs Twice or Thrice wit) 
his Heels, and free Egreſs being granted him, he 
troop'd off, mightily-tickled with the Thought 

| , 
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ff having had his Ends, and got off ſhot-free, 
ho' at the Expence of his Shoulders, his uſual 
dureties: Tis true, the Inn-keeper kept his Wal- 
et for the Reckoning; but the poor Squire was. 
ſo diſmay d, and in ſuch haſte to be gone, that 
he never miſs d it. The Hoſt was for ſhutting 
the Inn-Doors after him, for fear of the Worſt; 
but the Toſſers would not let him, being a ſort 
of Fellows that would not have matter'd Don 
fuixote a Straw, tho' he had really been one of: 
the Knights of the Round-Table. 
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of the Diſcourſe berween the Knight and the 
Squire, with other Matters worth Rela- 
. 


Ancho overtook his Maſter; but ſo pale, fo 
dead-hearted, and ſo mortify'd, that he was 


hardly able to fir his Aſs. My dear Sancho, ſaid: 


Don 2uixote, ſeeing him in that Condition, I am 
now fully convinc'd, that this Caſtle or Inn is 
Inchanted : For, what could they be that made 
themſelves ſuch Barbarous Sport with Thee, but 


Spirits, and People of the other World? And I 


the rather believe this, ſeeing, that when I look'd 
over the Wall and ſaw thee thus abus'd, I ſtrove 
to get over it, but could not ſtir, nor by any 
means alight from Rozinante. For, by my Ho- 
nour, could I either have-got over the Wall or 
Diſmounted, I would have Revenged thee ſo effe- 
cually on thoſe diſcourteous Wretches, that they 
ſhould never have forgot the Severity of their 


Puniſhment, though for once I had Infring'd the 


Laws of Chivalry, which, as I have often in- 
form'd thee, do not permit any Knight to lay 
Hands on one that is not Knighred, unleſs it 
be in his own Defence, and in caſe of great Ne. 
ceſſity. Nay, quoth Sancho, I would have pay'd 
em home my ſelf, whether Knight or no Knight, 
but 'twas not in my Power; and yet I dare ſay, 
thoſe that play'd at Shuttle-cock with my Carcaſs 
were neither Spirits nor inchanted Folks, as Tu 

ave 
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have it, but meer Fleſh and Blood as we be; Im 
ſure they call'd one another by their Chriſtian 
Names and Sir-names, while they made me Vault 


and frisk in the Air; one was call'd Pedro Marti. 


ner, Cother Tenorio Hernandez ; and as for our Dog 
of a Hoſt, I heard em call him Juan Palomeque the 
Left-handed. . Then pray don't you fancy, that 
your not being able to get over the Wall nor to 
alight, was ſome Inchanter's Trick. Tis a Folly 


to make many Words, tis as plain as the Noſe in 


2 Man's Face that theſe ſame Adventures which 


we hunt for up and down, are like to bring us at 


laſt into a Peck of Troubles, and ſuch a plaguy 
deal of Miſchief, that we ſhan't be able to ſet one 
Foot afore t'oher. The ſhort and the long is, I 
take it to be our wiſeſt Courſe to jog home, and 
look after our Harveſt, leſt we leap out of the Fry- 
ing-pan into the Fire, or, out of Goa's Bleſſing into the 
warm Sun. Poor Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, how 
ignorant thou art in matters of Chivalry! Come, 
ſay no more, and have Patience: A Day will 
come, when thou ſhalt be convinc'd how honou- 
rable a Thing it is to follow this Employment. 
For, tell me, what Satisfaction in this World, 
what Pleafure can equal that of. Vanquiſhing and 


Triumphing over one's Enemy? None without 


doubt. It may be ſo, for ought I know, quoth 
Sancho ; though I know nothing of the Matter. 
However, this I may venture to ſay, That ever 
ſince we 2re turn'd Knights-Errant, (your Wor- 


ſhip I mean, for tis not for ſuch Scrubs as my 


ſelf to be nam'd the ſame day with ſuch Folk) 
the Devil of any Fight you've had the better of, 
unleſs it be that with the Bi/cayan, and in that 
too, (Heav'n help your Head) you came off with 
the loſs of one Ear and the Vizor of your Hel- 
met. And what have we got ever ſince pray, but 
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and Kicks; Blows, and more Blows, Bruife 


we, thou and I are both ſick of the ſame Diſeaſe, 


which was one of the beſt Blades that ever wa 


echo, when you've found this Sword; twill prove 


vour dubbd Knights, let the poor Devil of 
ply id Den Quixote; Heaven will be more propiti 


* - ——— * 
o 


right before em in the Road, The Day is come, 
Sancho, that ſhall uſher in the Happineſs which 


Ploits as ſhall be tranſmitted even to the lateſt Po- 


— — 


Baſtinadoes, Kicks and Thumps; Kicks, Thumpt 
and Baſtinadoes ; and Thumps, Baſtinadoe 


and more Bruiſes? Befides this: toſſing in 
a Blanket, which fell all to my Share, and for 
which I can't: be Revenged, becauſe they wen 
Hob-goblins-that.ſerv'd:me ſo forſooth, though! 
hugely long to be even with em, that I may 
know the pleaſure. you ſay there is in Vanquiſl- 
ing ones Enemy. I find, Saxcho, cry d Don Quin. 


But I will endeavour with all ſpeed to get me n 
Sword made with ſo much Art, that no ſort « 
Inchantment ſhall be able to hurt whoſdever ſhall 
wear it; and perhaps Fortune may put into ny re 
Hands that which Amadis de Gaul wore when he 

ſtyl'd himſelf, The Knight of the Burning. Sword, 


drawn by Knight; for beſides the Virtue I now iſ 
mention'd, it had an edge like a Razor, and would 
enter-the ſtrongeſt: Armour that-ever was — 
ed, or. Inchanted. I'Il lay any thing, quorh San. 


juſt ſuch another help to me as your Balſam; that 
is to ſay, twill ſtand no body in any ſtead: but 


uire. ſhift ho he can. Fear no ſuch thing, re- 


ous to thee than thou imagineſt. 
tus. they went on Diſcourſing, when Du 
Quixote, perceiving a thick Cloud of Duſt: ariſe 


ſaid he, turning to his Squire, the Day is come, 


Fortune has reſervd for me. This day ſhall the 
ſtrength of my Arm be Signaliz'd by ſuch Ex- 


ſterity 
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ity, See ſt thou that Cloud of Duſt, Sancho? 


ay; and compos d of an infinite number of 
itions. Why then, at this . quoth Sancho, 
re ſhould be two Armies; for yonder's' as 
eat? Duſt-on:tiother ſide. With that Don Quix- 
look d. ang was tranſported, with Joy at. the 
ight, firmly believing that twa vaſt Armies 
rere ready to Engage each ather, in that Plain;: 
or his Imagination was ſo crouded with, thoſe 
uttels, Inchantments, farprizing Adventures, 
morous Thoughts, and other 

e had Read of in;Ramances, that his ſtrong Fan- 
chang d every thing he ſaw into what he de- 
ird to ſee ; and thus: he could not canceive that 
he Duſt was only rais:d by two large Flocks of 
heep that were moving in, two different Roads 
n that-ſpacious:Plain, and. could not be diſcern d 
ill they were: very near. He was ſo poſitive that 
were two Armies, that Sancho firmly believ- 


2 him at tlaſt. Well, Sir, quoth the Squire, 
hat are: we to do, I beſeech you? What ſhould 


re do, reply d Dow Qui note, but aſſiſt the weaker 
nd the injurd Side? For know, Sancho, that the 
umy which now moves towards; us is; Com- 
nded by the great Ali fanſaron, Emperour of the 


aſt Iſland af Taprebans. The other that Advan» - 


es behind us is his Enemy the King of the Gara- 
untians, Pentapolin with the naked. Arm, fo call d, 


ecauſe he always fights with, his Arm. bare. Pray 


ir, quoth Sancho, why are theſe two great Men 


oing together by the Ears? The Occaſion of 


eir Quarrel is this, anſwer'd- Den Quixote: Ali. 


arfaron, a ſtrong Pagan, is in Love with Penfapo- 
1's Daughter, a very Beautiful Lady and aChri- 


ian: Now her Father refuſes to give her in 


arciage to the Heathen Prince, unleſs he abjure” 
18 


tis rais'd by a Prodigious Army Marehing this 


himſies, which 
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, Quixote ; tis not only lawful but requilite; & 


had not the Duſt obſtructed their Sight: Look yon 


Duke of Qairocia. That other of a Gigantict 
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his falſe Belief,and embrace the Chriſtian Religion 
Burn my Beard, ſaid Sancho, if Pentapolin ben't in the 
right on't. I'Il ſtand by him, and help him all 
may. I commend thy Reſolution, reply'd D 


there's no need of being a Knight to fight in ſuc 
Battels. I gueſs'd as much, quoth Sancho: Bu 
where ſhall we leave myAſsin the mean time,th; 
J may be ſure to find him again after the Batte| 
for I fancy you never heard of any Man th 
ever charg'd upon ſuch a Beaſt. *T'is true, an 
ſwer'd Don Quixote; and therefore I would hay 
thee turn him looſe, though thou wert ſure ne 
ver to find him again; for we ſhall have fo man 
Horſes after we have got the Day, that even Ro 
nante himſelf will be in danger of being change 
for another. Then mounting to the top of a Hil 
lock, whence they might have ſeen both theEFlockMWan 


der, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote! that Knight whon 
thou ſee'ſt in the gilded Arms, bearing in hi 
Shield a Crown'd Lion couchant at the Feet of 

Lady, is the Valiant Laurcalco Lord of the Silver 
Bridge. He in the Armour powder'd with Flow 
ers of Gold, bearing three Crows Argent in 

Field Azure is the formidable Micocolembo Greal 


Size, that marches on his Right, is the undauntec 
Brandabarbaran of Boliche, Soveraign of the three / 
rabia s, he's array d in Serpents-skin, and carries in 
ſtead of a Shield a huge Gate, which they ſay b:iſ 
long'd to the Temple which Sampſon pull'd down 
at his Death, when he reveng'd himſelf upon hi 
Enemies. But caft thy Eyes on this fide, San 
and at the Head of tother Army, ſee the eve 
Victorious. Timonel of Carcaiona, Prince of Nen 
Biſcay, whoſe Armour is Quarter'd Axure, e 
11 | | . 
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nd Argent, and who bears in his Shield a Cat Or, 
ina Field Gules, with theſe four Letters, MI AU, 
or a Motto, being the beginning of his Miſtreſs's 
Name, the beautiful Miaulina, Daughter to Al. 
eniguen, Duke of Algarva. That other monſtr. 
us Load upon the Back of yonder wild Horſe, 
rich Arms as white as Snow, and a Shield with- 
ut any Device, is a new. created Knight, call'd 
pierre Papin, Baron of Urrick in France, He, whom 
ouſee 1 that py'd Courſer's Flanks with 
Wis arm'd Heels, is the mighty Duke of MNervis, 
e- ne dartafs/ardo of the Wood, bear ing in his Shield 
Field Vert, Powder'd with AC 

ragus, and a Harrow for his De- f So trails my 
ice, with this Motto, f Raftrea mi Fortune. 

te, And thus he went on, 

aming a great number of others in both Armies, 


yon every one of whom his fertile Imagination aſ- 
vhonMen'd Arms, Colours, Impreſſes and Mottos, as readi- 
in li 25 if they had really been that moment extant 


fore his Eyes. And then proceeding without 
je leaft Heſitation, That vaſt Body, ſaid he, 
at's juſt oppoſite to us, is compos'd of ſeveral 
tions. There you ſce thoſe who drink the 
Wecaſant Stream of the famous Xanthus. There 
iche Mountaineers that Till the Maſſilian Fields. 
hoſe that ſift the pure Gold of Arabia Fel:x. 
oſe that inhabit the renown'd and delightful 
nks of Thermodoon. Vonder, thoſe who ſo many 
ys ſluce and drain the Golden Pactolus for its 
-nfecious Sand. The Numidiaus, unſteady; and 
higreleſs of their Promiſes. The Perſians, excel- 
t Archers. The Medes and Parthians, who 
ke their Flight a War. The Arabs, who have 
Nen fix'd Habitations The Scytblans, Cruel and 
rt, O ige, tho' fair Complection'd. The ſooty 
and iepiant, that en Lips; and a e 
; 5 Other 
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other Nations whoſe Countenances I know, the 
I have forgot their Names. On the other ſide 


Cryſtal- Stream of Betis, ſhaded with Olive. 


Tartęſian Meadows. Thoſe who indulge their 


how many Nations he enumerated, diſtinguiſh 
ing every one by what is N to 'em, wit! 


liſten'd to all this Romantick Muſter-Roll, : 
mute as a Fiſh, with Amazement ; all he coul 


come thoſe whoſe Country is water'd with the 


Trees, Thoſe who Bathe their Limbs in the 
rich Flood of the Golden Tagus. Thoſe whoſe 
Manſions are lav'd by the eg of the 
Divine Genile. Thoſe who range the Verdant 


luxurious Temper in the delicious Paſtures 0 
Xerez, The wealthy Inhabitants of the Manch, 
-crown'd with Golden Ears of Corn. The ancien 
Off-ſpring of the Goths, immur'd with Tron 
Thoſe who wanton in the Lazy Current of J. 
verga. Thoſe who feed their numero: s Hoch 
in the ample Plains where the Gradians i cele 
brated for its hidden Courſe, purſues irs wan 
:d'ring Race. Thoſe who ſhiver with exryemity 
of Cold on the windy Pyrenean Hills, or on th: 
hoary Tops of the Snowy Appennine. In a word, 
all that Europe includes, within its ſpacious 
Bounds, half a World in an Army. Tis ſcarce 
to be imagin'd how many Countries he ran over 


an incredible Vivacity of Mind, and that till i 
the puffy Style of his fabulous Books. Sanch 


do was to ſtare with his Goggles, and now ani 
then turn his Jobber-noll, on this ſide and tothe 
ſide, to Tee if he could diſcern the Knights ant 
Giants whom: his Maſter nam'd. - But at lengt! 
not being able to diſcover any; why, cry'd he 
you had as good tell me it Snows ; the Devil o 
any Knight, Giant, or Man can I ſee, of all thok 
vou talk of now; who knows but all this * | 
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be Witch craft and Spirits, like Veſternight. 
How, reply d Don Quixor “: Do'ſt thou not hear 
their Horſes neigh, their Trumpets ſound, and 
the Drums beat? Not I, = Sancho, I prick 
up my Ears like a Sow in the Beans, and yet I 
can hear nothing but the Bleating of Sheep. San- 
<a might juſtly ſay fo indeed, for by this time 
th, two Flocks were got very near em. Thy 
Fears. diſturb thy Senſes, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
hinder thee from ſeeing or hearing right. But 
tis no matter; withdraw to ſome place of Safety, 
ſince thou art ſo terrify d; for I alone am ſuffici- 
ent to give the Victory to that ſide which I ſhall 
favour with my Aſſiſtance. With that, he 
couch'd his Lance, clapt Spurs to Rozinante, and 
ruſh'd like >. Thunder-bot from the Hillock mto 
the Plaid. Sancho bawl'd after him as loud as he 
could ; Hold, Sir, cry'd he; for Heaven's ſake 
come back. What d' you mean? As ſure as Fm 
a Sinner, thoſe you're going to mawil are nothing 
but poor harmleſs Sheep. Come back, I ſay. Wo 
be to him that begot me. Are you mad, Sir? 
There are no Giants, no Knights, no Cats, no 
Aſparagus-Gardens, no a Quarters „ nor 
what d'e call ems. Do's the Devil poſſeſs you? 
Youre leaping: oyer the Hedge before you come 
at the Stile. Vous taking the wrong Sow by 
the Ear. Oh that ever I was born to ſee this Day 
but Don Quixote ſtill riding on, deaf and loſt to 
good Advice, out-roar'd his expoſtulating Squire. 
ourage, brave Kaights, 1 he, march up, fall 
on, all you, who fight under the Standard of the 
aliant Pentapplin, with the naked Arm. Follow 
le, and you ſhall ſee How eaſily I. will revenge 
im on that Infidel Alifanfaron of Taprobans ; and 
0 ſaying, he charg'd the Squadron of Sheep with 
hat Gallantry and CON In that he — 
| 2 broke 
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broke and put it to Flight, in an inſtant, chu 
ing through and through, not without a gre: 
Slaughter of his mortal Enemies, whom he ii 
at his Feet, biting the Ground, and wallowg 
in their Blood. The Shepherds ſeeing their Sher 
go to Rack, call'd out to him; till finding fi 
Means ineffeQtual, they unloos'd their Slings n 
began to ply him with Stones as big as their Fil 
But the Champion diſdaining ſuch a diſtant W. 
ſpight of their Showers of Stones, ruſh'd amo 
the routed Sheep, trampling both the living a 
the ſlain in a moſt terrible manner, impatient! 
meet the General of the Enemy, and end t 
War at once. Where, where art thou, cry'dh 
prove Alifanfaron? Appear ! See here a ſin 
—— who ſeeks thee every where, to try no; 
hand to hand, the boaſted Force of thy ſtrenu 
Arm, and deprive thee of Life, as a due Punil 
ment for the unjuſt War which thou haſt aut 
ciouſl ** with the valiant Pentapolin. Ju 
as he had ſaid this, while the Stones flew abo 
his Ears, one unluckily lit upon his ſmall Ri: 
and had like to have buried two of the ſhort: 
deep in the middle of his * The Knig 
thought himſelf ſlain, or at leaſt deſperit 
wounded ; and therefore calling to mind his 
cious Balſam, and pulling out his Earthen Jug: 
clapt it to his Mouth: But before he had fs: 
Tlow'd a ſufficient Doſe, ſeuſe comes another 
St. Stephen's hard Loaves that ſpoil'd his Drauy| 
and hit him ſo pat upon the Jug, Hand in 
Teeth, that it broke and ſtruck off the firſt, main." 
the ſecond, and pull'd out three or four of i 
laſt. Theſe two Blows were ſo violent, that 
boiſterous Knight falling from his Horſe, lay u 
bn the Ground as quiet as the (lain ; ſo that d 
Shepherds fearing he was kill'd, got their Flo 
- ccogett 
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gether with all ſpeed, and carrying away their 
dead, which were no lefs than ſeven Sheep, they 
ade what haſte they could out of Harm's way, 


" - Without looking any farther into the Matter. 


All this while, Sancho ſtood upon the Hill, 
Where he was mortify'd upon the fight of this 
nave Adventure. There he ſtamp'd and ſwore, 
d bann'd his Maſter to the bottomleſs Pit; he 
re his Beard for madneſs, and curs'd the Mo- 
ent he firſt knew him. But ſeeing him at laſt 
ock'd down, and ſettled, the Shepherds being 
amper'd, he thought he might venture to come 
own; and found him in a very ill Plight, tho? 
ot altogether ſenſeleſs. Ah! Mafter, quorh he, 
is comes of not taking my Counſel. Did nor 
tell you 'twas a Flock of Sheep, and no Army ? 
riend Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, know, tis an 
fie matter for Necromancers to change the 
hapes of Things as they pleaſe : Thus that ma- 
cious Inchanter, who is my inveterate Enemy, 
) deprive me of the Glory which he ſaw me 
ady to acquire, while I was Reaping a full Har- 
ſt of Laurels, transform'd in a Moment the 


. Wouted Squadrons into Sheep. If thou wilt nor 


lieve me, Sancho, yet do one thing for my ſake ; 
o but take thy Afs, and follow thoſe ſuppos d 
heep at a diſtance, and I dare engage thou ſnalt 


ſall bon ſee em reſume their former Shapes, and 


ppear ſuch as I deſcrib'd em. But ſtay, do not 
o yet, for I want thy Aſſiſtance: Draw near, 
d ſee how many Check-Teeth and others 1 

vant, for by the dreadful Pain in my Jaws and 
ums, I fear there's a total Dilapidation in my 
louth. With that, the Knight open'd his Mouth 
wide as he could, while the Squire gap'd to 

Il his Grinders, with his Snout almoſt in his 
taps ; but juſt in that _ Moment the mer 
3 that 
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that lay wambling and fretting in Don Quizuti; 01 
Stomach, came up with an unlucky Hickup ; and, 
with the ſame violence that the Powder flies ou Ml th 
of a Gun, all that he had in his Stomach, dif. 
charg'd it ſelf upon the Beard, Face, Eyes, and. th 
Mouth of the officious Squire. Oh holy Mother MW 
Mary, cry'd poor Sancho, what will become of me in 
My Maſter is a dead Man; he's Vomiting | his P? 
very Heart's Blood. But he had hardly ſaid this I th 
when the Colour, Smell and Taſte ſoon unde. th 
ceiv'd him; and finding it to be his Maſters m. 
loathſome Drench, it turn d his queaſie Stomach, OU 
and caus d ſuch a ſudden Rumbling in his May, th. 
that before he could turn his Head he unladei o 
the whole Cargo of his Ghizzard, full in his M. tu. 
ſter's Face, and put him in as delicate a Pickle «fl Fr 
he was himſelf. Sancho having thus paid him in 
his own Coin, half blinded as he was, ran to hi; 
Aſs, to take out ſomething to clean himſelf and 
his Maſter. But when he came to look for hi! 
Wallet, and found it miſſing, 'not-rememb'ring 
till then that he had unhappil left it in the Inn; 
oh! then he was ready to run quite out of hy 
Wits ; he ſtorm'd and ſtamp'd, and curs'd hin 
ſelf worſe than before, and reſolv'd with himſel 
to let his Maſter go to the Devil, and e'en trudg 
home by himſelf, tho' he were ſure to loſe his 
Wages, and his hopes of being Governour of th: 
promis'd Iſland. Geb on do 
 Thereupon Don Quixote got up with much ado 
and clapping his Left Hand before his Mouth 
that the reſt of his looſe Teeth might not drop out 
he laid his Right Hand on Rozinante's Bridle ; (fot 
ſuch was the good Nature of the Creature, that 


he had not budg'd a Foot from his Maſter) they} n 

he crept along to Squire Sancho, that ſtood lolling Y 

on his Aſs's Pannel, with his Face in the hollow , = 
| 4 
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of both his Hands, in a doleful moody melan- 
cholick Fit. Friend Sancho, ſaid he, ſeeing him 
thus abandon'd to Sorrow, learn of me, that one 
Man is no more than another, if he do no more 
than what another does. All theſe Storms and 
Hurricanes are but Arguments of the approach- 
ing Calm, better Succeſs will ſoon follow our 
paſt Calamities, good and bad Fortune have 
their Viciflitudes ; and 'tis a Maxim, That no- 
thing violent can laſt long. And therefore we 
may, well promiſe our ſelves a ſpeedy Change in 
our Fortune, ſince our Afflictions have extended 
their Reign beyond the uſual ſtint: Beſides, thou 
oughtſt not to afflict thy ſelf ſo much for Misfor- 
tunes, of which thou haſt no ſhare, - but what 
Friendſhip and Humanity bid thee take. How, 
quoth Sancho? Have I no other ſhare in em? 
Was not he that was toſs'd in the Blanket this 
Morning, the Son of my Father > And did not: 
the Waller, and all 'that was in't, which I have 
loſt, belong to the Son of my Mother? How, 
ask d Don Quixote, haſt thou loſt the Wallet? I 
don't know, quoth Sancho, whether tis loſt or no, 
but I'm ſure I can't tell what's become of it. 
Nay then, reply'd Don Quixote, T find we muſt 
Faſt to Day. Ay marry muſt we, quoth Sancho, 
u unleſs you take Care to gather in theſe Fields 
th {ome of thoſe Roots and Herbs which T've heard 
you ſay, you know, and which uſe to help ſuch 
unlucky Knights-Errant as your ſelf at a dead 
Lift. For all that, cry'd Don Quixote, I would 
rather have at this Time a good Luncheon of 
Bread, or a Cake and Two Pilchards Heads, than 
all the Roots and Simples in Dioſcorides's Herbal, 
and Doctor Laguna's Supplement and Commenta- 
ing ry; I pray thee therefore get upon thy Aſs, good 
ou anc ho, and follow me once more; for God's 
0 mr [ Providence 
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Providence that relieves every Creature will ng 
fail us, eſpecially ſince we are about a Work f 
much to his Service: Thou ſeeſt he even pre. 
vides for the little flying Inſects in the Air, th; 
Wormlings in the Earth, and the Spawnlings in 
the Water, and in hs infinite Mercy he make; 
his Sun ſhine on the Righteous, and on the Un. ud 
juſt, and rains upon the Good and the Bad. Mi Mo 
ny Words won't fill a Buſnel, quoth <ancho, in. 
terrupting him; you would make a better 
Preacher than a Knight-Errant, or I'm plaguily 
out. Knights-Errant, reply'd Don Quixote, ought 
to know all Things: There have been ſuch in 
former Ages that have deliver'd as ingenious and 
Jearned a Sermon or Oration at the Head of an 
Army, as if they had taken their Degrees at the 
Univerſity of Paris: From which we may infer, 
that the Lance never dull'd the Pen, nor the Pen 
the Lance. Well then, quoth Sancho, for once 
let it be as you'd have it; let us e'en leave this 
unlucky Place, and ſeek out a Lodging; where, 
I pray God, there may be neither Blankets, nor 
Blanket-heavers, nor Hobgoblins, nor Inchanted 
Moors; for before I'll be hamper'd as I've been, ii 
may I be Curs'd with Bell, Book and Candle, if 
don't give the Trade to the Devil. Leave al 
IThings to Providence, reply'd Den Quixote, and 
for once lead which way thou pleaſeſt, for | 
leave it wholly to thy Diſcretion to provide us: 
Lodging. But firſt J pray thee, feel a little hov 
many Teeth I want in my upper Jaw on the 
Right ſide, for there I feel moſt Pain. With that 
Sancho feeling with his Finger in the Knight's 
Mouth, pray Sir, quoth he, How many Grinders 
did your Worſhip uſe ro have on that ſide ? Four, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, beſides the Eye-Tooth, all 
of em whole and ſound. Think well on what 


you 


Puixote, if there were not Five, for I 
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ou ſay, cry'd Senzho, I ſay Four, ry wp Dow 

ad never 
iſt a Tooth before this Day. Bleſs me, quoth 
cho! Why, you have in this neither Jaw on 


his ſide but two Grinders and a Stump; and in 
hat part of your upper Jaw, juſt never a Stump, 


d never a Grinder, alas all's levell'd there, as 


nate Don Quixote, cry'd the Knight! I had rather 
zve foſt an Arm, ſo it were not my Sword- 
rm; for a Mouth without Cheek. Teeth, is like 
Mill without a Mill-ſtone, Sancho, and every 
ooth in a Man's Head is more valuable than a 
diamond. But we that profeſs this ſtrict Order 

Knight-Errantry, are all ſubject to theſe Cala- 
ties; and therefore ſince the Loſs is irretrieva- 
le, mount, my truſty Sancho, and go thy own 
ace; I'll follow thee. Sancho obey'd, and led 
e way, ſtill keeping the Road they were in, 


hich being very much beaten, promis d to bring 


im ſooneſt to a Lodging. Thus: pacing along 
ry ſoftly, for Don Quixote's Gums and Ribs 
ould not ſuffer him to go faſter, Sancho to divers 
is uneaſy Thoughts, reſolv'd to talk to him alh 
ie while of one thing or other, as the next 
hapteg will inform you. 


ooth as the Palm of one's Hand. Oh unfor-- 


adit 
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Of the wiſe Diſcourſe between Sancho a 
Hit Maſter 3 45 alſo of the Adventure i , 
_ the dead Corps, and other famous Ocuu x 


rences. 


row, Sir, quoth Sancho, I can't help thin f 
44. ing but that all the miſhaps that have be 
fall'n us of late, are a juſt Judgment for the grie 1 
ous Sin you've committed againſt the Order ol s 
Koighthood, in not keeping the Oath you Sworl © 
not to eat Bread at Board, nor to have a mem - 
Bout with the Queen, and the Lord knorff p 
what more, till you had won What dye call hin , 
Helmer, Member I think you nam'd him. Truly a - 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, thou'rt much in the rig 
Sancho: And to deal ingenuouſly with thee, I hi b 
wholly forgot that; and now thou may ſt ce 5 
tainly. aſſure thy ſelf, thou wer't toſsd in 
Blanket for not rememb'ring to put me in Mi h 
of it. However, I will take care to make du 
Atonement, for Knight-Errantry has ways . g 
conciliate all ſorts of Matters. Why, quo © 
| Sancho, did Jever Swear to mind you of yo 
Vow ?.*Tis-nothing to the purpoſe, reply d D t. 
Quixote, whether thou Swor'ſt or no. Let it ful; 
fice; that I think thou art not very clear from H G 
ing Acceſſary to the Breach of my Vow; an Ni 
therefore to prevent the worſt, there will be 
Harm in providing a Remedy. Hark you the! 

5 | cry 


ners. 


” — 
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ſomething that really look d like one. 


While our benighted Travellers went on dole- X 
fully in the Dark, the Knight very hungry, and 


_ the Squire very ſharp-ſet, what ſhou'd they ſee 
* moving towards them but a great number of 
oo Lights, that appear'd like ſo many wand'iring 


neu elf was not withour ſome ſymptoms of Surprize. 
* Preſently the one pull'd to him his. Aſs's Halter, 
the other his Horſe's Bridle, and both made a ſtop, 


aul however, 1 off the Amazement 
f which that fight ſtamp'd upon his Soul, Sancho 


perillous Adventure, where I ſhall have occaſion 


70 to exert the whole ſtock of my Courage and 


strength, Woe's me, quoth Sancho, ſhou'd this 


2 Ribs to endure it? Come all the Fiends in Hell, 
thel yd Don Quixote, I will not ſuffer em to touch 

J . . a; LE * 25 a 2 a 
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cry'd Sancho: Be ſure you don't forget your A- 

W conement, as you did'your:Oath; leſt thoſe ' con- 
founded Hob-thruſnes come and mawl me, and 
peradventure, you too, for being ſtubborn Sin- 


Inſenſibly Night overtook: em before they 
could diſcover any Lodging; and which was 
worſe, they were almoſt Hunger-ſtarv'd, all their 
| Proviſion being in the Wallet which) Sancho had 
unluckily left behind; and to compleat their Di- 
ſtreſs, there happen'd to them an Adventure, or 
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Stars. At this ſtrange: Apparition, down ſunk 
Sancho's heart at once, and even Don Quixote:him- 


"Wl They ſoon perceiv'd that the Lights made direct. 
17 ly towards them, and the nearer they came, the 
cel bigger they appeared. At the terrible Wonder, 
„Lancho ſhook' and ſhiver'd every Joynt, like one 
Mill in a Palſie, and Don Quixote's Hair ſtood up an end,; 
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51 ſaid he, this muſt doubtleſs be a great and moſt 


happen to be another Adventure of Inchanted 
Ghoſts, as T fear me it is, where ſball we find 
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a Hair of thy Head; if they inſulted thee latch, * 


know, there was then between thee and mei lir 
Wall, over which I could not climb; but now ve in! 
are in the open Field, where I ſhall have liben S: 
to make uſe of my Sword. Ay, quoth Sac, Re 
you may talk, but ſhou'd they bewitch you «if 5 
they did before, What a Devil will it avail us ba 
be in the open Field? Come, Sancho, reply'd Du ye 
Quixote, be of good Cheer; the Event will ſoo wl 
<onvince thee of the greatneſs of my Valour Re 
Needs muſt when the Devil drives, quoth Sanch eit 
Fll do my beſt; with that they rode à littl{ tis 
out of the way, and gazing earneſtly at the in 
Lights, they foon diſcovered a great number of £0! 
Perſons all in white. At the dreadful ſight, i yo' 
poor Sancho 's ſhuffling Courage baſely deſerted in 
him; his Teeth began to chatter, as if he had n 
| been in an Ague-Fit ; and as the the Objed anc 
grew nearer, his Chattering encreaſed. And nov wa 
BW they could plaiply diſtinguiſh about twenty Mei the 
1 on Horſe. back, l in white, with Torches in thei ſto 
Hands, followed by a Herſe cover'd over with Kn 
Black. and fix Men in deep Mourning, whoſ a 
Mules were alſo in Black, down to their very Heel be. 
Thoſe in white mov'd flowly, murmuring fron Mi 
their Lips ſomething in a low and lamentab}W1y 
Tone. This diſmal Spectacle at ſuch a time dil 
Night, in the midſt of ſuch a vaſt Solitude, wh to 
enough to have Shipwrack'd the Courage of i tha 
ſtouter Squire than Sancho, and even of his Mill 
Ker, had he been any other than Don Quixote. Buff reſe 
his Brain ſick imagination ſuggeſting to him that ty | 
this was one of thoſe Adventures, of which h to | 
had fo often read in his Books of Chivalry ; th the 
Herſe appear'd to him to be a Litter, where, to. 
be behev'd, lay the Body of ſome Knight, eitheſſ on 
Dain or dangerouſly wounded, the Revenge © em 

| _Vv 
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el, W whoſe Misfortunes was reſerved for his prevail- 
ne: ling Arm. And ſo without any more ado, couch- 
we ing his Lance, and ſeating himſelf firm in his 
ery Saddle, he poſted himſelf in the middle of the 
Road, where the Company were to paſs. As ſoon 
as they came near, Stand, cry'd he to em in a 
to haughry Tone, whoever ye be, and tell me who 
dal ye are, whence ye come, whither ye go, and 
don what you carry in that Litter? For there's all the 
our. Reaſon in the World to believe, that you have 
either done or receiv'd a great deal of Harm, and 
'tis requiſite I ſhould be inform'd of the Matter, 
in order, either to puniſh you for the Ill you have 
committed, or elſe to revenge you of the Wrong 
you have ſuffered. Sir, anſwered one of the Men 
in White, we are in haſte, the Inn is very far off, 
and we cannot ſtay to anſwer fo many Queſtions; 
and with that Spurring his Mule he mov'd for- 
wards. Bur Don Quixote, highly diſſatisfy'd with 
the Reply, laid hold on the Mule's Bridle, and 
ſtopp'd him. Stay, cry'd he, proud diſcourteous 
Knight, mend your Behaviour, and give me in- 
ſtaatly an Account of what I ask'd of ye; or 
here I defy ye all to mortal Combat. Now the 
Mule that was ſhy and skittiſh, being thus rude- 
bey ſeiz'd by the Bridle, was preſently ſcar'd, and 
ei riſing up on her hinder Legs, threw her Rider 
wi tothe Ground. Upon this one of the Footmen 
that belong'd to the Company gave Don Quixote 
Vi ill Language, which ſo incens'd him, that being 
Buff reſolv'd to be Reveng'd upon em all, in a migh- 
hal ty Rage he flew at the next he met, who happen'd 
hel to be one of the Mourners. Him he threw to 
the the Ground very much hurt; and then turning 
2 to the reſt with a wonderful Agility, he fell up- 
he on 'em with ſuch a Fury, that he preſently put 
oi em all to Flight; you wou'd have thought Rox. 

nante, 


_ » hainous Sacrilege to take away my Life. Wh: 


\ » Clergy-man, cry'd Don Quixote? What elſe bu 


i ab£4 


182 The Life and Atchievements 


nante had Wings at that time, ſo active and ſo fie 


It was not indeed for Men unarm'd, and nat 


» o 


rally fearful to maintain the Field againſt ſuch u 
Enemy, no wonder then if the Gentlemen! 
White were immediately diſpers'd : ſome 1 
one way, ſome another, croſſing the Plain vin is 
their lighted Torches; you wau'd: now have ti; 
ken them for a parcel of Frolickſome Maſquii y 
raders gamboling and ſcouring on a. Car navi 
Night. 45 for the Mourners, they, poor Me 
were ſo; Muffled up in their long cumberſony 
Cloaks, that not being able to make their Pan 
good, nor defend themſelves, they were preſeni 
ly routed, and ran away like the reſt: The 
ther for that they thought twas no Mortal Cre in 
ture, but the. Devil himſelf that was come i m. 
fetch away the dead Body, which they were af ke 
companying to the Grave. All the while Sari A 
was loſt in Admiration and Aſtoniſhment, charm 7 
with the ſight of his Maſter's Valour, and no . 
concluded him to be the formidable Champio ch 
he boaſted himſelf. | Y 
After this the Knight, by the light of a Torc 
that lay burning upon the Ground, perceivin; 
the Man who was thrown by his Mule, lying ne: 
it, he rode up to him, and ſetting his Lance t 
his Throat, Yield, cry'd he, and beg thy Life, 
thou dy'ſt. Alas! Sir, cry'd Cother, what nee 
you ask me to yield? J am not able to ſtir; fol In 
one of my Legs is broken. And I beſeech youll lie 
if you are a Chriſtian, do not kill me; I am i m 
holy Orders, and a Maſter of Arts; twould be A 
w 
Y 
a 


a Devil brought you hither then, if you are 


my ill-Fortune, reply'd the Supplicant. * 
| | „ ove! 
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fierce overs: over thy Head, cry'd Dor Quinote, and 


threatens thee, if thou:do'ſt.not anſwer this Mos 


nit ment to every particular Queſtion I ask. I will; 
ch will, Sir, reply'd the other; and firſt I muſt beg 


your pardon for ſaying I was a Maſter of Art; for 


is Alonſo Lopez, Jam of Alcovendas, and came now 
from the Town of Baeca with eleven other Cler- 
gymen, the ſame that now ran away with the 
Torches. We were going to Segovia to bury the 
Corps of a Gentleman of that Town who died 


who kill'd him, ask'd Don Quixote? Heaven, with 
a Peſtilential Fever, anſwer d the other. If it be 
ſo, faid Don Quixote, T am diſcharged of reveng - 
ing his Death. Since Heaven did it, there is no 


ken me off ſo, I too muſt have ſubmitted as I do: 
All T have now to tell you, Reverend Sir, 1s; that 
I am a Knight of La Mancha, my Name Don 
fuixote ; my employment is to viſit all parts of 
the World in queſt of Adventures, to right and 
reheve injur'd Innocence, and puniſh Oppreſſion. 


underſtand how you can call that to right and re- 
lieve Men, when you break. their Legs: You've 
made that crooked which was right and ſtraight be- 
fore, and Heaven knows whether it can ever be ſet 
right as long as I live: Inſtead of relieving the 
Injur'd, I fear you have now injur'd me paſt Re- 
v0 lief; and while you ſeek Adventures, you have 
i made me meet with a very great Miſadventure. 
0 All things,reply'd Don Quixote, are not bleſs'd alike 

Jvith a Proſperous Event, good- Mr. Batchelor. 
% You ſhou'd have taken care not to have thus gone 
buy 2 Proceſſioning in theſe deſolate Plains, at this 
ſuſpicious time of Night, with your white Sur- 


I have yet taken but Bachelor's Degree; my Name 


at Baeca, and lies now in yonder Herſe. And 


more to be ſaid; had it been its Pleaſure to have ta- 
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Truly, Sir, reply'd the inferiour Levite, I do not 
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plices, burning Terches, and Sable Weeds, lik; {W-» 
Ghoſts and Goblins that went about to ſcare 
People out of their Wits. For I could not omit 
doing the Duty of my Profeſſion; nor would I {Woe 
have forborg attacking you, though you had real. 
Ty been all Lucifer's Infernal Crew; for ſuch I togk 
you to be, and till this Moment cou'd have no 
better Opinion of you. Well, Sir, ſaid the Batch. MW: 
elor, ſince 'tis my hard Fortune, I muſt only g 
deſire you, as you are a Knight-Errant and a Re. 
lrever of the Oppreſſed, to help. me to get from 
under my Mule; for it lies fo _ upon me Wore 
that I cannot get my Foot out of the Stirrup, Nuri 
Why did not you acquaint me ſooner with your 
Grievance, ery'd Don Quixote? I might have talk. im 
ed on till to Morrow Morning and never have 
thought on't. With that, he call'd Sancho, who {Wil 
made no great haſte, for he was much better em- 
ploy'd in rifling a Load of choiceProviſions,which 
the Holy Men carried along them on a Sumpter: 
Mule. He had ſpread his Coat on the Ground; 
and having laid on it as much Food as it would 
Hold, he wrapp'd it up like a Bag, and laid the 
1 precious Booty on his Aſs, and then away he ran etie 
; ro his Maſter, and help'd him to ſet the Batchelor Ni 
; upon his Mule. After which he gave him his 
Torch, and Don Quixote bad him follow his Com- I) \ 
\ pany, and excuſe him for his Miſtake; though all Hen 
_ things cenſider'd, he could not avoid doing what Hin 

he had done. And Sir, quoth Sancho, if the our 
Gentlemen would know who 'rwas: that fo well Aut, 
threſh'd their Jackets, you may tell em 'rwas hat 
the famous Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwiſe 
called the Knight of the Foeful Conntenance. © tf 
When the Batchelor: was. gone, Don Quixote err 
ask d Sancho why he call'd him the Knight of the ſs 
Woeful Countenance? T' tell: you why, N. 
| 0; 
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ancho ; T have been ſtaring upon you this pretty 
hile by the light of that unlucky Prieft's Torch, 
nd may I ne'er ſtir if e er I ſat Eyes on a more 
roeful Phiz in my Born-days; and I can't tell 


al. What ſhould be the cauſe on't, unleſs your being 
ok Wr'd after this Fray, or the want of your Wor- 
no Nip's Teeth. This is not the Reaſon, cry'd Don 
b. Note; No, Sancho, J rather conjeQure that the 
ly ige who is commiſſion'd by Fate to Regiſter 


y Archievments, thought ir convenientTI ſhou'd 
ſume a new Appellation as all the Knights of 
ne More. For one was calld The Knight of the 
Ib. Duraing Sword; another of the Unicorn, a third 
ur f the Phaenix, a fourth the Knight of the 
k. Wimſels ; another of the Griffin, and another 
ve De Knight of Death. By which By-names and 
ho WiſtinQtions they were known all over the Globe. 
m. Hherefore doubtleſs that Learned Inchanter, my 


ch MWiſtorian, has inſpir'd thee with the Thought of 


er. Miving me that additional Appellation, of the 
d; Bright of the Woeful Countenance. And accord- 
14 Naly I arrogate the Name, and intend hencefor- 
he Nirds to be diſtinguiſhed by that awful Denomi- 
an Nition. And that it may ſeem the more proper, 
or Nwill with the firſt Opportunity have a moſt 
is Noe ful Countenence painted on my Shield. O' 
m. y Word, quath Sancho, you may e'en ſave the 
all Money ; and inſtead of having a Woeful Face 
jar FWointed, you need do no more but only ſhew 
he our own : I'm but in Jeſt, as a Body may ſay, 
ell ut, what with the want of your Teeth, and 
12s What with Hunger, you look ſo. queerly and ſo 
iſe Noefully, that no Painter can draw you a Face ſo 

t for your Purpoſe as your Worſhip's. This 
ate (perry Conceit of Sancho extorted a Smile from 
he Dis Maſter's auſtere Countenance. However, he 
th Nerſiſted in his Reſolution about the Name ap 
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the Picture; and after a Pauſe, a ſudden Thougt 
diſturbing his Conſcience, Sancho, cry'd he, I mn 
afraid of bein g Excommunicated, for having lil 
violent Hands upon a Man in Holy Orders: Jur 
Aud; ſi quis. ſuadente Diabolo, &c. Can. 7. I) 
ſtinct. 134. But yet now I think better on't, | 
never touch'd. him with my Hands, but only wil 
my Lance; beſides, I did not in the leaſt ſuſpeh 
I had to do with Prieſts, whom I Honour and Re 
Vere as every good Catholick and faithful Chr 
ſtian ought to do; but rather took 'em to 
evil Spirits. Well, let the worſt come tot! 
worſt, I remember what befel the Cid Rny-Di 
when he broke to pieces the Chair of a Kin 
Ambaſſadour in the Pope's Preſence, for which 
was Excommunicated : Which did not hind: 
the worthy Rodrigo de Viver from behaving hin 

felf that Day like a Valorous Knight and a Mi 
of Honour. 5 Vat 

Fhis ſaid, Don Quixote was for viſiting the Herl 
to have ſeen whether what was in it were on 
dead Bones. But Sancho would not let him; Si 
quoth he, you are come off now with a who 
Skin, and much better than you have done hithe 
to. Who knows but theſe ſame Fellows that 
now ſcamper'd off may chance to bethink thenſn' 
ſelves what a ſhame it is for em to have ſuffr!M. 
themſelves. to be thus routed by a fingle Ma 
and ſo come back and fall upon us all at onc: 


then we ſhall have Work enough upon our Han! 


The Aſs is in good Caſe. There's a Hill not f 
off, and our Bellies cry Cup-board : Come, let 
een get out of Harms-way, and not let the Pin; 
and to catch a Mouſe, as the Saying is, To the Grs 
with the Dead; and them that Live, to the Bres 
With that he put on a Dog-trot with his Afs, a 
His Maſter, bethinking himſelf that he was in tl 
light, put on after him without replying. 
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our After they had rid a little way, they came to a 
I n/alley that lay ſculking. between. two Hills; 
ig hi ere they alighted; and Sancho having opened 
Juris Coat and ſpread it on the Graſs, with the Pro- 
- Dion whch he had bundled: up in it, our two 
ont, Widventurers fell on; and their Stomachs being 
/ witWarpen'd with the Sauce of Hunger, they eat 
uſpeMWheir Breakfaſt, Dinner, Afrer-noon's Luncheon. 

nd Red Supper, all at one time; feaſting themſelves 
 Chiich variety of cold Meats, which you may be 
to Mare was the beſt that could be got; the Prieſts, 
to tho had brought it for their own eating, being 
)-DiWike the reſt of their Coat, none of the wor 

Ling tewards for their Bellies, and knowing how to 
nake much of themſelves. | ENF 
But now they began to grow ſenſible of a very 
great Misfortune, and fuch a Misfortune as was 
: Maſb:moan'd by poor Sancho, as one of the ſaddeſt 
hat ever could befall him. For they found they 
ad not one drop of Wine to waſh down their” 
eat,and quench their Thirſt, which now ſcorch'd 
nd choak'd em worſe than Hunger had pinch'd 
em before. However, Sancho conſidering they 
ere in a place where the Graſs was freſh and 
green, ſaid to his Maſter—— What you ſhall find 
the following Chapter. 9 
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„CH A F. VI. 


O a wonderful Adventure Atchiewd h 
the Valorom Don Quixote de la Mancha; 
the like never compaſid with leſs Dange 
by any of the moſt famous Knigbts in th» 
World. | 


HE Graſs is fo freſh (quoth Sancho, half b 
choak'd with Thirſt). that J dare lay my 
Life we ſhall light of ſome Spring or Stream 
hereabouts; therefore, Sir, let's look, I beſeech 
Pons that we may quench this confounded 
routh that plagues our Throats ten times worſe 
than Hunger did our Guts. Thereupon Dn 
Quixote leading Rozinante by the Bridle, and Sanch 
his Aſs by the Halter, after he had laid up the Re- 
verſion of their Meal, they went feeling about, 
only guided by their Gueſs ; for 'twas ſo dark 
they ſcarce could ſee their Hands. They had not 
gone above two hundred Paces before they heard 
a Noiſe of a great Water-fall ; which was to them 
the moſt welcome ſound in the World. But then 
liſtening with great attention to know on which 
fide the grateful Murmur came, ny on re 
ſudden heard another kind of Noiſe that ſtrange- 
ly allay'd the Pleaſure of the firſt, eſpecially in 
Sancho, who was naturally no Heroe, and ſuffici- 
' ently a Coward. They heard a terrible Din of 
obſtreperous Blows, ſtruck with Meaſure, and a 
more dreadful rattling of Chains and Trons, I n 
which together with the roaring of the Wow 
mg 


| ruſHling of Leaves, a diſmal rattling of Chains, 
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might have fill 'd any other Heart but Don Quixote's 
with Terrour and Amazement. Add to this the 
Horrours of dark Night and Solitude, in an un- 
known Place, the loud ruſtling of the Leaves of 


ome lofty Trees, under which Fortune brought 
em at the ſame unlucky Moment; and the whiſt- 
ling of the Wind, which concurr'd with the 
other diſmaying Sounds ; the fall of the Warers, 
the thundering Thumps, and the clinking of 
Chains. The worſt too was, that the Blows 
were redoubled without ceaſing, the Wind blow'd 
on, and Day-light was far Diftant. But then 
it was, that Don Quixote, ſecur'd by intrepidity his 
unſeparable Companion, mounted his Rozinante, 


brac'd his Shield, brandiſh'd his Lante, and ſhew'd 


2 Soul unknowing Fear, and ſuperiour to Danger 
and Fortune. Know, Sancho, cry'd he, I was born 
in this Iron-Age, to reſtore the Age of Gold, or 
the Golden Age, as ſome chuſe to call it. Iam 
the Man for whom Fate has reſerv'd the moſt 
dangerous and formidable Attempts, the moſt 
ſtupendious and glorious Adventures, and the 
moſt valorous Feats of Arms. I am the Man who 
muſt revive the Order of the Round-Table, the 
twelve Peers of France, and the nine Worthies. 
Iam the Man whoſe ne'er-to-be-forgotten At- 
chievements muſt efface the Memory of your Pla- 
tyre, your Tablantes,your Olivantes,and your Tir anſes. 

ow muſt your Knights of the Sun, your Belia- 


nis's, and all the numerous Throng of vulgar He- 


roes, and Knights-Errant of former Ages, ſee the 
Glory of all their moſt dazzling Actions Eclips'd 
and darken'd by my more Illuſtrious Exploits. Do 
but obſerve. O thou my faithful Squire, what a 
Mult ifarious Aſſemblage of Terrours ſurrounds us 
A horrid Darkneſs, a doleful Solitude, a confus'd 


A 
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- a howling of the Winds, an aſtoniſhin g noiſi 
Catara&s, that ſeem to fall with a boiſt'rous | 
pidity, from the ſteep Mountains of the Moon; 
terrible ſound of redoubled Blows, ſtill woun 
ing our Fars like furious. Thunder-claps, and 
dead and univerſal Silence of thoſe things tl 
might buny up the ſinking Courage of frail My 
tality. In this extremity of Danger, Mars hig 
ſelf might tremble with the Aﬀright. Vet L int 
midſt of all theſe unutterahle Alarms, ſtill r: 
main undaunted and unfhaken. Theſe are by 
incentives to my Valour, and but animate n 
Heart the more; it grows too big and might 
for my Breaſt; and leaps at the approach of thi 
threat ning Adventure, as formidable as tis lik 
to prove. Come; girt Rozinante ſtraighter, an 
then Providence protect thee: Thou may! 
ſtay for me here; but if I do not return in thre: 
Days, go back to our Village; and from thenc 
for my ſake; to Toboſo, where thou ſhalt ſay tom 
incomparable Lady Dulcinea, That her faithful 
Knight fell a Sacrifice to Love and Honour, whil: 
he attenipted things that might have made hin 
-worthy ta be call d hex Ador err. 
Wben Sancho heard his Maſter talk thus, he fel 
a weeping: in the moſt pitiful manner in the 
World. Pray Sir, cry'd he, why will you thu 
run your ſelf into Miſchief? What need you 
go about this rueful Miſventure? Tis main" 
dark, and there's ne er a living Soul ſees us; * 
{we have nothing to do but to ſheer off, and gt 
out of Harm's way, though we were not to drin 
a drop theſe three Days. Who ia there to take no-. 


2 2 9 5 2 — 


tice of our Flinching? I've heard our Parion f 
whom you very well know, ſay in his Pulpit," 
That he who ſeeks Danger, periſhes therein. SS 


And therefore we ſhould not tempt Heaven by 
; g01N; 
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olle ing about a thing that we cannot compaſs but 


has preſerv'd you from being toſs d in a Blanket, 
I was, and made you come off ſafe and ſound 
om among ſo many Goblins that went with the 
ed Man ? If all this won't work upon that 
fd Heart of yours, do but think of me, and 
| your ſelf aſſured, that when once you've left 
ur poor Sancho, he'll: be ready to give up the 


ter for't, and not the worſe ; but as Covetouſ- 
fs breaks the Jack, ſo has it broke me and my 
lopes ; for while I thought my ſelf Cock: ſure 
that Unlucky and Accurſed Iſland, which you 
often promis d me, you mean to drop me here 
: ſtrange Place. Dear Maſter, don't be ſo hard- 
W:irted; and if you won't be perſwaded not to 
zeddle with this ungracious Adventure, do but 
ut it off till you can ſee: Tis but three Hours 
Day-light ; for, according to my little skill, 
he Muzzle of the leſſer Bear is. juſt! over our 
eds. How canft thou ſee the Muzzle of the 
kar , ask'd Don Quixote? There's not a Star to 
e ſeen in the Sky. That's true, quoth Sancho; 
ut Fear is ſharp-ſighted, and can ſee things under 
tound, and much more in the Skies. Let Day come, 


n; it ſhall never be Recorded of Den Quiabte, 
hat either Tears or Entreaties could make him 
egle& the Duty of a Knight. Then Sancho, ſay 
o more; for Heaven that has inſpir d me with 


on Reſolution of attempting this dreadful Ad- 
pit, enture, will certainly take care of me and thee: 
in. Nome quickly, girt my Steed, and ſtay here for 


ne; for you will ſhontly hear of me again, ei- 
ter alive or dead. 


? 
— 


a Miracle. Is't not enough, think you, that 


hoſt for very Fear, to the next that will come 


rt; Tlefe my Houſe and Home, my Wife, Chil- 


ten, and all to follow you, hoping to be the 


r not come, tis all one to me, cry d the Champi- 
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Sancho finding his Maſter Obſtinate, and nei 
ther to be mov'd with Tears nor good Advice, 
reſolv'd to try a Trick of Policy to keep hin 


there till Day-light : And accordingly, while Hi 


pretended to faſten the Girths, he lily ty'd Ro. 
nantes hinder-Legs with his Aſs's Halter, with 
out being ſo much as ſuſpe&ed : So that when 


Don Nuixote thought to have mov'd forward 


he found his Horſe would not go a ſtep without 
Jeaping, though he Spurr'd him on ſmartly. 5. 

cho perceiving his Plot took ; look you, Sir, quoth 
he, Heaven's o'my ſide, and won't let Rozinant 
budge a Foot forwards; and now if you'll ſtill be 
Spurring him, I dare Pawn my Life 'twill be but 
ſtriving againſt the Stream; or, as the Saying is 
but kicking againſt the Pricks. Don Quixote fretted 
and chafed, and rav'd, and was in a deſperate Fu- 
ry to find his Horſe fo ſtubborn ; but at laſt, ob- 
ſerving that the more he Spurr'd and gall'd hi 
Sides, the more reſty he prov'd, though unwil. 
ling to go, he reſoly'd to have Patience till 'twa 
light. Well, ſaid he, ſince Rozinante will not 
leave this Place, I muſt tarry in't till the Dawn, 


though its ſlowneſs will coſt me ſome Sighs. You 


ſhall not need to ſigh nor be Melancholy, quoth 
Sanche, for I'll undertake to tell you Stories til) it 
be Day, unleſs your Worſhip had rather get of 
your Horſe, and take a Nap upon the green Graſs, 


as Knights-Errant are wont, that you may be the 


freſher and the better able in the Morning to go 
through that Monſtrous Adventure that waits for 
you. What do'ſt thou mean by this Alighting 
and ſleeping, reply'd Don Quixote? Think ſt thou 
Jam one of thoſe Carpet- Knights that abandon 
themſelves to Sleep and lazy Eaſe, when Danger 
is at hand? No, ſleep thou, that art born to Sleep; 
or do what thou wilt. As for my ſelf, — 
e | _ wha 
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bat I have to do. Good Sir, quoth Sancho, don'r 


ut your ſelf into a Paſſion, I meant no ſuch 


hing not 1: Evil be to them that evil think. 


zying this, he clapp'd one of his Hands upon. - 


Je Pummel of Rozinante's Saddle, and Cother * 


pon the Crupper, and thus he ſtood embracing 


; Maſter's left Thigh, not daring to budge an 


ch, for fear of the Blows that dinn'd continual- 


in his Ears. Don Quixote then thought fit to 
im his Promiſe, and defir'd him to cell ſome 
his Stories to help to paſs away the Time. 
% quoth Sancho, I'm woefully frighted; and 
ye no heart to tell Stories, however, I'll do my 
ſt, and now I think on't, there's one come into 
Head, which if I can bur hit on't right, and 
thing happen to put me out, is the beſt Story 
u ever heard in your Life: Therefore liſten, 
Im going to begin. In the days of Lore, 
en it was as it was, Good betide us all, and 
to him that Evil ſeeks. And here, Sir, you 
to take notice that they of old did not begin 
it Tales with ordinary Diſcourſes; for 'twas a 
ling of a wiſe Man whom they cali'd Cato Zon- 
1 that (aid, Evil to him that Evil ſeeks, which 
pat for your purpoſe, as a Pudding for a Fri- 
Mouth ; that you may neither meddle nor 
ke, nor ſeek Evil and Miſchief for the nonce, 
rather get out of harm's way, for no Body 
es us to run into the Mouth of all the De- 
in Hell that wait for us yonder. Go on 
a thy Story, Sancho, cry d Don Quixote, and 
e the reſt co my Diſcretion. I ſay then, quoth 
n, that in a Country- Town in Eftramadurs,, 
e liv d a certain Shepherd, Goat- herd, I ſhould 
ſaid. Which Goat-herd, as the Story has it, 
call'd Lope Ruyz, and this Lope Ruyx was in 
with a Shepherdeſs, _ Name, was Toral- . 
1 8 | VS, 
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da, the which Shepherdeſs whoſe Name was Tora. 


wa, was the Daughter of a wealthy Grazier, and this 
Grazier—If thou goeſt on at this rate, cry d P. 9, 
and mak'ſt ſo many needleſs Repetitions, thou't 
not have told thy Story theſe two Days. Prethee 
tell it conciſely, and like a Man of Senſe, or la 
it alone. I tell it you, quoth Sancho, as all Sto. ih 
Ties are told in our Country, and I can't for the ©; 
Blood of me tell it any other way, nor is it 
nt I ſhould alter the Cuſtom. Why then, tell fl N 
how thou wilt, reply'd Oon Quixote, ſince my illi 
Fortune forces me to ſtay and hear thee. Well th 
then, Dear Sir of my Soul, quoth Sancho, as Il £? 
was ſaying, this ſame Shepherd, Goat-heard, 
ſhould have ſaid, was woundily in Love with © 
That ſame Shepherdeſs Toralva, Who was a well 
truſs'd, round, crummy, ſtrapping Wench, Coy 
and Froppiſh, and ſomewhat like a Man, for f 
had a kind of Beard on her upper Lip. Methinks 
I ſee her now ftanding before me. Then I ſuM; 

ſe thou knew'ſt her, ſaid Don Quixote. Not Ing 
anſwer'd Sancho; I ne'er ſat Eyes on her in ny 
born days : But he that told me the Story, ſaid 
This was ſo true, that I might vouch it for a re: 
Truth, and even ſwear I had ſeen it all ny} 
ſelf. Well, —bur as you know, Days go ani 


come, and Time and Straw make Med!: whi 
Tipe, ſo it happen'd that after ſeveral Days comin _ 


and going, the Devil who ſeldom lies dead in 
Ditch, but will have a Finger in every Pye, f 

brought it about, that the Shepherd fell out wit _ 
his Sweet-heart, inſomuch that the Love he boi ee 
Her turn d into Dudgeon and I-will. And th 
Cauſe was, by report of ſome miſchievous Tale War 
Carriers that bare no good Will to either Part el 
For that the Shepherd thought her no better tha Fa 
the ſhou d be, and looſe i'the Hilt, and free og 
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her Hips. Thereupon being grievous in the 


1 Dumps about it, and now bitterly hating her, he 
„een reſolv'd to leave that Country to get out of 
un ber Sight: For now, as every Dog has his Day, 
bee the Wench perceiving he came no longer a Suit- 


ering to her, but rather tos d his Noſe at her, and 
ſnunn'd her, ſne began to Love him and doat 
the upon him like any thing, haunting and following 
if him up and down like a Tanrhony- Fig. That's the 
Nature of Women, cry'd Don Quixote, not to Love 
i when we love them, and to Love when we Love 
„ell them not. But go on——The Shepherd then 
« If gave her the flip, continu'd Sancho, and driving 
his Goats before him, went trudging through 
Eſtramadura, in his way to Portugal. But Toralua 
having a long Noſe ſoon ſmelt his Deſign, and 
then what does ſhe do, think ye, but come after 
him bare- foot and bare-Legg'd, with a Pilgrim's 
Staff in her Hand, and a Wallet at her Back, 
wherein they ſay ſhe carry'd a piece of a Look- 
ing-Glaſs, half a Comb, a broken Pot with Painr, 
and I don't know what other Trinkum Trank. 


I 
{0s 


ſhe wou'd, tis no Bread and Butter of mine, the 
ſhort and the long is, That they ny rhe Shepherd 
with his —— got at laſt to the River Gundiana, 
lau vhich happen'd to be over-flow'd at that time, and 
n what's worſe than III- luck. there was neither Boat 
nor Bark to Ferry him over; which vex'd him 
the more becayſe he perceiv'd Toralva at his Heels, 


Weeping and Wailing. At laſt he ſpy'd a Fiſher- 
man in a lirele Boat, but ſo little it was, that it 


Well, for all that, he calf to the Fiſher- man, and 
hall :sreed with him to carry him and his three hun- 
, of ied Goats over the Water. The Bargain being 

K 2 ſtruck, 


ums to prink her ſelf up. But let her carry what 


and he fear'd to be teaz d and plagu'd with her 


Mould carry but one Man and one Goat at a time. 
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ſtruck, the Fiſher-man came with his Boat, and 
-Carry'd over one Goat. Then he row'd back and 
:Fetch'd another Goat, and after that another Goat. 


Pray Sir, quoth Sancho, be ſure you keep a good 


Account how many Goats the Fiſher-man Ferries 
-over;for if you happen but to miſs one, my Tale's 


at an end, and the Devil a Word I have more to 


Jay. Well then, whereabouts was I ?— Ho! | 
ha't— Now the Landing-Place on the other ſide 
was very Muddy and ilippery, which made the 
PFiſher-man be a long while in going and coming 
Vet for all that, he took Heart o' Grace, and 
made ſhift to carry over one Goat, then another, 
and then another. Come, ſaid Don Quixote, we'll 

ſuppoſe he has landed them all on the other ſide 
of the River; for as thou goeſt on One by One 
we ſhall not have done theſe twelve Months. Pray, 
Jet me go on in my own Way, quoth Sancho: 
How many Goats are got over already? Nay, how 
the Devil can I tell, reply'd Don Guzxere. There 
it is, quoth Sancho! Did not I bid you keep Count? 
'On my Word the Tale is at an end, and now 
you may go whiſtle for the reſt. Ridiculous,cry'd 
Don Quixote: Prethee is there no going on with 
the Story unleſs I know exactly how.many Goats 
are wafted over? No, marry, is there not, -quoth 
Sancho: For as ſoon as you anſwer d, that you 
could not tell, che reſt of the Story quite and 


clean ſlipp'd out of my Head; and Troth tis: 


thouſand Þiries, for twas a ſpecial one. So then, 
cry d Don Quixote, the Story's ended. Ay marry is 

it, quoth Sancho, tis no more to be fetch'd to Life 

than my dead Mother. Upon my Honour, cry d 
Don Quixote, a moſt extraordinary Story, and told 

and concluded in as . manner!” Tis a 

None-ſuch I dare engage; though truly I expect 
ad no leſ from a Man of ſych uncommon 1 
5 | as! 
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Alas! poor Sancho, Tam afraid this dreadful Noiſe 


has turn'd thy Brain: That may well be, quoth 
Sancho, but as for my Story I'm ſure there's no- 
thing more to be ſaid; for where you loſe the 
Account of the Goats there it ends. Let it be 
ſo, reply'd Don Quixote, but now let's try whether 
Rozinante be in Humour to March; with that 
he gave Rozinante two Spurs, and the high-mettl'd 
Jade anſwer'd with one Bound, and then ſtood 
ſtock ſtill, not having the command of his hind 
Legs. | : 

Much about this Time, whether it were the 
Coolneſs of the Night, or that Sancho had eaten 
ſome looſening Food ar Supper, or which ſeems 
more probable, that Nature by a regular Impulſe 
gave him notice of her Deſire to perform a cer- 
rain Function that follows the third Concoction; 
it ſeems, honeſt Sancho found himfelf urg'd to do 
that which nobody cou'd do for him: But ſuch 
were his Fears that he durſt not for his Life ſtir 
the breadth of a Straw from his Maſter; yet to 
think of bearing the intolerable Load that preſs'd 
him ſo, was to him as great an Impoſſtbility: In 
this perplexing Exigency, (with leave be it ſpo- 
ken) he cou'd find no other Expedient but to 
take his Right Hand from the Crupper of the Sad- 
dle, and ſoftly untying his Breeches, let em 
dxop down to his Heels, having done this, he as 
ſilently took up his Shirt, and expos'd his Poſte- 
riours, which were none of the leaſt, to the open 
Air. But the main Point was how to eaſe him- 
ſelf of this terrible Burden, without making a 
Noiſe. To which purpoſe he clutch'd his Teeth 
eloſe, ſcrew'd up his Face,ſhrunk up his Shoulders, 
and held: his Breath as much as poſſible. Yet ſee 
what Misfortunes attend the beſt proje&ed Un- 
dertakings. When he — almoſt W 

| 3 is 
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his Deſign, he could not hinder an obſtrepe- 


rous Sound very different from thoſe that caus'd 


his. Fear, from unluckily burfting out. Haik! 
cry d Don Quixote, who heard it, what Noiſe 
is that, Sancho? Some new Adventure, III 
warrant you, quoth Sancho, for ill Luck, you 
know, ſeldom comes alone.. Having paſs'd off 
the Thing thus, he e' en ventur'd rother Strain, 
and did it ſo cleverly, that, without the leaſt Re. 


. port or Whiſper, his Buſineſs was done effectu- 


-— "gf the unſpeakable Eaſe of his Body and 
Mind. | | 

But Don Quixote having the Senſe of Smelling 
as perfect as that of Hearing, and Sancho ſtanding 
fo very near or rather joyn'd to him, certain 
Fumes that aſcended: perpendicularly began to 


regale his Noſtrils with a Smell not ſo grateful 


as Amber. No ſooner the unwelcome Steam: 
diſturb'd him but having Recourſe to the com. 
mon Remedy, he ſtopp'd his Noſe, and then with 
a ſnaffling Voice, Sancho, ſaid he, thou art cer- 
tainly in great Bodily Fear. So I am, quoth Sas. 
cho; but what makes your Worſhip perceive it 
now more than you did before? Becauſe, re. 
ply'd Don Quixote, thou ſmelleſt now more un- 
favourily than thou didſt before. Hoh! that may 


be, quoth Sancho. But whoſe Fault's that? You 


may een thank your ſelf fort. Why do you 
Jead me a wild-Gooſe chace, and bring me at 
ſuch unſeaſonable Hours to ſach dangerous 
Places? You know I a'n't us'd to't. Pre- 
thee, ſaid Don Quixote, ſill holding his Noſe, 
get thee three or four Steps from me; and 
for the future take more Care, and know 
your Diſtance; for I find, thou think'ſt my 
Familiarity with thee may privilege thee tc 
want Reſpet. I warrant , quoth Sancho Bike 
| 
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think I have been doing ſomething I ſhould 


4 not have done. Come, ſay no more, cry'd 
% D Quixote, the more thou'lt ſtir, the worfe 
„ Neill be. 


This Diſcourſe, ſuch as it was, ſerv'd them to- 
paſs away the Night; and now Sancho ſeeing the 
\ Morning ariſe thought ir time to unty Rozinante's 
in. Feet, and do up his Breeches ; and he did both 
„Lvith fo much Caution that his Maſter ſuſpe&ed 
nothing. As for Roginante, he no ſooner felt him- 
ad Neelf at Liberty, but he ſeem'd to expreſs his Joy 
by pawing the Ground; for, with his Leave be 
it ſpoken, he was a Stranger to Curvetting and 
"8 prancing. Don Quixote alſo. took it as a good 
omen that his Steed was now ready to move, 
and believ'd it was a Signal given him by kind 
ful Tortune, to animate him to give Birth to the ap- 

proaching Adventure. | | 
Now had Aurora diſplay'd her roſy Mantle over 
ich the bluſhing Skies, and dark Night withdrawn 
er- {ber Sable Vail; all Objects ſtood confeſt to hu- 
. (nance Eyes, and Don Quixote could now perceive 
it be was under ſome tall Cheſnut- Trees, whoſe 
re. thick ſpreading Boughs diffus'd an awful Gloom 
n-: round the Place, but he could not yer diſcover 
2y whence proceeded the diſmal Sound of thoſe in- 
ou Neeſſant Strokes. Therefore, being refolv'd to 
ou find it out, once more he took his Leave of San- 
ache, with the ſame Injunctions as before; adding 
us withal, that he ſhould not trouble himſelf about 
re- the Recompence of his Services, for he had taken 
ſe, Care of that in his Will, which he had provi- 
nd dently made before he left home; but if he came 
off victorious from this Adventure, he might 
ny moſt certainly expect to be gratify'd with the 
to Promiſed Iſland. Sancho could not forbear blub- 
ou bering again, to hear theſe tender Expreſſions of 
| K. 4; his 
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' his Maſter, and reſolv'd not to leave him till Si 


deep Concern, and this nobler Reſolution to x 


whoſe Top there was a great Fall of Water 
At the Foot of thoſe Rocks they diſcover'd ce 


like Ruins than inhabited Houſes ; and the 
perceiv'd that the terrifying Noiſe of the Bloy 
which yet continued iſſu'd out of that Place 
When they came nearer, even patient Rox ina 
- himſelf ſtarted at the dreadful Sound; but being 


Legs, to ſee if he could perceive what he dread 


doubling of the Point of a Rock, they plainly 


had finiſhed this Enterprize. And from th ch 
rend him,the Author of this Hiſtory infers, Th: 
the Squire was ſomething of ' a Gentleman Ni, 
Deſcent, or at leaſt the Offspring of the dM : 
*Chriſtians. Nor did his good Nature fail tl pe! 
move his Maſter, more than he was willing Ho 
ſhew ir at a Time when it behov'd him to fbi upc 
off all ſofter Thoughts. For now he rode wit 


Wards the Place whence the Noiſe of Ma 
- Blows and the Water ſeem'd to come, whil 


Sancho trudg'd after him, leading by the Halt 
the inſeparable Companion of his good and bi 
Fortune. | . 
After they had gone a pretty way under 
pleaſing Covert of Cheſnut- Trees, they came in 
to a Meadow adjoining to certain Rocks, fro 


tain old ill-contriv'd Buildings, that rather look 


heartened and pacified by his Maſter, he was u 


laſt prevail'd with to draw nearer and near:}Þan 


with wary Steps; the Knight recommendiny 
himſelf all the way moſt devoutly to- his Dl. 
nea, and now and then alſo to Heaven in ſhorture: 
Ejaculations. As for Sancho, he ſtuck cloſe to his 
Maſter, peeping all the way through. Rozinant:s 


ed to find out. When, a little farther at ti 


diſcover'd ( kind Reader, do not take ic 
8 55 | ix 
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ir huge Fulling-Mill-Hammers, which inter“ 
changeably thumping ſeveral pieces of Cloth, 
1 Anxieties, and Sancho's Tribulation that 
by Night. | 
of Dor Quixote was ſtruck dumb at this unex-* 
| fl pected Sight, and was ready to drop from his 
7 of Horſe with Shame and Confuſion. Sancho ſtar'd 
da upon him, and ſaw him hang down his Head, 
:o with a deſponding deje&ed Countenance, like a 
1 Man'quite diſpirited with this curſed Diſappoint- 
bil ment. Ar the fame Time he look d upon Sar 
Ire co, and ſeeing by his Eyes and his Cheeks, 
ba rell'd with Laughter, that he was ready to 
burſt,, he could not forbear laughing himſelf, 
r Win fpight of all his Vexation. So that Sancho ſee- 
ning his Maſter begin, immediately gave a Looſe 
to his Mirth, and broke out into ſuch a Fir of 
Laughing, that he was forc'd to hold his Sides 
with both his Knuckles, for fear of burſting his 
aking Paunch. Four times he ceas'd, and four 
times renew'd his obſtreperous Laughing; which 
Saucineſs Don Quixote began to reſent with great 
Indignation; and the more when Sancho, in a 
Mijcering Tone, preſum'd to ridicule him with his 
own Words, repeating part of the vain Speech. 
e made when firſt they heard the Noiſe ; Rum, 
ancho, I. was. born in this Iron- Age to reſtore the 
ze of Gold. I am the Man for whom Heaven has 
tſery'd the moſt dangerous and glorious Ad ven- 
wes, &&c, Thus he went on, till his Maſter; 
Wreadfully inrag'd at his Inſolence, hit him tuo 
Puch Blows on the Shoulders. with his Lance, 
hat had they fallen upon his Head they had 
Iavd Don Quixote the trouble of paying him his 
ages, whatever he muſt have done to his Heirs. 
Thereupon Sancho, finding his Jeſt turn d to 
| K 5 Earnef,. 
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his Maſter, and reſolv'd not to leave him till, 
had finiſhed this Enterprize. And from thy 
deep Concern, and this nobler Reſolution to x 
rend him,the Author of this Hiſtory infers, Th: 
the Squire was ſomething of a Gentleman 
Deſcent, or at leaſt the Offspring of the 6 
*Chriſtians. Nor did his good Nature fail till pe 
move his Maſter, more than he was willing 1M H 
ſhew ir at a Time when it behov'd him to fhil vp 
dff all ſofter Thoughts. For now he rode 1M wi 
_ wards the Place whence the Noiſe of t M 
- Blows and the Water ſeem'd to come, whil 
Sancho trudg'd after him, leading by the Halt: 
the inſeparable Companion of his good and bi 
Fortune. 
Aﬀer they had gone a pretty way under 
pleaſing Covert of Cheſnut-Trees, they came tn 
to a Meadow adjoining to certain Rocks, fre 
whoſe Top there was a great Fall of Water 
At the Foot of thoſe Rocks they diſcover'd ce 
tain old ill- contriv'd Buildings, that rather look! 
like Ruins than inhabited Houſes; and thy 
perceiv'd that the terrifying Noiſe of the Bloy 
which yet continued jiſſu'd out of that Pla 
When they came nearer, even patient Rox ina 
- himſelf ſtarted at the dreadful Sound; but being 
heartened and pacified by his Maſter, he was 


laſt prevail'd with to draw nearer and near an 


with wary Steps; the Knight recommendiny 
himſelf all the way moſt devoutly to his Dl. 
nea, and now and then alſo to Heaven in ſhonwe- 
Ejaculations. As for Sancho, he ſtuck cloſe to hi 
Maſter, peeping all the way through. Rozinant: 
Legs, to ſee if he could perceive what he dread 
ed to find out. When, a little farther at tbe 
doubling of the Point of a Rock, they plain] 
diſcover d (kind Reader, do not take itami 
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Six huge Fulling-Mill- Hammers, which inter- 
changeably thumping ſeveral pieces of Cloth, 
made the terrible Noiſe that caus' d all Dor 
8 Anxieties, and Sancho's Tribulation that 
by Night. „ 
Don Quixote was ſtruck dumb at this unex- 
| riffs peted Sight, and was ready to drop from his 
o of®l Horſe with Shame and Confuſion. Sancho ſtar'd 
hai upon him, and ſaw him hang down his Head, 
to with a deſponding deje&ed Countenance, like a 
1 Man quite diſpirited with this curſed Diſappoint- 
big ment. Ar rhe ſame Time he look'd upon Sau- 
alto, and ſeeing by his Eyes and his Cheeks, 
bY rell'd with Laughter, that he was ready to 
burſt,, he could not forbear laughing himſelf, 
er in fpight of all his Vexation. So that Sancho ſee- 
e Ming his Maſter begin, immediately gave a Looſe 
fro to his Mirth, and broke out into ſuch a Fir of 
ten Laughing, that he was forc'd to hold his Sides 
ce with both his Knuckles, for fear of burſting his 
okWMaking Paunch. Four times he ceas'd, and four 


themes renew'd his obſtreperous Laughing; which 


lougÞaucineſs Don Quixote began to reſent with great 
lac{Wndignation; and the more when Sancho, in a 
nau heering Tone, preſum'd to ridicule him with his 
engen Words, * part of the vain Speech 
a5 Me made when firſt they heard the Noiſe ; Nuom, 
eareWancho, I was born in this Iron- Age to reſtore the 
ding e of Gold. I am the Man for whom Heaven has 


Der- the moſt dangerous and glorious Advene . 


ſhonſſures, Sc. Thus he went on, till his Maſter; 
o hiWreadfully inrag'd at his Inſolence, hit him tuo 


inte uch Blows on the Shoulders with his Lance, 


readFWhat had they fallen upon his Head they had 
 theſſiv'd Don Quixote the trouble of paying him his 
in ages, whatever he muſt have done to his Heirs. 
nil; Thereupon Sanche, finding his Jeſt turn d to 
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Barneſt, begg'd Pardon with all Submiſſion; 
Mercy, good your Worſhip, cry'd he, ſpare my 
Bones I beſeech you! I meant no harm, I dil 
but joke a. little. And becauſe you joke, I do 
not, cry'd Don Quixote. Come hither , good 
Mr. Jeſter, you who pretend to rally, tell me, 
Had this been a dangerous Adventure, as well 
as it proves only a falſe Alarm, have I not ſhewn 
Reſolution enough to undertake and finiſh it? 
Am I; who am a Knight, bound to know the 
meaning of every Mechanick Noiſe, and diſtin 
guiſh between Sound and Sound ? Beſides, it 
might happen, as really it is, that J had never 
ſeen a. Pulling-Mill before, tho' thou, like x 


brought up among ſuch mean Implements of 
Drudgery. But let the ſix. Fulling-Maces be 
transform'd into ſo many. Giants, then turn 
'em in my Face one by. one, or all together; 
and if I do not lay em all at my. Feet with 
their Heels. upwards, then I'll give thee Leave 
to exerciſe thy ill· bred Rallery as much as thou 
pleaſeſt. | | | $954 290; 
| Good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, talk no 
more on't, I beſeech you; I confeſs I carry'd the 
Jeſt too far. But now all's huſh'd and well; 
ray tell me in ſober Sadnefs as you hope to 
eed in all Adventures, and come off ſafe and 
und as from this, don't you think but that the 
Fright we were in, I mean that I was in, would 
be 2 good Subject for People to make ſport 
with? I grant it, anſwerd Don Quixote, but! 
would not have it told; for all People are not ſo 
diſcreet as to place Things or look upon em in 
the Poſition in which they ſhould be conſider d. 
Fil ſay that for you, quoth Sancho. you've ſhewn 
you. uaderſtand how to place Things in _ 
CS i --. = 


« 
o 


main 


of the Renomn'd Don Quixote. 203 
right Poſition, when aiming at my Head you 
hit my Shoulders, had not I duck d a little o ane 
fide I had been in a fine Condition. But let 
that paſs, twill wear out in the Bucking, I've 
heard my Gran'am ſay, That Man loves thee 
well, who makes thee to weep, Good Ma- 
ſters may be haſty ſometimes - with a Servant; 
but preſently, after a hard Word or two 
they commonly give him a pair of caſt Bree-- 
ches. What they give after a Baſting , Hea- 
yen knows; all J can tell is that Knights- 
Errant after Baſtinadoes, give you ſome caſt” 
and, Bf Mags old-faſhion d Kingdom upon the 
and. | | 
Fortune, ſaid Don Quixote, will perhaps order 
ev'ry thing thou haſt ſaid to come to paſs; there- 
fore, Sancho, I prithee think no more of my Se- 
yerity ; thou know'ſt a Man cannot always com- 


mand the firſt Impulſe of his Paſſions. On the 


other ſide, let me adviſe thee not to be ſo ſaucy 
for the future; and not to aſſume that ſtrange- 


Familiarity with me which is ſo unbecoming in a 


Servant. I proteſt, in ſuch. a vaſt number of 
Books of Knight-Errantry as I have read, I never 
found that any Squire was ever allow'd fo great 
a Freedom of Speech with his Maſter as thou 
takeſt with me; and truly I look upon it to be 
a great Fault in us both; in thee for diſreſpect- 


ing me, and in me for not making my ſelf be ii 


more reſpected. Gandalin, Amadis de Gaule's - 
Squire, tho“ he was Earl of the Firm Iſland, yet 
be never ſpoke to his Maſter, but with Cap in 
Hand, his Head bow'd, and his Body half bent, 
after the Turkiſh manner. But what ſhall we 

ſay of Gaſabel, Don Galaor's Squire, who was ſuch 
a ſtri& obſerver. of Silence, that to the Honour 
of this affeFed Taciturnity, he gave the Author 
ö occaſion : 
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occaſion to mention his Name but once in thi 


ways be the worſe for you on whatſoever 0: 
wards I promis'd you, they will come in du 


| wy you have your Salary to truſt to, as I hay 


mould be fort'd to ſtick to my Wages, I'd far 


but rather that they truſted to their Maſter's G: 


trifling Matter: For there is no flate of Life ( 
ſubject ro Dangers as that of a Knight-Erran 
Like enough, quorh Sancho, when meerly the 


liant Knight as your Worſhip. But you mi 


voluminous authentick Hiſtory. From all this 
Sancho, I would have thee make this Obſervatio 
That there ought to be a Diſtance kept between 
the Maſter and the Man, the Knight and th: 
Squire. Therefore once more I tell thee, let 
live together for the future more according tt 
the due Decorum of our reſpe&ive Degree 


without giving one another any further Ven 
ton on this Account; for, after all, *twill 1 


caſion we happen to diſagree. As for the Re 
Time; and ſhould you be diſappointed th; 
you. 


You ſay very well, quoth Sancho ; but non 
Sir, ſuppoſe no Rewards ſhould come, and 


know how much a Squire-Errant us'd to earn i 
the days of yore? Did they go by the Month 
dy the Day like our Labourers ? I don't think 
reply'd Don Quixote, they ever went by the Hire 


neroſity. And if I have aſſign'd thee Wages! 
my Will, which. I. left ſeal'd up at home, 'tw: 
only to prevent the worſt; becauſe. I do no 
know yet whar Succeſs I may have in Chivaln 
in theſe miſerable Times; and I would not hav 
my Soul ſuffer in the other World for ſuch 


Noiſe of the Hammers of a Fulling-Mill is abl: 
to trouble and diſturb the Heart of ſuch a * 


de ſure TH not hereaſter ſo much ay offer t 
55 | | ope! 
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open my Lips to jibe or joke at your Doings, 

but always ſtand in awe of you, and honour 

you as my Lord and Maſter. By doing ſo, re- 

ply'd Don Quixote, thou ſhalt live on the Face of 

the Earth; for next to our Parents we ought to 

— our Maſters, as if they were our Fa- 
ers. 325 
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* 3 ä Ah. — * 1 


II. 


Of the High and Mighty Adventure an 
Cenqueſt of Mambrino's Helmet; wit) 
other Events relating to our invincil 
Knight. 


A T the ſame time it began to Rain, and San. 
cho would fain have taken Shelter in the 
Fulling-Mills. But Don Quixote had conceivi 
ſuch an Antipathy againſt 'em for the Shame they 
had put upon him, that: he would by no mean; 
be prevail'd with to go in ; and turning to the 
Right Hand he ſtruck into a High-way, where 
they had not gone far before he diſcover'd ; 
Horſe-man, who wore upon his Head ſomething 
that glitter'd like Gold. The Knight had no 
fooner ſpy d him, but turning to his Squire, San. 
cho, cry'd he, I believe. there's no Proverb but 
what is true; they are all ſo many Sentences and 
Maxims drawn from Experience, the Univerſal 
Mother of Sciences; for Inſtance that Saying, 
That where one Door ſhuts, another opens. 
Thus Fortune that laſt Night deceiv'd us with 
the falſe Project of an Adventure, this Morning 
offers us a real one to make us amends : And ſuch 
an Adventure, Sancho, that if I do not gloriouſly 
ſucceed in it, I ſhall have now no pretence to an 
Excuſe ; no Darkneſs, no unknown Sounds to 
impute my Diſappointment to. In ſhort, in all 
probability, yoader comes the Man who wears 
| | on 


n his Head Mambrino's Helmet, and thou know'ſ{t- 
e Vow I have made. Good Sir, quoth Sancho, 


xr I would willingly keep my. Carcaſs and the 
aſe of my Underſtanding from being pounded, 
aſh'd, and cruſh'd with Fulling- Hammers. Hell 
ke thee, Block-head ! cry d Don Quixote, Is there 
Jo difference between a Helmet and a Fulling-. 


ont; may-haps I would give you ſuch main Rea- 


he Matter. How can I be miſtaken, thou eter- 


San. Yi Misbeliever,..cry'd Don Quizote? Do'ſt thou 


| - ot ſee that Knight who comes riding oy direaly 
- owards us upon a Dapple-gray Steed, with a- 
tuehgielmet of Gold on his Head? I fee what I ſee, 


py, but a Fellow upon ſuch another gray Aſs as 


4 is Head. I tell thee, that's Mambrin's Helmet, 
in eply d Den Nuixote; and therefore ſtand at a 
$ ws: liſtance, and leave me to deal with him: Thou 


end Penture, and poſſeſs: my ſelf of che deſir d Hel- 


ther blew Bout, and a worſe. Job than the Full. 


Fulling-Mills ; dare but once more to do it, nay. 
but to think ont, and LVO. to-—T ſay no more, 
but III full and pound your Dog's-ſhip into Jel- 


toy. Theſe Threats were more than ſufficient to 


all Padlock $ancho's Lips; for he had no mind to 


aſs have his Maſtet's Vow falal'd at the Expente of 


om lis Bones. ; 


of the Renomu d Don Quixote. 207: 


ind what you ſay, and take heed what you do; 


ill? I. don't know, quoth Sancho, but I'm ſure 
ere I ſuffer'd to. ſpeak my Mind now, as-I was 


ons, that you your-ſelf ſhould ſee you're wide of 


eply'd- Sancho, and the Devil of any thing I can 


ine is, with fomething that gliſters o' top of 


"Whal!'r ſee that without trifling away ſo much as- 
Moment in needleſs Talk, I'll finiſh this Ad- 


net. I'ſhall ſtand at a diſtance you may be ſure, 
quoth Sancho; but I wiſh this mayn't prove;anos- 


me-Mills I have warn'd you already, Fellow 
laid Don Quote, not ſo much as to name theses 
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Now the Truth of the Story was this: The 
were in that part of the Country two Village 
one of which was ſo little that it had not 
much as a: Shop in't, nor any Barber. So th; 
the Barber of the greater Village ſerv'd alſo th 
ſmaller. And thus a Perſon happening to hay 
occaſion to be let Blood, and another to hs 
Shav'd, the Barber was going thither with hi 
Braſs-Baſon, which he. had clapt upon his Hex 
to keep his Har, that chanc'd to be a new one 
from being ſpoil'd by the Rain; and as the Bafo 
was new ſcowr'd, it made a glittering ſhow; 
great way off. As Sancho had well obſerv'd he 
rode upon a gray Aſs, which Don Quixote as eaſil 
took for a Dapple- gray Steed, as he took the Bar. 
ber for a Knight, and his Braſs-Baſon for a Golden 
Helmet; his diſtracted Brain eaſily applying ev'r 
Odje c to his Romantick Ideas. Therefore when 
be ſaw the poor imaginary Knight draw near, he 
ma his Lance or Javelin to his Thigh, and with- 
dodut ſtap ing to hold a Parley with his thoughtleſt 
Woo” rerlaryy, flew at him as fiercely as Rox inan: 
would: Gallop, reſolv'd to pierce him through 
and through; crying out in the midſt of his 
Career, Caitif, Wretch, defend thy ſelf, or imme- 
diately ſurrender that which is ſo juſtly my due. 
The Barber, who- as he peaceably went along, 
ſaw that terrible Apparition come thund'ring up- 
=_—_ _ on him at unawares, had no other way to avoid 
deing run through with the Lance, but to throw 
_ himſelf off from his Aſs to the Ground: And 
then as haſtily getting 72 he took up his Heels 
and ran oer the Fields {wift as a hunted Deer, 
leaving his Aſs and his Baſon behind him. Dm 
Nuixote finding himſelf thus Maſter of the Field 
and of the Baſon: The Miſcreant, cry'd he, who 
has left this Helmet, bas ſhe wn himſelf as = 
ES bY | | © el 


dent as the Beaver, who finding himſelf hotly. pur- 
ſu'd by the Hunters, to ſive his Life, tears and 
cuts off with his Teeth that for which his na- 
tural Inſtind tells him he was follow'd. Then 
Dae order'd Sancho to take up the Helmet. On my 
'Mword, quoth Sancho, having taken it up, 'tis a 
pecial Baſon, and as well worth a Piece of Eight, 
as a Thief is worth a Halter. With that he 
eve it to his Maſter, who preſently clapt it on 


Beaver or Vizor; and at Jaſt ſeeing it had none, 
doubtleſs, ſaid he, the Pagan for whom this fa- 
Wnmous Helmet was firſt made had a Head of a pro- 
digious ſize; but the worſt is, that there's at 
Jeaſt one half of it wanting. Saxchs could not 
ſorbear ſmiling to hear his Maſter call the Bar- 


his Mirth he had certainly Jaugh'd out- right. 
What does the Fool grin at now, cry'd Don fuix- 


olt-head he muſt needs have had who was the 
ane Ovner of this ſame Helmet, that looks for all 
ugh the World like a Barber's Biſon. I fancy, ſaid 
bis WW ben Quixote, this inchanted Helmet has fallen by 
me · Wome ſtrange Accident into the Hands of ſome 
ue. WPerfon, who not knowing the Value of it, for 


nz Wthe Lucre of a little Mony, finding it to be of 


up. pure Gold, melted one half, and of the other 
oid made this Head-Piece, which as thou-fay'ſt, has 


o Wſhme reſemblance of a Barber's Baſon. But to 


nd me, who know the Worth of it, the Metamor- 
els I phoſis ſignifies little; for as ſoon as ever I come 
er, Ito ſome Town where there's an Armourer. I will 
2m Fhave it alter'd ſo much for the better, that then 
1d Neven the Helmet which the God of Smiths made 
ho for the God of War, ſhall not deſerve to be com- 
— par d with it: In the mean time Fll wear it as it 
18 
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his Head, turning it every way to find out the 


ber's Baſon a Helmet, and had not his Fear daſh'd 


e? I laugh, ſaid he, to think what a hugeous 
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is; 'tis better than nothing, and will ſerve » 


; . iſe 
Teaſt to ſave part of my Head from the violenM- 
= " : In 
. Encounter of a Stone. Ay, that it will, quot. ve 


Sancho, ſo 'tis not hurl'd out of a Sling, as were 
thoſe at the Battel between the two Armies 
when they hit you that confounded Dowſe 0 
the Chops, that bleſs'd your Worſhip's Cheek 
Teeth, and broke the Pot about your Ears, i 
which you kept the bleſſed Drench that made 
me bring up my Guts. True, cry'd Don Quir 
ote, there I loſt my precious Balſam indeed; but 
F do not much repine at it, for thou knoweſt | 
have the Receipt in my Memory. So have | 
too, quoth Sancho, and ſhall have, while I have 
Breath to draw ; bur if ever I make any of that 
Stuff, or taſte it again, may I give up.the Ghoſh 
with it: Beſides, I mean never to thruſt my (elf 
into a bloody Fray that might endanger that 
Tweet Corps of mine; and I'll labour all that i 
me hes to hurt no Body, and let no Body hurt 
me. As to being toſs'd in a Blanket again, Ive 
nothing to ſay to it; for there's no Remedy fo 
ſuch an inchanted Jolting but Patience it ſcems 
So if it ever be my Lot to be ſerv'd ſo again, 
I'Il e'en ſhrink up my Shoulders, hold my Breath, 
and ſhut my Eyes, and then happy be lucky, let 
the Blanket and Fortune e'en toſs on to the end 
.© the Chapter. e 

Truly, faid Don Quixote, T am afraid thou'rt no 
good Chriſtian, Sancho, thou never forget'ſt In- 
juries. Let me tell thee, tis the part of noble 


and generous Spirits to paſs by Trifles: Where ka 
art thou lame? Which of thy Ribs is broken? gen 
Or what part of thy Scull is bruis'd, that thou ter 
ean'ſt never think on that Jeſt without Malice til 
For after all, twas nothing but a Jeſt, a harmle!s ch 
 Fiecg of Paſtime; had I look'd. upon it other Nut 


wiſe, 
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Ve i, I had return'd to that Place before this 
oleng me, and had made more noble Miſchief, in 
1000S rence. of the Abuſe, than ever the incens'd 
Wer ane did at Troy, for the Detention of their 


mies ,; that fam'd Beauty of the ancient World, 


0 o however had ſhe livd in our Age, or had 
week y Dulcinea adorn'd her's, would have found her 
5, Mflarms out-rivall'd by my Cavalier Miftreſs's- 
ne. fe ctions. And ſaying this, he heav'd up 2 
Wy ep Sigh. Well then, quoth Sancho, I'll not rip 
by pold Sores.: Let it go for a Jeſt, ſince there's 
eit Who revenging it in Earneſt. But what ſhall we 
wi o with this Dapple-gray Steed, that's ſo like an 
that 
hoſt 
ſel 


eft it to ſhift for it ſelf, poor Thing; and by his 
ſte to rub off, I don't think he means to come 
ack for it, and by my Beard, the gray Beaſt is. 
ſpecial one. Tis not my Cuſtom, reply'd Don 
vixote, to plunder thoſe whom JI overcome; 


) take the Horſe of his vanquiſh'd Enemy, and 
jet him go a Foot, unleſs his own Steed be kill'd 


75 Her diſabled in the Combat. Therefore, Sancho, 
” fave the Horſe or the Aſs, whatever thou pleaſeſt 
1 to call it; the Owner will be fure to come for't. 


ks ſoon as he Il ſee us gone. T've a huge mind to 
ake him along with us, quoth Sancho, or at leaſt 


good. What, are the Laws of Knight-Errantry- 
ſo ſtri&, that a Man muſt not exchange one Als. 
for another? At leaſt, T hope they'll give me 


dancho, reply'd Don Quixote, I am not ſo very 
certain as to this laſt Particular; and therefore, 


il Jam better inform'd, I give thee leave to ex- 
ebenge the Furniture, if thou haſt abſolutely oc- 
"Walon for't. I've fo much occaſion for't, quoth. 

| Sancho, 


2 = 
» — . * 5 ol 


x? You ſee that ſame poor Devil-Errant has 


Sor is it ufual among us Knights, for the Victor 


to exchange him for my own which is not ſo 


leave to ſwop one Harneſs for another? Truly, 
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Sancho, that tho" *rwere- for my own very {| 
could not need-it-more. So without any 
ado, being authoriz'd by his Maſter's leave, 
made Mutatio Caprarum, and his own Aſs asfy 


as if it had had a hundred Holy-day-Cloaths oi, be 
its Back. This done, they Breakfaſted up II ſ. 
what they left. at Supper, having quench'd:t::-M,r9 
Thirſt at the Stream rhat rurn'd the Fulling-MillMc a 
towards which Don Quixote took care not to cih U 
an Eye, for he abominated the very Thou for 


of em. Thus their Spleen being eas'd, the nan 
Cholerick and Melancholick Humours aſſwag | ye 
up they got again, and never minding their Wh in 
they were all guided by Rozinantes Diſcretid 
the Depoſitory of his Maſter's Will, and alfo 
the Aſs's, that kindly and ſociably always f 
low'd his Steps where-ever he went. The 
Guide ſoon brought em again into the high Rox 
where they kept on a ſlow Pace, not caring whi 

way they went. 5 
As they jogg'd on thus, quoth Saacho to hi 
Maſter, Pray, Sir, will you give me leave 
talk to you a little? For ſince you have li 
that bitter Command upon me, to hold n 
Tongue, I've had four or five quaint Conceit 
that have rotted in my Ghizzard ; and now I. 
another at my Tongue's end, that I would nf 
for any thing ſhould miſcarry. Say it, cry'd 0 
Quixote, but be ſhort; for no Diſcourſe. c 
Pleaſe, when too long. 
Well then, quoth Sancho, T've been thinking 
my ſelf of late how little is to be got by hunt 
up and down theſe barren Woods and ſtran; 
Places, where tho' you compaſs the hardeſt an 
moſt dangerous Jobs of Knight-Errantry, yet! 
living Soul ſees it, or hears on't, and ſo 'tis * 
very whit as good as. loſt, and n 
| (010 
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nks twere better (with ſubmiſſion to your 
orſhip's better Judgment be it ſpoken) that we 
n went to ſerve ſome Emperour, or other great 
nce that's at War. For there you might ſhe w 
w ſtout, and how wond'rous ſtrong and wiſe 
be ; which being -perceiv'd by the Lord we 
Il ſerve, he muſt needs reward us, every one 
ording to his Deſerts, and there you'll not 
nt a Learned Scholar to to ſet down all your 
h Deeds, that they may never be forgotten: 
for mine I ſay nothing, ſince they are not to 
named the ſame Day with your Worthip's; 
yet I dare avouch that if any Notice be ta- 


Wh in Knight. Errantry of the (Feats of Squires, 
tone will be ſure to come in for a ſhare. - Truly, 
fo Whcbo, reply'd Don Quixote, there is ſome Reaſon 
(Off what thou ſay'ſt. But firſt of all, 'tis requiſite 
Ther a Knight-Errant ſhould ſpend ſome time in 
RouWious Parts of the World as a Probationer in 
raft of Adventures, that by atchieving ſome ex- 


ordinary Exploits, his Renown may diffuſe it 
f through neighbouring Climes and diſtant 
tions. So when he goes to the Court of 
e great Monarch, his Fame flying before him 
his Harbinger, ſecures him ſuch a Reception; 
cet the Knight has ſcarce reach'd the Gates of 
Metropolis of the Kingdom, when he finds 
nſelf attended and ſurrounded by admiring - 
dds, pointing and crying out, There, 
re rides the Knight of the Sun, or of the 
pent, or whatever other Title the Knight takes 
on him. That's he, they'll cry, who van- 
in d in ſingle Combat the huge Giant Brocabru- 
ſicnam'd & the Invincible Strength. This is he 
t freed the great Sophy of Perſia from the In- 
intment that had kept him confin'd for almoſt. 
⁰huadred Yearg together. Thus as they re- 


late 


— — — 
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ate his Atchievements with loud Acclamati 
the ſpreading Rumour at laſt reaches the Ki 

Palace, and the Monarch being deſirous to be 

formed with his own Eyes will not fail to 
out of his Window. As ſoon as he ſees the Knig 

knowing him by his Arms, or the Deviſe on | 
Shield, he'll be oblig'd to ſay to his Attendan 

My Lords and Gentlemen, haſte, all of you 
many as are Knights, go and receive the FlowWatr 
of Chivalry that's coming to our Court. At 

King's Command away they all run to introd 

him, the King himſelf meets him half way 
the Stairs, where he embraces his Valorous Gue 
and kiſſes his Cheek. Then taking him byt 
Hand, he leads him directly to the Queen's Apa 
ment; where the Knight finds her attended 
the Princeſs her Daughter, who ought to be 0 
of the moſt Beautiful and moſt Accompliſt 
Damſels in the whole Compaſs of the Univer| 
At the ſame time Fate will ſo diſpoſe every thi 
That the Knight ſhall gaze on the Princeſs andi. 
Princeſs on the Knighr, and each fhall admireo 
another as Perſons rather Angelicalthan Human 
and then by an unaccountable Charm they ſh 
both find themſelves caught and entangled int 
inextricable Net of Love, and wond'rouſly pe 
plex'd for want of an opportunity ro diſcoveiſcou 
their Amorous Anguiſh to one another. 

After this, doubtleſs the Knight is conduct 
by the King to one of the Richeſt Apartments i 
The Palace, where having taken off his Armou 
they will bring him a rich Scartet-Veſtment lin 
with Ermins ; and if he look'd ſo graceful cas( 
in Steel, how lovely will he appear in all th 
height ning Ornaments of Cdurtiers! Night | 
ang come, he fhall Sup with the King, the Quee 

the Princeſs, and ſhall alt the white be Feat 
— als 


{ 
| 
* 
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nate his Eyes with the ſight of his Charmer, yer 
of 25 no Body ſhall perceive it; and ſhe will repay 
m his Glances with as much Diſcretion; for as 
ve ſaid, ſhe is a moſt accompliſh'd Perſon. 
frer Supper, a ſurprizing Scene is unexpected- 
to appear: Enter firſt an ill-favour'd little 
warf, and after him a fair. Damſel between two 


you, Mints, with the Offer of a certain Adventure fo 
-lonWntriv'd by an ancient Necromancer, and ſo dif- 
At alt to. be perform'd, that he who ſhall under- 
roduit: and end it with Succeſs, ſhall be eſteemed 


ay e beſt Knight in the World. Preſently tis the 
GueWing's Pleaſure that ail his Courtiers ſhould at- 
by inpt it; which they do, bur all of them un- 
ApaWicceſsful'y, for the 13onour is reſerv'd for the 
2d W:lorous Stranger, who effects that with eaſe 


hich the reſt eſſay d in vain. And then the Prin- 
ſs ſhall be over-joy'd, and eſteem her ſelf the 
oft happy Creature in the World, for having be- 
o wd ker Affections on ſo deſerving an Object. 
ow.by the happy appointment of Fate, this King, 
this Emperour is at Var with one of his Neigh- 
ours, as Powerful as himſelf; and the Knight 
ing informed of this, aft he has been ſome 
ew days at Court, he offers the King his Service, 
phich is accepted with Joy, and the Knight cour- 
eouſly kiſſes the King's Hand in acknowledgment 
f ſo great a Favour. That Night the Lover takes 
Leave of the Princeſs at the Iron-Trate before 
er Chamber-Window looking into the Garden, 
chere he and ſhe have already had ſeveral Inter- 
iews by means of the Princeſs'sConfident,a Dam- 

el who carries on the Intrigue between them. 
he Knight Sighs, the Princeſs Swoons, the 
Vamſel runs for cold Water to bring her to Life 
pain, very uneaſie alſo becauſe the Morning» © 


Lebt approaches, and ſhe would not have Foam 
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diſcovered, leſt it ſhould reflect on her Lady 
Honour. At laſt the Princeſs revives, and givg 
the Knight her lovely Hand to kiſs, which h. 
does a thouſand and a thouſand times, bathing it 
all the while with his Tears. Then they agree 
how to tranſmit their Thoughts with Secrecy 
to each other, by a mutual intercourſe of Letten 


during this fatal Abſence. The Princeſs pray; 
him to return with all the ſpeed of a Lover; the. 


Knight promiſes it with repeated Vows, and: 
ea kind Proteſtations. At laſt the fatal 
Moment being come that muſt tear him from aſl 
he loves and from his very ſelf, he ſeals once more 
his Love on her ſoft, Snowy Hand, almoſt breath. 


ing out his Soul, which mounts to his Lips, and 
even would leave its Body to dwell there, and 


| _ he is hurry'd away by the fearful Conf- 
ent. | | 

Afﬀeer this cruel Separation, he retires to his 
Chamber, throws himſelf on his Bed, but Grief 
will not ſufferSleep to cloſe his Eyes: Then riſing 
with the Sun, he goes to take his Leave of the 
King, and of the Queen ; he deſires to pay his 
Compliment of Leave to the Princeſs, but he 
is told, ſhe is indiſpoſed ; and as he has reaſon to 
believe that his departing is the Cauſe of her Diſ. 
order, he is fo griev'd at the News, that he is rea- 
dy to betray the ſecret of his Heart, which the 
Princeſs's Confident obſerving, ſhe goes and ac- 
quaints her with it, and finds the lovely Moumer 
barh'd in Tears, who tells her, that the greateft 
affliction of her Soul, is, her not knowing whe- 
ther her Charming Knight be of Royal Blood 
But the Damſel pacifies her, aſſuring her that ſo 
much Valour, ſo much Gallantry, and ſuch No- 
ble Qualifications were "unqueſtionably deriv'd 
From an 1!luſtrious and Royal Original. This 
com- 
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2011 forts the afflicted Fair, who does all ſhe can 
1 o compoſe her Looks, left the King or the Queen 


Mould ſuſpe& the Cauſe of their Alteration; and 
Wo ſome Days after, ſhe appears in Publick as be- 
ore. 8 

And now the Knight, having been abſent for 
ome Time, meets, fights and overcomes the 


reg) arns to Court, and appears before his Miſtreſs 
10 den with Honour. He Viſits her privately as 
D before, and they agree, that he ſhall demand her 
lehr the King her Father in Marriage, as the Re- 


a rard of all his Services. But the King will not 
and ent his Suit, as being unacquainted with his 
16. Dich: However, whether it be that the Princeſs 


uffers her ſelf to be privately carried away, or 
his hat ſome other Means are us d, the Knight Mar- 
ies her, and in a little Time the King is very 


* yell pleaſed with the Match; for now the Knight 
b ppears to be the Son of a mighty King of I. can't 
ic ll you what Country, for I think 'tis not in the 
he ap. Sometime after, the Father dies, the Prin- 


eſs is Heireſs, and thus in a Trice our Knight 
omes to be King. Having thus compleated his 
appineſs, his next Thoughts are to gratify his 
dquire, and all thoſe who have been inſtrumental 
n his advancement to the Throne : Thus he 


: arries his Squire to one of the Princeſs's Dam- 
a ls and moſt probably to her Favourite who had 
een familiar to their Amours, and who is 


Daughter to one of the moſt conſiderable Dukes 
nithe Eingdom.:: ĩ˙ | 

That's what I've been looking for all this while, 
zuoth Sancho: Give me but that, and let the 


aus will come to paſs, oo be your Worlhip's 


ling's Enemies, takes I don't know-how many 
ities, wins I don't know how many Battels, re- 


orld rub ; there I'll ſtick. For every Tittle o 


Caſe 
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Nui xote; for by the ſame Steps, and in that ven 


Buſineſs is to find out ſome great Potentate eithe 
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Caſe as ſure as a Gun, if you'll but take upon i; 
that ſame Nick-name of the Knight of the Wie's 
Countenance. Moſt certainly, Sancho, replied h; 


manner, Knights-Errant have always proceedel 
to aſcend to the Throne. Therefore our chie 


among the Chriſtians or the Pagans, that is: 
War with his Neighbours, and has a fair Daugb 
ter. But we ſhall have Time enough to enquir 
after that; for, as I have told thee, we muſt ff 
purchaſe Fame in other Places, before we pre 
ſume to go to Court. Another Thing makes me 
more uneaſy : Suppoſe we have found out a King 
and a Princeſs, and I have fill'd the World wit 
the Fame of my unparallell'd Atchievements 


what hopes can TI have of ever being diſcover'd ti 


be of Royal! Blood, tho' it were but ſecond Couſſ 


to an Emperour ? For 'tis not to be expected th 


the King will ever conſent that J ſhall Wed h. 
Daughter, till I have made this out by Authentic 
Proofs, tho' my Service deſerve it never ſo much 
And thus for want of a Punctilio, I am in danget 


of loſing what my Valour ſo juſtly merits. . 


true indeed I am a Gentleman, and of a note 
ancient Family, nay, perhaps the learned Hiſto 
riographer who is to write the Hiſtory of m 


Life, will fo improve and beautify my Genealogy 


that he will find me to be the fifth or ſixth at leall 
in Deſcent from a King. For, Sancho, there are 
two ſorts of Originals in the World. Some, whc 


- ſprung from mighty Kings and Princes, by littls 
and little have been ſo leſſen'd and obſcur'd, that 


the Eſtates and Titles of the following Generat! 
ons have dwindled to nothing, and ended in 
Point like a Pyramid. Others, who from mean 


and low Beginnings ftill rife and riſe, till mw 
Wn : they 
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they are rais d to the very Top of Human Great- 
neſs. So vaſt the difference is, That thoſe who 
were Something are now Nothing, and thoſe that 
were Nothing, are now Something; and there- 
fore who knows but that I may be on f thoſe 
whoſe Original is ſo Illuſtrious ; wha being 
handſomly made out, after due Examination, 
ought undoubtedly to ſatisfy the King my Father- 
in-Law : But even ſuppoſing he were ſtill re- 
fractory, the Princeſs is to be ſo deſperately in 
Love with me, that ſhe will Marry me without 
his Conſent, tho' I were a Son of the meaneſt 
plebeian; and if her tender Honour ſcruples to 
bleſs me againſt her Father's Will, then it may 
not be amiſs to put a pleaſing Conſtraint upon 
her, by conveying her by Force out of the Reach 
of her Father, to whoſe Perſecutions either Time 
or Death will be ſure to put a Period. 

Ay, quoth Sancho, your rake-helly Fellows have 
WF: Saying that's pat to your purpoſe, Ne'er cringe 

ur creep, for what you by force may reap : Tho' I think 
twere better ſaid, The Leap of a Shrub is worth more 
ban good Mens Prayers, No more to be ſaid, if the 
King your Father-in-Law won't let you have his 
Daughter by fair means, ne'er ſtand Shall I, Shall 
[, but fairly and ſquarely run away with her. All 
mi che Miſchief that I fear is only, that while you're 
making your Peace with him, and waiting after a 
cal dead Man's Shooes, as the Saying is, the poor 
T Dog of a Squire is like to go long bare-foot, and 
ug may go hang himſelf for any good you'll be able 
tig do him, unleſs the Damſel Go between, who's te 
theſſbe his Wife, run away too with the Princeſs, and 
ale ſolace himſelf with her, till a better time 
in comes; for I don't ſee but that the Knight may 
= clap up the Match between us without any more 
la do. That's moſt certain, anſwerd Don Quixote 
he) 55 L 2 „ Why 
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Why then, - quoth Sancho, happy be lucky, oy; 
Shooes over Boots; let's een take our Chanc; 


| Nobility on thee, without putting thee: to th 


Foreign Count? I believe we ſhall have Folk 


leaſt ev'ry other day, or People will read thy Be 
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and let the World rub. May Fortune crown offi 
Wiſhes, cry'd Don Quixote, and let him be a Wretc| 
who tienks himfelf one. Amen, ſay I, quoth Sar 
cho; I'm one of your old Chriſtians, and that 

enough to have me be an Earl. And more thai 
enough, ſaid Don Quixote; for tho? thou wer't no 
ſo well deſcended, being a King I could beſto 


trouble of buying it, or of doing me the leſt Ser 
vice; and making thee an Earl, Men muſt ca 
thee My Lord, tho' it grieve em never ſo muc 
And do you think, quoth Sancho, I would not be 
come my Equality main well? Thou ſhould'ſt f: 
Quality, ſaid Don Quixote, and not Equality. Ev 
as you will, return'd Sancho: But, as I was ſa 
ing, I ſhould become an Earldom rarely ; for 
was once Beadle to a Brotherhood, and the Bea 
dle's Gown did ſo become me, that every Bod) 
faid I had the Preſence of a Warden. Then hou 
d'you think III Jook-with- a Duke's Robes on m) 
Back, all bedawb'd with Gold and Pearl like an 


come a Hundred Leagues to ſee me. Thou wil 
look well enough, ſaid Don Quixote; but then tho 
muſt ſhave that rough buſhy Beard of thine 


ginning in thy Face as ſoon as they ſee thee 
Why then, quoth Sancho, tis but keeping a Barbet 
in my Houſe; and if needs be, he ſhall trot after 
me where-ever I go, like a Grandee's Maſter © 
the Horſe. How cam'ſt thou to know, ſaid Ds 
Quixote, that Grandees have their Maſters of the 
Horſe to ride after em? Ill tell you, quoth Sr 
cho: Some years ago I happen'd to be m_ 
Month among your Court-folks, and there I 1a 


2 4 
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CHAP, vn. 


How Don Quixote ſer free many miſeralis 
Creatures, whom ſome Men were driving 
to a certain Place againſt their Wills, 


'S JD Hamet Benengeli, an Arabian and Mt. 
ns Chgen Author, relates in this moſt grave, 
high-ſounding, Minute, ſoft and humorous Hi. 
ffory, That after this Diſcourſe between the re. 
nown'd Don Quixote, and his Squire Sancho Panca, 
which we have laid down at the end of the Sixth 
Chapter; the Knight lifting up his Eyes, ſaw a. 
bout Twelve Men a Foot trudging in the Road, 
all in a row one behind another, like Beads upon 
a String, being link'd together by the Neck to a 
huge Iron-Chain, and manacled beſides. They 
were guarded by two Horſe-men, arm'd with Ca- 
rabines, and two Men a Foot, with Swords and 
Javelins. As ſoon as Sancho ſpy'd 'em, look ye, 
Sir, cry'd he, here's a Gang of Criminals hurried 
away by main Force to ſerve the King in the Gal- 
lies. How, reply'd Don Quixote! Ts it poſſible that 
- King will force any Body? I don't ſay fo, an- 
wer'd Sancho; I mean theſe are Rogues whom 

the Law has ſentenc'd for their Miſdeeds, to row 
in the King's Gallies. However, reply'd Di 
Quixote, they are forc'd, becauſe they do not go 
of their own free Will. Sure enough, quoth Sar 
cho. If it be ſo, ſaid Don Quixote, they come with. 
in the Verge of my Office, which is 7 hind 
| FOE : ꝛ0lence 


. 


violence and Oppreſſion, and ſuccour all People 

1 Miſery. Ay, Sir, quoth Sancho, but neither the 

King nor the Law offer any Violence to fuch 
wicked Wretches, they have but their Deſerts. 
y this, the Chain drew near, and then Den 
01ixote, in very civil Terms, deſir'd the Guards 
o inform him why theſe poor People were led 

long in that manner? Sir, anſwer'd one of the 
Horſe-men,they are Criminals condemn'd to ſerve 
the King in his Gallies. That's all I've to ſay to 
you, and you need-enquire no further. Never- 
theleſs, Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, T have a great 
lefire to know in few Words the Cauſe of their 
Misfortune, and I will eſteem it an extraordinary 
Favour if you will let me have that Satisfaction. 
We've here the Copies and Certificates of their 
ſeyeral Sentences, ſaid the other Horſe- man, but 
ve can't ſtand to pull em out and read em now; 
you may draw nearer and examine em your ſelf 
| ſuppoſe they themſelves will tell you why they 
were condemn'd ; for they are ſuch honeſt Peo- 
ple, they are not aſham'd to boaſt of their Ro- 
gueries. With this Permiſſion, which Don Nur 
ite would have taken of himſelf had they deny'd 
it him, he rode up to the Chain, and ask'd the 
firſt, For what Crime he was in theſe miſerable 
Circumſtances? The Gally-Slave anſwer'd him, 
That 'twas for being in Love. What, only for 
being in Love, cry'd Don Quixote! Were all thoſe 
that are in Love to be thus us'd, I my ſelf might 
have been Jong ſince in the Gallies. Ay, bur, re- 
ply'd the Slave, my Love was not of that ſort 
which you conjecture: I was ſo deſperately in 
Love with a Basket of Linnen, and embrac'd it 
ſo cloſe; that had not the Judge taken it from me 
by Force, I would not have parted with it wil- 
ingly; In ſhort, I was taken in the Fact, and ſo - 
L, 4, there 
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there was no need to put me to the Rack, tua: 


provd ſo plain upon me. So I was committed, 
try'd, condemn'd, had the gentle Laſh; and be- 
Yides that, was ſent for three Years to be an Ele. 


ment-Daſher, and there's an end of the Buſineſß. 
An Element-Daſher, cry'd Don Quixote, what do 
you mean by that? A Gally-Slave, anſwer'd the 
Criminal, who was a young Fellow, about fou 
and twenty Years old, and ſaid he was born at 
Piedra Hits. 

Then Don Quixote examin'd the ſecond, but h 
was ſo ſad and deſponding, that he- would mak 
no anſwer ; however, the firſt Rogue inform'd 
the Knight of bis Affairs: Sir, ſaid he, this Canary. 
Bird keeps us Company for having ſung too much 


Is't poſſible, cry'd Don Quixote! Are Men ſent to 
the Gallies for Singing ? Ay, marry, are they 


quoth the arch Rogue; for there's nothing work: 
than to ſing in Anguiſh. How, cry'd Don Quix- 
ate! That contradicts the Saying, Sing away Sor. 
row, caft away Care. Ay, but with us, the Caſe is 
alter'd, reply'd the Slave, he that Sings in Dil: 
aſter, Weeps all bis Life after. This is a Riddle 


which I cannot unfold, cry'd Don Quixote. Sir, 


aid one of the Guards, Singing in Anguiſb, among 
theſe Jail-Birds, means to confeſs upon the Rack: 
This Fellow was put to the Torture, and con- 


feſs'd his Crime, which was ſtealing of Catte]; 


and becauſe he tattled or ſung, as they call it, he 
was condemn'd to the Gallies for Six Years ; be- 
ſides a Hundred Jirks with a Cat a'nine Tails, 
that have whisk'd and powder'd his Shoulders 
already. Now the Reaſon why he goes thus 
moapiſh and out o' ſorts, is only becauſe his 


Comrogues jeer and laugh at him continually for 


not having had the Courage to deny: As if it 
had not been as eaſie for him to have ſaid No 3s 


Y:5; 


8 


on Tongue; and in my Opinion they 
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er; or as if a Fellow, taken up on Suſpicion, | 
were not a lucky Rogue, when there is no poſi - 
tive Evidence can come in againſt him but his 
re ſome- 
what in the right. I' think ſo too, ſaid Don 
Quixote, | ; d . 
Thence addreſſing himſelf to the third, and 
you, ſaid he, what have you done? Sir, an- 
werd the Fellow, readily and pleaſantly enough, 
Imuſt Mow the great Meadow for five Years 
together, for want of twice five Ducates, 1 
will give twenty with all my heart, ſaid Dow 
fuixote, to deliver thee from that Miſery. 
Thank you for nothing, quoth the Slave; 
tis juſt like the Proverb, Aster Meas comes 
uaſtard; or, like Money to a ſtarving Man at 
dea, where there are no Victuals to be bought 
with it : Had I had the twenty Ducates you offer 
me before I was try'd, to have greas'd the 
Clerk's [or the Recorder's] Fiſt, and have whet- 
ted my“ Lawyer's Wit, I might have been 
now at Toledo in the Place of Zocodover, and not 
have been thus led along like a Dog in a 
String. But Heaven is powerful, Baſta; I ſay no 
more. 

Then paſſing to the fourth, who was a vene-: 
ble old Don, with a gray Beard that reach'd 
to his Boſom, he put the ſame Queſtion to him; 
whereupon the poor Creature fell a weeping, and 
was not able to give him an Anſwer :* So the next 
behind him lent him a Tongue. Sir, ſaid he, 
this honeſt Perſon goes to the Gallies for four 
Years, having already taken his Progreſs through 
the Town in ſtare, and reſted at the uſual Sta- 
tions. III be whipp'd, quoth Sancho, if that ben't 
to do Penance at the Croſs, and wear the wooden 
Ruff at the Pillory, Right, Gaffor, quoth the 
| | L-5 -- Slave; © 
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low' d. that no leſs uſeful than ingenious Vacate 
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Slave; and all this he's condemn'd to for being ; 
Broker of Human Fleſh ; for to tell you the 4 
truth, the Gentleman is a Pimp, and beſides that, Ml 
he has a ſmack of Conjuring. If it were not for af 
that addition of Conjuring, cry:d Don Quixote, he 10 
ought not to have been ſent to the Gallies, purely fre 
for being a Pimp, unleſs it were to be General of ar 
the Gallies. For the Profeſſion of a Bawd, Pimp, W po 
or Meſſenger of Love, is not like other common il in; 
Employments, but an Office that requires a great N tai 
deal of Prudence and Sagacity; an Office of Mn; 
Truſt and Weight, and moſt highly neceſſary in ¶ De 
a well regulated Gommon-wealth ; nor ſhould it N on. 
be executed but by civil well deſcended Perſons Mn 
of good natural Parts, and of a liberal Education. ¶ tro 
Nay, twere requiſite there ſhould be a Con- the 
troller and Surveyor of the Profeſſion, as there MWref 
are of others; and a certain and ſettled number MF 
of em as there is of Exchange-Brokers. This lc. 
would be a means to prevent an infinite number cri 
of- Miſchiefs that happen ev'ry day, becauſe the W:11 
Trade or Profeſſion is follow'd by poor ignorant Wenj 
Pretenders, filly waiting-Women, young giddy- Pri 
brain'd Pages, ſhallow Foot-men, and ſuch raw Ming 
unexperienced ſort of People, who in unexpected bur. 
Turns and Emergencies ſuffer themſelves to be Wren 
ſurpriz d, and ſpoil all for want of quickneſs of 
Invention either to conceal, carry on, or bring 
off a Thing artificially.” Had I but time I would 
point-out what ſort of Perſons are beſt qualified 
ro be choſen Profeſſors of this moſt neceſſary Em- 
ployment in the Common-wealth ; however, at 
ſome fitter Seaſon I will inform thoſe of it who 
may remedy this Diſorder. All I have to ſey 
now, is, That the Grief I had to ſee theſe vene- 
rable gray Hairs in ſuch Diſtreſs, for having fol- 


9 
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of Pimping,. is now loſt in my abhorrence of his - 
additional Character of a Conjurer; tho' I very 
well know that no Sorcery in the World can - 
affect or force the Will, as ſome ignorant credu- 
lous Perſons fondly imagine. For our Will is a 
free Agent, and no Herb nor Charms can con- 
ſtrain it. As for the Philtres and ſuch like Com- 
poſitions, which ſome filly Women and deſigns» - 
ing Pretenders make, they are nothing but cer- - 
tain Mixtures and poiſonous Preparations, that 
make thoſe who take them run mad ; tho' the - 
Deceivers labour to perſwade us they can make 
one Perſon love another; which, as I've ſaid, is 
in impoſſible thing, our Will being a free uncon- 
trollable Power. You ſay very well, Sir, cry'd : 
the old Coupler ; and upon my Honour, I pro- 
teſt Jam wholly innocent, as to the Imputation 
of Witch- craft. As for the Buſineſs of Pimping, 
cannot deny it, but I never took it to be a 
Criminal Function; for my Intention was, that 
l Mankind ſhould taſte the Sweets of Love, and 
enjoy each other's Society, living together in - 
friendſhip and in Peace, free from thoſe Griefs 
ind Jars that unpeople the World. But my 
harmleſs Deſign has not been ſo happy as to pre- 
rent my being ſent now to a Place whence 1 
never expect to return, ſtooping as I do under 
the heavy Burden of old Age, and being griev- 
ouſly afflicted with the Strangury, which ſcarce 
fords me a Moment's reſpite from Pain. This 
ad, the reverend Procurer burſt out afreſh in- 
to Tears and Lamentations, which melted Sau- 
2's Heart ſo much, that he pull'd a piece of 
Money out of his Boſom and gave it to him as 
nAlms. - | 

Then Don Quixote turn'd to the fifth , who 
remd to be nothing at all concern'd. I go to 
Ef, En, ſerve - 
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ſelf yet young, to my Comfort; ſo if my Life 


ſerve his Majeſty, ſaid he, for having been ſome- 
what too familiar with two of my Couſin-Ger- 
mans, and two other kind-hearred- Virgins that 
were Siſters: By which means, I have multiplied 
my Kind, and begot ſo odd and intricate a Med- 
ley of Kindred, that twould puzzle a Convock. 
tion of Caſuiſts to reſolve their Degrees of Con. 
ſanguinity. All this was prov'd upon me. | 
had no Friends, and what was worſe, no Money, 
and ſo was like to have ſwung for't : However, 
1 was. only condemn'd to the Gallies for ſu 
Years, and patiently ſubmitted to't. I feel my 


does but hold out, all will be well in time. If 
you-will be pleas'd to beſtow ſomething . upon 
Poer . Sinners, Heaven will reward you ; and 
when we Pray, we will be ſure to remember ygy 
that your Life may be as Jong. and proſperous as 
your. Preſence is goodly and noble. This brisk 
Spark appear'd to be a Student, and was.a gre: 
Talker, and a good Latiniſt. 

After him came a Man about thirty Years. old 
a clever, well ſer, handſom Fellow, only il 
ſfquinted horribly with one Eye; he was ſtrange-M 
Iy loaded with Irons: A heavy Chain clogg! 
his Leg,.and was ſo long that he twiſted it abou 
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his Waſte like a Girdle; he had a couple of Col 


( 
lars about his Neck, the one to link him to til | 
reſt of the Slaves; and the other, one of thoſW , 
Iron-Ruffs which they call a Keep- Friend, or 
Friends Foot ; from whence two Irons. weil 
down to his Middle, and to their two Bars wei 
rivetted a pair of Manacles that grip'd him by til | 
Fiſts, and were. ſecured with a large Pad-lock W 
ſo that he could neither lift his Hands to bi} | 
| 


| Mouth, nor bend down his Head towards bis 
Hands. Den Quixote enquiring why he was worſe 


hamper 
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hamper'd with Irons than the reſt? Becauſe he . — N 


alone has done more Rogueries than all the reſt, 


anſwer'd one of the Guards. This is ſuch a R- | 


probate, ſuch a Devil of a Fellow, that no Goal 
nor Fetters will hold him; we are not ſure he's 
faſt enough, for all he's chain'd ſo. What ſort 
of Crimes then has he been guilty of, ask'd Dor 
Qui rote, that he is only ſent to the Gallies ? Why, 
anſwer'd the Keeper, he is. condemn'd to ten 
Years Slavery, which 1s no better than a Civil 
Death. But I need not ſtand to tell' you any 
more of him, but that he is that notorious. Rogue 
Gines de Paſſamonte, alias Geneſillo de Parapilla. Hark 
you, Sir, cry'd the Slave, fair and ſoftly ; what 
3 pox makes you give a Gentleman more Names 
than he has? Gines is my Chriſtian- name, and 
Paſſamonte my Sir- name; and not Gineſillo, nor 
Parapilla as you ſay. Blood, let every Man mind 
what he ſays, or it may prove the worſe for him. 
Don't you be ſo ſaucy, Mr. Crack-rope, cry'd 
the Officer to him, or I may chance to make you 
keep a better Tongue in your Head. *Tis a ſign, 
cry'd the Slave, that a Man's faſt and under the 
Laſh, but one day or other ſome body ſhall know 
whether I'm called Parapilla or no. Why, Mr. 


_ Slip-ſtring,. reply'd the Officer, do not People 


call you by that Name? They do, anſwer'd 
Gines, but I'll make em call me otherwiſe, or I'll 
fleece and bite em worſe than I care to tell you 
now. But, you, Sir, who are ſo inquiſitive, add- 
ed he, turning to Don Quixote, if you've a mind 
to give us any thing, pray do it quickly, and go 
your ways; for J don't like to ſtand here anſwer- 
ing Queſtions, broil me! I am Gines de Paſſamonte, 
I am not aſbam'd of my Name. As for my Life 
and Converſation, there's an Account of 'em in 


Black and White, written with this numerical 
| | Hand 
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Hand of mine. There he tells you true, ſaid the 
Officer, for he has written his own Hiſtory him. 
ſelf, without omitting a Tittle of his Roguiſh 
Pranks; and he has left the Manufcript in Pawn 
in the Priſon for two Hundred Reales. Ay, ſaid 
Eines, and will redeem it, burn me, tho' it lay 
there for as many Ducats. Then it muſt be an 
extraordinary Piece, cry'd Don Quixote. So, ex- 
traord inary, reply'd Gines, that it far out-does not 
only Lazarilly de Tormes, but whatever has been 
and ſhall be written in that kind. For mine's 
true every Word, and no invented Stories can 
compare with it for variety of Tricks and Acci- 


dents. What's the Title of the Book, ask'd Don 


Quixote? The Life of Gines de Paſſamonte, an- 
ſwer'd t'other. Is it quite finiſh'd, ask'd the 
Knight? How the Devil can it be finiſh'd and I 
yet living ? reply'd the Slave. There's in it e- 
very material Point from my Cradle, to this my 
laſt going to the Gallies. Then it ſeems you 
have been there before, faid Don Quixote. I 'was 
only ſome four Years there once before, reply'd 
Gines: I already know how the Bisket and the 
Bull's Pizzle agree with my Carcaſs: It does not 
grieve me much to go there again, for there I 
ſhall have leiſure to give a finiſhing Stroke to my 
Book. I have the Devil knows what to add; and 
in our Spaniſh Gallies there is always Leiſure and 
idle Time enough o' Conſcience : Neither ſhall ! 
want ſo much for what I've to inſert, for I know 
it all by Heart. | | 

Thou ſeem'ſt to be a witty Fellow, ſaid Don 
Quixote. You ſhould have ſaid unfortunate too, 
reply'd the Slave; for the Bitch Fortune is ſtill 
unkind to Men of Wit. You mean to ſuch wick- 


ed Wretches as your ſelf, cry'd the Officer. Look 


you, Mr. Commiſſary, ſaid Gines, I have already 


deſir d 


he 


m- 


= 


vn 
1 
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deſir d you to uſe good Language; the Law did 
not give us to your keeping for you to abuſe us, 
but only to conduct us where the King has oc- 
caſion for us. Let every Man mind his own Buſi- 
neſs, and give good Words or hold his Tongue ; 
for by the Blood=—Tll ſay no more, Murder 


will out; there will be a Time when ſome Peo- 


ple's Rogueries may come. to Light, as well as 


thoſe of other Folks. With that the Officer, pro- - 


vok'd by the Slave's Threats, held up his Staff to 
ſtrike him. But Don Quixote ſtepp'd between em, 


and deſir d him not to do it, and to conſider that 


the Slave was the more to be excus'd for being 
too free of his Tongue, ſince he had ne er ano- 
ther Member at Liberty. Then addreſſing him- 


ſelf to all the Slaves, My deareſt Brethren, cry'd 


he, I find, by what I 2 from your own 
Words, that tho' you deſerve Puniſhment for the 
ſeveral Crimes of which you ſtand convicted, yet 
you ſuffer Execution of the Sentence by Con- 
ſtraint, and meerly becauſe 2 cannot help it. 
Beſides, tis not unlikely but t 

of Reſolution upon the Rack, the other's want of 
Money, the third's want of Friends and Favour, 


and in ſhort the Judges perverting and wreſting 


the Law to your great Prejudice, may have been 
the cauſe of your Miſery. Now, as Heaven has 
ſent me into the World to relieve the Diſtreſs'd, 
and free ſuffering Weakneſs from the Tyranny 
of Oppreſſion, according to the Duty of my Pro- 
feſſion of Knight-Errantry, theſe Conſiderations 
induce me to take you under my Protection 
But - becauſe tis the part of a prudent Man not to 
uſe Violence where fair Means may be effedctual, 
I deſire you, Gentlemen of the Guard, to releaſe 
theſe poor Men, there being People enough to 


ierye-his Majeſty in their rooms; for tis a hard 


Caſe 
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at this Man's want 
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Caſe to make Slaves of Men that were born flee; 
and you have the leſs Reaſon to uſe theſe 
Wretches with Severity, ſeeing they never did 
you any wrong. Let em anſwer for their Sing 
in the other World; Heaven is juſt, you know, 
and will be ſure to puniſh the Wicked as twill 
certainly reward the Good. Conſider beſides, 
_ Gentlemen, that tis neither a Chriſtian-like nor 
an honourable A ftion for Men to be the Butchers 
and Tormenters off one another; © principal] 
when no Advantage can ariſe' from it. I chuſe 
to deſire this of you, with ſo much Mildneſs and 
in ſo peaceable a manner, Gentlemen, that I may 
have occaſion to pay you a thankful Acknow- 
ledgment, if you will be pleas'd to grant ſo rea- 
ſonable a Requeſt, But if you provoke me by 
Refuſal, T muſt be oblig'd to tell ye, that this 
Lance and this Sword, guided by this invincible 
Arm, ſhall force you to yield that to my Valour 

which you deny to my civil Entreaties. 

A very -good Jeſt indeed, cry'd the Officer, 
what a Devil, can you dote at ſuch a Rate ? 
Would you have us ſet at Liberty the King's Pri- 

ſoners, when we are leading em to due Puniſh- 

ment according to Law. Go, go about your 
Buſineſs, good Sir Errant, and ſer your Baſon 
right upon your. empty Pate; and pray don't 
meddle any further in what does not concern 
you, for thoſe who'll play with Cats muſt expect 
to be ſcratch'd. | | 

Thou art a Cat, and a Rat, and a Coward to 
boot, cry'd Don Quixote; and with that he at- 
tack'd the Officer with ſuch a ſudden and ſur- 
prizing Fury, that before he had any Time to 

put himſelf into a poſture of Defence, he ſtruck 
im down dangerouſly wounded with his Lance, 


and as Fortune had order'd it, this happen'd to _ | 
| | | F 
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ie Horſe- man who was arm'd with a Carabine. 
is Companions ſtood aſtoniſh'd at ſuch a bold 
nd unlook'd for Action, then fell upon the 
hampion with their Swords and Darts, which 
night have prov'd fatal to him, had not the Slaves 
aid hold of this Opportunity to break the Chain 
n order to regain their Liberty. For the Guards 
erceiving their Endeavours to get looſe, thought 
t more material to prevent 'em, than to. be fight-- 
ng Mad- man. But as he preſs'd *em vigorouſly. 
pn. one fide, and the Slaves were oppoſing them 
and freeing themſelves on the other, the hurly- 
burly was ſo great, and the Guards ſo perplex'd 
that they did nothing to the purpoſe. In the 
mean time Sancho was helping Gines de Paſſamonte 
to get off his Gives, which hg did ſooner than 
can be imagin'd, and then that active Deſperado | 
having ſeiz d the wounded Officer's Sword and 
Carabine, he join'd with Dea Quixote, and ſome- 
times aiming at the one and ſometimes at the o-- 
ther, as if he had been ready to ſhoot em, yet {till 
without letting off the Piece, the other Slaves at 
the ſame time pouring Vollies of Stone-ſhot at 
the Guards; they betcok themſelves to their 
Heels, leaving Don Quixote and the Criminals Ma- 
ſters of the Field. Sancho, who-was always for 
taking Care of the main Chance, was not at all 
| pleas'd with this Victory; for he gueſs'd that 
the Guards who were fled, would raiſe a Hue and: 
* Cry and ſoon be at their Heels with the whole 
% of the Holy Brotherhood, and lay em up fer 
a Reſcue and Rebellion. This made him adviſe 
his Maſter to get out of the way as faſt as he 
could, and hide himſelf in the neighbouring 
Mountains. I hear you, anſwer'd Don Quixote, to 
this motion of his Squire, and I know what I 
have to do. Then calling to him all the * 
who 
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who by this time had uncas'd the Keeper to his 
Skin, they gather'd about him ro know his Ples. 
ſure, and he ſpoke to them in this manner. 'Tis 
the part of generous Spirits to have a grateful Wo! 
Senſe of the Benefits they receive, no Crime be. 
ing more odious than Ingratitude. You ſee, Gen- 
tlemen, whar I have done for your ſakes, and 
uu cannot but be ſenſible how hi 


ighly you're o- 
lig'd ta me. Now all the Recompence I require 
is only that every one of you, loaden with that 
Chain from which I have freed your Necks, do 
inſtantly repair to the City of Toboſo ; and there, 
preſenting your ſelves before the Lady Dulcinz« re 
del Toboſo, tell her that her faithful Votary, the 
Knight of the Woeſul Countenance, commanded you 
to wait on her, and aſſure her of his profound 
Veneration. Then you ſhall give her an exact 
Account of ev'ry Particular relating to this fa. {Wan 
mous Atchievement, by which you once more 
taſte the Sweets of Liberty ; which done, I give 
— —— to ſeek your Fortunes where you 
Sale. | = 5 

£ To this the Ring-leader and Maſter-thief Gin: 
de Paſſamonte made Anſwer for all the reſt, What 
you would have us do, ſaid he, our noble Deli 
verer, is abſolutely impracticable and impoſſible; 
for we dare not be ſeen all together for the World. 
We muſt rather part and ſculk ſome one way, 
ſome. another, and lie ſnug in Creeks and Corners 
under Ground, for fear of theſe damn'd Man- 
hounds that will be after us with a Hue and Cry; 
therefore all we can and ought to do in this Caſe, 
is to change this Compliment and Homage which 
you'd have us pay to the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſ 
into a certain number of Ave Maries and Creed,, 
which we will ſay for your Benefit ; and this 
may be done by Night or by Day, walking or 

| ſtanding, 
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\'s Winding, and in War as well as in Peace. But 
ei. o imagine we ſhall take up our Chains again, and 


[is Wop em the Devil knows whither, is as unrea- 
ful Nonable as to think tis Night now at ten a Clock 
be. Win the Morning. S'death, to expect this from us 
en- Wh to expect Pears from an Elm-Tree. Now, by my 
nd word, reply'd D. Q. Sir Son of a Whore, Sir Geneſillo 


o- Parapilla, or whatever be your Name, you ſhall. 
o alone, creeping like a-Dog under a Door, with 
ill the Chain about your Shoulders. Gines, who 
was naturally very cholerick, judging by Don. 


rery wiſe, wink'd on his Companions, who, like 
en that underſtood Signs, preſently fell back to- 
the right and left, and pelted Don Quixote with 
ſuch a Shower of Stones. that all his Dexterity to- 
2+ cover himſelf with his Shield was now ineffectual, 
f. ind poor Rozinante no more obey'd the Spur, than 
ore if he had been only the Statue of a Horſe. As 
ive for Sancho, he got behind his Aſs, and there ſhel- 
ou ter'd himſelf from the Vollies of Flints that threa- 
ten d his Bones, while his Maſter was ſo batter'd, 
net that in a little time he was thrown out of his Sad- 
hat ale to the Ground. He was no ſooner down, 
-];- but the Student leap'd on him, took off the Baſon. 
le; Mfrom his Head, gave him three or four Thumps 
d. Wo the Shoulders with it, and then gave ir ſo ma- 
ay, My knocks againſt the Stones that he almoſt broke 
ers Nit to pieces. After this, they ſtripp'd him of his 
an- WCoat ; and had robb'd him of his Hoſe too, but 
y; What his Greaves hinder'd them. They alſo eas'd 
ſe, Nacho of his upper Coat, and left him in Cuerpo; 
ich then having divided the Spoils, they ſhifted every 
0% Done for himſelf, thinking more how to avoid be- 
ede, Jing taken up and link'd again in the Chain, than 
his of trudging with ir to my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
or Thus the Aſs, Rozinante, Sancho and Don Quixote, 
ng, g . remain'd 


Quixote's Talk and laſt Exploit that he was not- 
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1 | remain'd indeed Maſters of the Field, but in an 1 
Condition. The Aſs hanging his Head and pen. 
| five, ſhaking his Ears now and then, as if the Vol. 

= lies of Stones had ſtill whizz'd about em: Roz. 
 F nante lying in a deſponding manner, for he had 
been knock'd down as well as his unhappy Rider; 

Sancho uneas d to his Doublet, and trembling for 

fear of the Holy Brotherhood; and Don Quizot, 

1 fill'd with ſullen Regret to find himſelf fo bar- 
| —_— us'd by thoſe whom he had. ſo highly ob. 
| | | Ig d. 1 8 
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ON Quixote finding himſelf ſo ungrateful- "a 
: ly requited, Sancho, ſaid he to his Squire, I 5 
have often heard it ſaid, ſave a Thief from the 
Gallows, and he'll be the firſt ſhall hang you. bi 
Had I given ear to thy Advice, J had been excus'd- +1 
this Mis fortune. Bur ſince the thing is done, tis 


Fx 

needleſs to repine. This ſhall be a warning to iN 
ne for the future: Thar is, quoth Sanchs, when 1 
the Devil's blind. But ſince you ſay you had 4A 
ſcap'd this Miſchief had you believ'd me, good 15 

vir, believe me now and you'll ſcape a greater; FH 


for I muſt tell you, that thoſe of the Holy Bro- 55 
therhood don't ſtand in awe of your Chivalry, 1 
nor do they care a ſtraw for all the Knights- Er- JF 
rant in the World. Methinks I have em at my 
Heels already, and their ruſty Weapons about my 
Ears, Thou art naturally a Coward, Sancho, cry'd * MW 
Don Quixote; nevertheleſs that thou may'ſt not 
P. My I am obſtinate, and never follow thy Advice, I 
will take thy Counſel, and for once convey my 
ſelf out of the reach of this dreadful Brotherhood 


that ſo ſtrangely alarms thee ; but upon this con- 
dition, that thou never tell to any mortal Crea= 
ture neither while I live, nor after my death, 1 


that Ii 
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that I withdrew my ſelf out of this Danger thr 
Fear, but meerly to comply with thy Entreaties 
For if thou ever preſume to ſay otherwiſe, tho 
wilt belye me; and from this time to that tim; 
and from that time to the World's end, I piy, 
thee the Lie, and thou lieſt, and ſhalt lie in th 
Throat as often as thou ſay'ſt, or but think'ft ti 
the contrary. Therefore do not offer to reply 
for ſhould'ſt thou but ſurmiſe that I would avoid 
any Danger, and eſpecially this which ſeems te 
give ſome occaſion or colour for Fear, I woul 
certainly ſtay here, tho' unattended and alone 
and expect and face not only the Holy Brother 
hood which thou dread'ſt ſo much, but alſo the 
Fraternity, or twelve Heads of the Tribes of 
Iſracl, the ſeven Macchabees, Caſtor and Pollux, and 
all the Brothers and Brotherhoods in the Uni 
verſe. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, quoth Sans 
to withdraw is not to run away, and to ſtay is nc 
wiſe Action when there's more reaſon to fear tha 
to hope; ods bores! 'tis the part of a wiſe Ma 
to keep himſelf to day for to morrow, and no 
venture all his Eggs in one Basket : And for all 
I'm but a Clown or a 3 as you may ſay 
yet I'd have you to know, I know what's what 
and have always taken care of the main Chance 
therefore-don't be aſham'd of being rul'd by me, 
but e'en get you o' Horſe- back, an you're able: 
come III Yelp you, and then follow me ; for my 
mind plaguily miſgives me, that now one pair of 
Heels will ftand us in more ſtead than two pair 
of Hands. 3 

Don Quixote without any Reply made ſhift to 
mount Rozinante, and Sancho on his Aſs led the 
way to the neighbouring mountainous Deſart 
call'd Sierra Morena, which the crafty Squire had! 


deſign to crofs over, and get out at the Bake 
| 8 : end, 
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end, either at Yiſo, or Almadovar del Campo, and in 
the mean time to lurk in the craggy and almoſt 
inacceſſible Retreats of that vaſt Wilderneſs, for 
fear of falling into the Hands of the Holy Bro- 
therhood. He was the more eager to ſteer this 
Courſe, finding that the Proviſion which he had 
aid on his Aſs had eſcap'd plundering, which 
was a kind of a Miracle, conſidering how narrow- 
ly the Gally-ſlaves had ſearch'd every where for 
Booty. Twas Night before our two Travellers 
got to the middle and moſt deſart part of the 
Mountain, where Sancho advis'd his Maſter to ſtay 
ſome Days, at leaſt as long as their Proviſions 
laſted ; and accordingly that Night they took up 
their Lodging between two Rocks among a great 
number of Cork-trees. But fatal Fortune, which, 
according to the opinion of thoſe that have not 
the Light of Faith, guides, appoints, and con- 
tives all things as it pleaſes, directed Gines de 
Pſamonte (that Maſter-Rogue, who, thanks be to 
Dm Quixote's Force and Folly, had been put in 2 
condition to do him a Miſchief) to this very part 


Wot the Mountain, in order to hide himſelf till 


the Heat of the Purſuit, which he had juſt cauſe 
to fear, were over. He diſcover'd our Adven- 
turers much about the time that they fell aſleep; 


ad as wicked Men are always ungrateful, and 


urgent neceflity prompts many to do things at 
tne very thoughts of which they perhaps would 
ſurt at other times, Gizes who was a ſtranger 
both to Gratitude and Humanity, refblv'd to ride 
way with, Sancho's Aſs ; for as for Rozinante he 
ook'd upon him as a thing that would neither 
lll nor pawn : So while poor Sancho lay ſnoaring, 
le ſpirited away his darling Beaſt, and made ſuch 
iſte that before day he thought himſelf and his 
[rize ſecure from the unhappy Owner's parton 
. ow 


= | ad ghd = = - 
| * 


and affright Sancho with a diſmal Diſcovery : Fo 


nalize his Valour ; for theſe vaſt Deſarts mad 
him call to mind the wonderful Exploits of other 


240 The Life aud Atchievement: 


Now Aurora with her ſmiling Face return'd t 
inliven and cheer the Earth, but alas! to griert 


he no ſooner open'd his Eyes but he miſs' d hi 
Aſs, and finding himſelf depriv'd of that dei 
Partner of his Fortunes, and beſt Comfort in hi 
Peregrinations, he broke out into the moſt piti 
ful and ſad Lamentations in the World, inf 
much that he wak'd Don Quixote with his moan 
O dear Child of my Bowels, cry'd he, born an 
bred under my roof, my Childrens Play-felloy 
The Comfort of my Wife, the Envy of my Neigh 
bours, the Eaſe of my Burdens, the Staff of m 
Life, and in a word half my Maintenance; fo 
with ſix and twenty Marvedis which were dail 
earn'd by thee, I made ſnift to keep half my Fa 
mily. Don Quixote, who eaſiy gueſs'd the Cauſe o 
theſe Complaints, ſtrove to comfort him wit 
kind condoling Words, and learned Diſcourſes ur 
on the uncertainty of human Happineſs. But nc 
thing prov'd ſo effectual to aſſwage his ſorrow, ee 
the promiſe which his Maſter made him of draw 
ing a Bill of Exchange on his Niece for thre Mea 
Aﬀes out of five which he had at home, payabl: 
to Sancho Panca or his Order ; which prevailing 
Argument ſoon dry'd up his Tears, huſh'd hi 
Sighs and Moans, and turn'd his Complaints intaþ 
thanks to his generous Maſter for ſo unexpected: 
Favour. | 
And now as they wand'red further in theſe ou 
Mountains, Don Quixote was tranſported with joy; 
to find himſelf where he might flatter his Am th 
bition with the hopes of freſh Adventures to ſig 


Knights-Errant perform'd in ſuch Solitudes. Fill 


with thoſe airy Notions, he thought on * 
| ES, elſe 


reach of the Holy Brother-hood's Puſuit, his 
only care was to fill his Belly with the Re- 
licks of the Clerical Booty, which Rozinante 


if Meat, then another, and kept his Grinders go- 
you'd not have given a Ruſh to have met with 


yy other Adventure, 
While he was thus employ'd, he obſerv'd that 


ig: Maſter endeavour'd to take up ſomething that 

My on the Ground with the end of his Lance; 

1 iis made him run to help him to lift up the Bun- 
al 


le, which prov'd to be a Portmanteau, and the 
eat of a Saddle, that were half, or rather quite 
tted with lying expos'd to the Weather. The 


vWitortmanteau was ſomewhat heavy; and Don Quix- 
S UP having order'd Sancho to fee what it contain'd, 
t noßztough it was ſhut with a Chain and a Padlock, 
W., 1: cafily ſaw what was in it through the Cracks, 
raw ad pull'd out four fine Holand-Shirts, and other 
threqlean and faſhionable Linnen, beſides a conſidera- 
yable e quantity of Gold ty'd up in a Hankerchief : 
ills my Eye-ſight, quoth Sancho, and now Heav'a 


thank thee for fending usa lucky Adventure 
ice in our Lives: With that, groping further 
che Portmanteau, he found a Table-Book rich- 
bound: Give me this, ſaid Don Quixote, and do 


theſe ou keep the Gold. Heav'n reward your Wor- 
10) WP, quoth Sancho, kiſſing his Maſter's Hand, and 
Au the ſame time clapping up the Linnen and the 
) ſ1g-Wher things into the Bag where he kept the 
madeMiltuals. fancy, ſaid Don Quixote, that ſome 
otherſtrſon having loſt his way in theſe Moun- 


ns has been met by Robbers, who bave 
> Mur- 


1 
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ſe ; But Sancho was for more ſubſtantial Food 
nd now thinking himſelf quite out of the 


vis now forc'd to carry; and ſo trudging on af- 
er his Maſter, he ſlily took out, now one piece 


ng faſter than his Feet: Thus plodding on, he 
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Murder'd him and Bury'd his Body fone. 
where hereabouts. Sure your Worſhip's mii. 
taken, anſwer'd Sancho; for had they been 
Highway-Men, they wou'd never have left 
ſuch a Booty behind them. Thou art in the right 
reply'd Don Quixote; and therefore I cannot ! 
- magine what it muſt be be. But ſtay, I will en. 


thing written in that which will help us to 


it, and the firſt thing he found was the following 
rough draught of a Sonnet, fairly enough writ. 
ten to be read with eaſe: So he read it aloud, 
chat Sancho might know what was in it as well :M 


amine the Table- Bock, perhaps we ſhall find ſome. 


diſcover what I would know. With that he open 


The RESOLVE. 


A Sonnet. 


Love God ſure never knows our Pain, 
Or Cruelty's his darling Attribute: 
Elſe he'd neer force me to complain, 
And to his Spight my raging Pains impute. 


But ſure if Love's a God, he muſt 

Hawe Knowledge equal to his Pow'r ; 

And "tis a Crime to think @ God unjuſt, 
Vence then the Pains that now my heart devour * 


From Phyllis? Ne: Why do I pauſe? 
Such cruel Ills nicer boaſt ſo ſweet a Gauſe. 
Nor from the Gods ſuch Torments do we bear, 
Let Death then quickly be my Cure: 
hen thus we Illi unknown endure, 


*?Tis ſhorteſt to deſpair. | : 


me. 
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The De'il of any thing can be pick d out of this, 


quoth Sancho, unleſs you can tell who that 
me PHY is, I did not read PH, but Phyllis, ſaid 
Dm Quixote. O then may-hap the Man has loſt 

bis Philly-foal. Phyllis, ſaid Don Quixote, is the 


ame of a Lady that's belov'd by the Author of 


this Sonnet, who truly ſeems to be a pretty good 
Poer, or I've but little Judgment. Why then, 
nuoth Sancho, your Worſhip underſtands 


bow to make 


erſes too? That I do, anſwer'd 
mn 2uixote, and better than thou imagin'ſt, as 
hou ſhalt ſee when I ſhall give thee a Letter writ- 
n all in Verſe, to carry to my Lady Dulcinea del 
4iſo: For J muſt tell thee, Friend Sancho, all the 
nights-Errant, or at leaſt the greateſt part of em, 
former times were great Poets, and as great Mu- 
cians ; thoſe two Qualifications ; or to ſpeak bet- 
rr, thoſe two Gifts or Accompliſhments being 
Imoſt inſeparable from Amorous Adventures: 
Though I muſt confeſs, the Verſes of the Knights 
tn former Ages are not altogether fo polite, nor 
padorn'd with Words, as with Thoughts and 
vention. | 
Good Sir, quoth Sancho, look again in the 
ocket-Book, may-hap you'll find ſomewhat that 
ill inform you of what you'd know. With that 
Im Quixote turning over Leaf, there's ſome Proſe 
yd he, and I think 'tis the Sketch of a Love- 
etter. O good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, 
d it out by all means; for I mightily delight 
hearing of Love- Stories. Enn 
Don Quixote read it aloud, and found what fol- 


WS. | 


H E Falſhod of your Promiſes, and my Deſpair, 
hurry me from you for ever; and yon ſhall 
mer hear the News of my Death, than the cauje of my 
M2 - Complaints 
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Complaints. You have forſaken me, ungrateful Tai 
- for one more wealthy indeed, but not more deſeryj 
than your abandon'd Slave. Were Vertue a Tres 
F eftcemed equal to its. worth by your unthinking Sex, 
= * - muſt preſume to ſay I ſhould have no reaſon to envy t 

I Wealth of others, and no misfortune te bewail. Wi 
- your Beauty bas raisd, your Infidelity has deſtroy d. T 
- firſt made me miſtake you for an Angel, but the laſt a 
vinc d me you re. a very. Woman. However, O too low 
dliſturber of my Peace, may uninterrupted Reſt i 
. downy eaſe engroſs your happy Hours, and may forgini 
\ « Heav'n [till keep your Husband's Perfidiouſneſs conceal” 
1 . Jeſt it ſbould coſt your repenting heart a Sigh, fir t 
J- Injuſtice you have done to ſo faithful a Lover: and ſol" 
| ſhould be prompted to a Revenge, which ] do not ac 
to take. Farewel. | : 


4 
0 
bj 
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This Letter, quoth Don Quixote, does not gi 
As any further inſight into the things we wou 
: know ; all I can infer from it is, that the Perſc 
ho wrote it was a betray'd Lover. And ſo tu 
. Ing over the remaining Leaves, he found ſeve 

other Letters and Verſes, ſome of which we 
Legible, and ſome ſo ſcribbl'd that he could n 
well peruſe them. As for thoſe he read, he co 
meet with nothing in em, but Accuſations, Cot 
plaints and Expoſtulations, Diſtruſts and Je 
. — Pleaſures and Diſcontents , Favours agif* 
. Diſdain. And while the Knight was poring 
che Table-Book, Sancho was rummaging thePo! 
. manteau, and the Seat of the Saddle, with th 
i, eerxactneſs that he did not leave a Corner unſearc 
. ed, nor a Seam unrip'd, nor a ſingle Lock 
4 Wooll unpick'd ; for the Gold he had four 
which was above an Hundred Ducats, had 
.whetted his greedy N and made him v 
for more, Vet though this was all he could fi 
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e thought himfelf well paid for the more than 
culean Labours he had undergone: nor cou'd 
e now repine at his being toſs'd in a Blanket; 
te ſtraining and griping Operation of the Bal- | 
ur; the BenedQtions of the Pack-ſtaves and Lea- 
n; the Fiſti-cuffs of the lewd Carrier; the 


* oſs of his dear Wallet, of his Cloak, and of his 
tal arer Als 3 and all the Hunger, Thirſt, and Fa- 
gue which he had ſuffer'd in his kind Maſter's 
rice. On the'other fide, the Knight of the 
zivil Countenance ſtrangely deſir d to know who 


us the Owner of the Portmanteau, gueſſing by 
te Verſes, the Letter, the Linnen, and the Gold, 
hat he was a Perſon of Worth, whom the Diſ- 
in and Infidelity of his Miſtreſs had driven to 
heſpair. At length however, he gave over the 
boughts of it, diſcovering no body through that 
Deſart; and fo he rode on, wholly guided 


— KRoxinantes Direction, which always made tile 
perſc ve ſagacious Creature chuſe the plaineſt 
) tur ad ſmootheſt Way; the Maſter ſtill firmly believ- 
ſevellls that in thoſe Woody uncultivated Fields, he 
wel duld infallibly ſtart ſome wonderful Adventure. 


And indeed, while theſe hopes poſſeſſed him, nge 
yd upon the top of a ſtony Crag juſt before 
Win, a Man that skipp'd from Rock to Rock- 
1 Jer Briers and Buſhes,” with wonderful Agility; 
rs 1e ſeem'd to him naked from the Waſte upwards, - 
ing ich a thick black Beard, his. Hair long and 
e bol aagely intang led, his Head, Legs and Feet bare; 
h tin his Hips a pair of Breeches, that ſeem'd to be 
arc! ſad-colour'd Velvet, but ſo' tatter'd and torn 
ock izt they diſcover'd his Skin in many places. - 
founheſe Particulars were obſerved by Don Quixote 
d b hile he paſs'd by; and he follow'd him, endea- 
n vi ring to overtake him, for he preſently gueſs d 
d ins was the Owner of the Portmanteau. But 
I. Rozinante 


KEV -... 


while he hunted on the other. In good ſooth 
quoth Sancho, your Worſhip muſt excuſe me 28 
to that; for if I but offer to ſtir an Inch from you 


though thy very Soul ſhould be fcar'd out of th 
Body. Follow me therefore Step by ſtep, witi 


who doubtleſs is the Owner of the Portmanteau. 
out of his way; for ſhould we chance to mee 


plain Caſe I ſhall be forc'd to part with the Mo 
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Roxinante, who has naturally Slow and Phlegm; 
tick, was in too weak a Caſe beſides, to run Races 
with ſo ſwift an Apparition : Yet the Knight of 
the Woeful Countenance reſoly'd to find out that un 
happy Creature, though he were to beſtow a whole 
Year in the Search. And to that intent, he or 
der'd Sancho to Beat one ſide of the Mountai 


I'm almoſt frighted out of my ſeven Senſes : and 
let this ſerve you hereafter for a warning, that 
you mayn't ſend me a nail's breadth from yout 
Preſence. Well, ſaid the Knight, I will rake th 
Caſe into Conſideration: and it does not difpleiſe 
me, Sancho, to ſee thee thus rely upon my Valour 
which, I dare aſſure thee, ſhall never fail thee 


as much haſte as is conſiſtent with good ſpeed 
And let thy Eyes pry every where, while we 
ſearch every part of this Rock, where tis proba 
ble we may meet with that wretched Mortal 


Odſnigs ! Sir, quoth Saneho, I had rather get 


him, and he Jay claim to the Portmanteau, 'tis : 


ney: and therefore I think it is much better, witl 
out making ſo much ado, to let me keep it 60 
Fae, till we can light on the Right Owner ſome 
more eaſie way, and without dancing after him 
which mayn't happen till we have ſpent al! the 
Money, and in that Caſe I'm free from the Lv 
and he may go whiſtle fort. Thou art miſtaken 
Sancho, cr 'd Don Quixote; for, ſeeing we have 
ſome reaſon to think that we know 1 is the 

N wneT 
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Owner, we are bound in Conſcience to endea- 
your to find him eur, and reſtore it to him ; the 
nther becauſe, ſhould we not now ſtrive to meet 
tim, yet the ſtrong preſumption we have that the 
Goods belong to him, would make us Poſſeſſours 
of em mala fide, and make us as guilty, as if the 
pirty whom we ſuſpe& to have loſt the Things 
were really the right Owner: Therefore, Friend 
S-ncho, do not think much of ſearching for him; 
fnce if we find him out 'twill extremely eaſe 
my Mind. With that he Spurr'd Rozinante; and 
danc ho, not very well pleaſed, follow'd him, com- 
forting himſelf however with the hopes of the 
three Aﬀes which his Maſter had promiſ'd him. 
do when they had rode over the greateſt part of 
the Mountain, they came to a Brook where they 
found a Mule lying dead, with her Saddle and 
Bridle about her, and her ſelf half devour'd by 
Beaſts and Birds of Prey: Which Diſcovery fur- 
ther confirm'd them in their Sufpicion, that the 
Man who fled fo nimbly from them was the 
Owner of the Mule and Portmanteau. Now as 
they paus'd and ponder'd upon this, they heard a 
Whiſtling like that of ſome Shepherd keeping his 
Flocks; and preſently after, upon their left hand, 
they ſpy'd a great Number of Goats, with an old 
Herdſman after them on the top of the Mountain. 
Don Quixote call'd out to him, and defird him to 
come down : But the Goat-herd inftead of an- 
ſwering him, ask'd em in as loud a Tone, how 
they came thither into thoſe Deſarts, where ſcarce 
any living Creatures reſorted except Goats , 
Wolves, and other Wild Beaſts? Sancho told him 
they would ſatisfy him as to that Point, if he 
would come where they were. With that the 
Goat-herd came down to em; and ſeeing them 
look upon the dead Mule, That Mule, ſaid _ 
| :Q 


vou not met the Maſter of it by the Way? We 


Found a Portmanteau, and a Saddle-Cuſhion no 


£ 7 —— ww I» > = IC - "ghee we PP" oo 5 
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make us Stumble. Tis juſt ſo-with me, Gaffer, 


None. of thoſe that ſhall hang the Bell about the 


the. Goat-herd, is, that 'tis now ſome ſix Months 


Featur'd proper- Gentleman in good Clothes 


where we are now. And in that we ſpoke the 


could get even thus far, for there's neither High 


— — 
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dld Fellow, has lain in that very place this ſx 
Months. But pray tell me, good People, have 


| 


have met no Body, anſwer'd Don Quixote; but we 


far from this Place. I have ſeen it roo, quoth the 
Goat. herd, but I-never durſt meddle with it, 10 
ſu much as come near it, for fear of ſome Miſde 
meanour, leſt I ſhould be charg'd with having 
ſtol'n ſomewhat out of it. For who knows what 
might happen? the Devil is ſubtil, and ſometimes 
Jays Baits in our Way to tempt us, or Blocks te 


quoth Sancho, for I ſaw the Portmanteau too, d'ye 
fee; but the Devil a bit would I come within: 
Stone s-throw of it. No, there I found it and 
there I left it e faith. Ir ſhall e'en lie there ſtill 
for me: He that kecps another Man's Dog, ſhall 
have nothing left him but the Sring : and Il be 


Cat's Neck, Tell me, honeſt Friend, ask'd Dun 
Nuixote, do'ſt thou know who is the Owner of 
thoſe things? All I know of the matter, anſwer'd 


little more or leſs, ſince to a certain Sheep-foid tv 
ſome three. Leagues off, there came a young wel! 


and under him this ſame Mule that now lies dead 
here, with the Cuſhion and Cloak-Bag, which 
you ſay you met, but touch'd not. He ask'd us 
which was the moſt deſart and leaſt frequentec 
part of theſe Mountains? and we told him, This 


plain truth; for ſhould you venture to go but hal 
a League further, you would hardly be able tc 
get back again in haſte ; and I marvel how yo 


way 


way nor Poon ger that may dire& a Man this 
way, Now as foo! 

deard our Anſwer, he turn'd about his Mule, and 
nade to the Place we ſhew'd him, leaving us all 


fell upon him without 


twas all in Rags and Tatters; we could not have 


ight bring him ſome, which we told: him we 


rould be ſure to do; for otherwiſe he would be. 
M5. ſtaryvd 


don as the young Gentleman had 
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vich a hugeous liking to his Comelineſs, and 
ttangely marvelling at his Demand, and at the- 
uſte he made towards the middle of the Moun- 
uin. After that we heard no more of him ia 42 
creat while, till one * by chance one of the 
ſhepherds coming by, he a 3B; 
iying why or wherefore, and beat him well- 
fyour'dly : After that he went to the Aſs that. 
arry'd our Victuals, and taking away all the 
Bread and Cheeſe that was there, he tripp'd back. 
gain to 'the Mountain with wond'rous ſpeed: 
Hearing this, a good Number of us together re- 
ol d to find him out; and when we had ſpent 
the beſt part of two Days in the thickeſt of the 
oreſt, we found him at laſt lurking in the hol- 
low of a huge Cork- Tree, from whence he came 
Worth to meet us as mild as could be. But then 
e was ſo alter'd, his Face was ſo disfigur'd, wan, 
nd Sun-burnt, that had it not been for his At- 
ire, which we made ſhift to know again, though. . 


- 


hought it had been the ſame. Man. He ſaluted 
u courteouſly, and told us in few Words, migh- - 
nandſomely put together, that we were not to 
arvel to ſee him in that manner, for that it be- 
oy'd him ſo to do, that he might falfil a certain 
dFenance enjoyn'd him for the great Sins he had 
Wommicted. We pray'd him to tell us who he was, 
ut he would by no means do it. We likewiſe 
Welir'd him to let us know where we might find 
im, that whenſoever he wanted Victuals we. 
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ſtarv'd in that barren place; requeſting him that 
if he did not like that Motion neither, he would 
at leaſt-wiſe come and ask us for what he wanted, 
and not take it by force as he had done. He 
thank d us heartily for our Offer, and begg'd 
Pardon for that Injury, and promis'd to ask it 
henceforwards as an Alms, without ſetting upon 
any one. As for his place of Abode, he told us 
he had none certain, but where. ever Night caught 
him, there he lay. And he ended his Diſcourſe 
with ſuch bitter Moans, that we muſt have had 
Hearts of Flint had we not had a feeling of 'em, 
and kept him company therein; chiefly conſider. 
ing we beheld him ſo ſtrangely alter'd from what 
we had ſeen him before: for as I ſaid, he was: 
very fine comely young Man, and by his Speech 
and Behaviour we could gueſs him to be well 
Born, and a Court-like ſort of a Body. Now as 
he was talking to us, he ſtopp'd of a ſudden as if 
he had been ſtruck dumb, fixing his Eyes ſted. 
faſtly on the Ground; whereat we all ſtood in 
Maze. Aſter he had thus ſtar'd a good while, he 
ſhut his Eyes, then open'd 'em again, bit his Lips, 
knit his Brows, clutch'd his Fiſts; and then riſing 
from the Ground, whereon he had thrown himſelf 
a little before, he flew at the Man, that ſtood Ml, 
next to him with ſuch a Fury, that if we had not 
pull'd him off by main force, he would have bit 
and thump'd him to death. And all the while he 
cry'd out; Ah! Traitor, Ferdinand, here, here this 
ſhalt pay for the wrong thou haſt done me ; 1 muſt rip u 
hat falſe Heart of thine; and a deal more he added, 
all in diſpraiſe of that ſame Ferdinand. After that 
he flung from us without ſaying a Word, lesp- 
ing over the Buſhes and Brambles at ſuch a ſtrange 
rate, that twas impoſſible for us to come at him. 
From which we gather'd that his Madneſs comes 

: on 
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on him by Firs; and that ſome one call'd Ferdinand 


had done him an ill Turn, that had brought the 

r young Man to this paſs. And this has been 
confirm'd fince that, many and many times; for 
when he's in his right Senſes, he'll come and beg 


for Victuals, and thank us for it with Tears 
But when he is in his Mad Fir, he will bear us 
though we proffer him Meat civilly. And to tell 


you the Truth; Sirs, added the Goat-herd, TI. and- 
four others, of whom two are my Men, and the 


other two my Friends, yeſterday agreed to look 
for him till we ſhould find him out, and either 
by fair means or by Force, to carry him to Alme- 


dovar-Town, that's but eight Leagues off; and 
there we'll have him Cur'd if poſſible, or at leaſt - 


we ſhall learn what he is when he comes to his 
Wits, and whether he has any Friends to whom 


he may be ſent back. This is all I know of the 


Matter, and I dare aſſure you that the Owner of 


thoſe things which you ſaw in the Way, is the 
ſelf. ſame Body that went ſo nimbly by you; for 


Don Quixote had by this time acquainted the Goar- 


herd with his having ſeen that Man skipping a- 


mong the Rocks. 


The Knight was wonderfully concern'd Shs | 


he had heard the Goat-herd's Story, and renew'd 
his Reſolution of finding out that Diſtracted 
Wretch, whatever Time and Pains it might coſt 
him. But Fortune was more propitious to his 
Deſires than he could reaſonably have expected; 
for juſt as they were ſpeaking they ſpy'd him 


right againſt the Place where they flood, coming 


towards 'em out of the Clefr of a Rock, mutter- 


ing ſomewhat to himſelf which they could not 


well have underſtood had they ſtood cloſe by him, 
much leſs could they gueſs his meaning at that 
diſtance. His Apparel was ſuch as has already 


been 
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=_ been ſaid, only Don Quixote obſerv'd, when he 

= drew nearer, that he had on a Shamey Waſte-coat 
corn in many 1 which yet the Knight knew 
to be perfum'd with Amber; and by this, as alſo 
by the reſt of his Cloaths, and other Conjectures, 
he judg'd him to be a Man of ſome Quality. As 
ſoon as the unhappy Creature came near em, he 
fluted em very civilly, but with a hoarſe Voice, 
Don Quixote return'd his Civilities, and alighting 
from Rozinante, he accoſted him in a very grace- 
ful manner, and hugg'd him cloſe in his Arms, 
as if he had been one of his intimate Acquaint- 
ance. The other, whom we may venture to call 
The Ragged Knight of the Rock, as well as Don Quiz. 
ote, The Knight of the Woeful Countenance, having got 
looſe from that Embrace, could not forbear ſtep-, My 
ping back a little; and laying, tis Hands on the 
Champion's Shoulders, he ſtood ſtaring in his Face 
as if he had been ftriving to call to mind whe- 
ther he had known bim before; probably, won- 
dering as much to behold Don Quixote's Counte- 
nance, Armour, and ſtrange Figure, as Don Quix- 

ote did to ſee his tatter'd Condition. But the firſt 
That open'd his Mouth after this Pauſe was the 
Ragged Knight, as you ſhall find by the ſequel of 
che Story. : 
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The Adventure in.the Sierra Morena con- 

| tinued. * Oy 


THE Hiſtory relates that the Knight of the 
| Woeful Countenance liſten d with great at- 
tention to the diſaſtꝰrous Knight of the Rock, who 
made him the following Compliment. Truly, 
Sir, whoever you be (for I have not the honour 


Expreſſions of Civility and Friendſhip ; and I 
cou'd with I were in a condition to convince you 
otherwiſe than by Words of the deep ſenſe I have 
of 'em: But my bad Fortune leaves nothing to 
return for ſo many Favours but unprofitable 
Wiſhes. Sir, anſwer'd Don Quixote, T've ſo hearty 
a deſire to ſerve you, that I was fully reſoly'd not 
to depart from this Wilderneſs till I had found 
you out, that I might know from your ſelf, whe- 
ther the Diſcontents that have urg'd you to make 


choice of this unuſual Courſe of Life, might not 


admit of a Remedy; for if they do, aſſure your 
ſelf I will leave no means untry'd, till I have pur- 
chas'd 'you that Eaſe which I heartily wiſh you. 
Or if your Diſaſters are of that fatal kind, that 
3 for ever from the hopes of Comfort 
or Relief, then will T mingle Sorrows with you, 


and by ſharing your load of Grief, help you to 

bear the oppreſſing weight of Affliction. For tis 

the only comfort of the Miſerable to have Part- 

ners in their Woes. If then good Intentions 2 
| _ plea 
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plead Merit, or a grateful Requital, let me en- 


treat you Sir, by that generous Nature that ſhoots 
thro' the Gloom with which Adverſity has cloud. 
ed your graceful Oat-ſide; nay, let me conjure 
you by the derling Object of your wiſhes, to let 
me know who you are, and what ſtrange Mis. 
Fortunes have urg'd you to. withdraw from the 
Converſe of your Fellow-Creatures, to bury you 
fEIF alive in this horrid Solitude, where you lin- 
ger out a wretched Being, a Stranger to Eaſe, to 
all Mankind, and even to your very ſelf. - And! 
ſolemnly ſwear, added Don Quixote, by the Order 
of Knighthood, of which I am an unworthy Pro- 


feſſour, that if you ſo far gratify my deſires, I will 


aſſiſt you to the utmoſt of my capacity, either by 
remedying your Diſaſter, if tis not paſs d redreſs; 
or at leaſt I will become your Partner in ſorrow, 
and ſtrive to eaſe it by a Society in ſadnefs. 
The Knight of the Rock hearing the Knight of 


the Woeful Countenance talk at that rate, look'd 


upon him ſtedfaſtly for a long time, and view'd 
and review'd him from Head to Foot ; and when 
he had gaz d a great while upon him, Sir, cry'd 
he, if you have any thing to eat, for Heaven's 
fake give it me, and when my Hunger is abated, 
I ſhall be better able to comply with your Deſires, 
which your great Civilities and undeſerv'd Of- 
fers oblige me to ſatisfy. Sancho and the Goat- 
herd hearing this, preſently took out ſome Viftu- 
als, the one out of his Bag, the other our of his 
Scrip, and gave it to the Knight of the Rock to 
allay his Hunger: And:immediately the famiſh'd 
Foreſter fell on with that greedy haſte, that he 
ſeem'd rather to devour than feed; for he us'd no 
intermiſſion berween bir and bir, fo greedily be 


- chopp'd them up. When he had aſſwag'd his vora- 


cious Appetite, he becken'd to Don Nuixote _ 
| tee 


the reſt to follow him; and after he had brought 
em to a neighbouring Meadow, he laid himſelf 


at his eaſe on the Graſs,, where the reſt of the. 
Company fitting down by him, neither he nor 
they having yet ſpoke a Word ſince he fell to 


eating, he began in this manner. | 
Sir, ſaid he, if you intend to be inform'd of 
my Misfortunes, you muſt promiſe me before- 
hand, not to .cut off the thread of my doleful 
Narration with any Queſtions, -or any other In- 


terruption; for in the very inſtant that any of 


you do it, I ſhall leave off abruptly, and will not 
afterwards go on with the Story. This Pream- 
ble put Don Quixote in mind of Sancho's ridiculous 
Tale, which by bis negle& in not telling the 


Goats, was brought to an untimely Concluſion. 
I only uſe this Precaution, added the Knight of 


the Rock, becauſe I would be quick in my Re- 


lation ; for the very remembrance of my former 
Misfortunes 33 a new one to me, and yet I 


7 


promiſe you Il endeavour to omit nothing that's 
material, that you may have as full an account of 
my Diſaſters as I am ſenſible you deſire. There- 


upon Don Quixote for himſelf and the reſt having 
promis'd him uninterrupted Attention, he pro- 


ceeded in this manner. My Name is Cardenio, the 
place of my Birth one of the beſt Cities in Anda- 
lujia ; my Deſcent noble; and my Parents weal- 


thy. But my Misfortunes are ſo great, that they 


are not to be remedy'd with Wealth, and have 
doubtleſs fill'd my Relations with the deepeſt 
Sorrow. In the ſame Town dwelt the charming 
Lucinda, the moſt beautiful Creature that ever Na- 
ture fram'd, equal in Deſcent and Fortune to my 
ſelf, but more happy and leſs conſtant, I lov'd, 
nay ador'd her almoſt from her Infancy ; and 
irom her tender years ſhe bleſs'd me with as kind a 
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Return as is ſuitable with the innocent Freedom 


of that Age . Our Parents were conſcious of 
that early — nor did they oppoſe the 
growth of this inoffenſive Paſſion, which they 
perceivd could have no other Conſequences than 
a happy Union of our Families by Marriage; a 


thing which the equality of our Births and For. 


tunes did indeed of it ſelf almoſt invite us to. 
Afterwards our Loves ſo grew up with our Years; 
that Lucinda's Father either judging our uſual Fa. 
miliarity prejudicial to his Daughter's Honour, or 


for ſome other Reaſons, ſent to deſire me to diſ. 


continue my frequent Viſits to his Houſe. But 


this reſtraint prov'd but like that which was us'd 
by the Parents of that loving Thisbe ſo celebrated 


by the Poets, and but added: Flames to Flames, 
and Impatience to Defires. - As our Tongues were 
now debarr'd their former Privilege, we had re- 
courſe to our Pens, which afſum'd the greater 
Freedom to diſcloſe the moſt hidden Secrets of 
our Hearts; for the preſence of the belov'd Ob- 


je& often heightens a certain awe and baſhfulneſs 


that diſorders, confounds, and ſtrikes dumb even 
the moſt paſſionate Lover. How many Letters 
have I writ to that lovely Charmer ! How many 
ſoft moving Verſes have I not addreſs'd to her 
What kind yet honourable Returns have I not re- 
ceiv'd from her! the mutual Pledges of our ſe- 
cret Love, and the innocent Conſolations of a 
violent Paſſion ! At length languiſhing and waſt- 
ing with Deſire, depriv'd of that reviving Com- 
fort of my Soul, I refolv'd to remove thoſe Bars 
with which her Father's Care-and decent Caution 
obſtructed uy only Happineſs; by demanding her 
of him in Marriage. He very civilly told me, 
that he thank'd me for the Honour I did him, but 


chat I had a Father alive, whoſe Conſent was ” 
| be 
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be obtain'd as well as his, and who was the-moſt 
proper Perſon to make ſuch a Propoſal. There- 
upon going to my Father with a deſign to beg his 
Approbation and Aſſiſtance, I found him in his 
Chamber with a Letter open'd in his Hand, which, 
as ſoon as he ſaw me, he put into my Hand. before 
1 could have time to acquaint him with my 
Buſineſs. Cardenio, faid he, you'll ſee by this Let- 


ter the extraordinary kindneſs that Duke Ricardo 


has for you. I ſuppoſe need not tell you, Gen- 
tlemen, that this Duke Ricardo is a Grandee of 
Spain, moſt of whoſe Eſtate lies in the beſt part of 
Andaluſia, I read the Letter; and found it con- 
tain'd ſo kind and advantageous an Offer, that my 
Father could not but accept of it with thankful- 


neſs: For the Duke entreated him to ſend me to 


him with all ſpeed, that I might be the Compa- 
nion of his eldeſt Son, promiſing withal to ad- 


vance me to a Poſt anſwerable to the good Opi- 


nion he had of me. This unexpected News ſtruck 
me dumb; but my Surprize and Diſappointment 
were much greater, when I heard my Father ſay 
to me, Cardenio, you , muſt: get ready to be gone 
in two days; in the mean time give Heaven 
thanks for opening you a way to thatPreferment, 
which I am ſenſible you deſerve. After this he 
gave me ſeveral wiſe Admonitions both as a Fa- 
ther and a Man of. buſineſs; and then he left me. 
The Day fix'd for my Journey "ny came 
lowever the Night that preceeded it, I ſpoke to 


Lucinda at her Window, and told her what had 


happen d. I alſo gave her Father a Viſit, and in- 
form'd him of it too; beſeeching him to preſerve 
his Shag Opinion of me, and defer the beſtowing 
of his Daughter till I had been with Duke Ricar- 
dv, which he kindly promis d me: And then. Lu- 
einda and I after an exchange of Vows and. Pro- 
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teſtations of eternal Fidelity, took: our leaves of 
one another, with all the Grief which two tender 
and paſſionate Lovers can feel at a ſeparation. 

I left the Town, and went to wait upon the 
Duke, who receiv'd and entertain'd me with that 


extraordinary Kindneſs and Civility that ſoon 


rais'd the envy of his greateſt Favourites. But he 
that moſt endearingly careſs'd me, was Don Ferdi- 
nana, the Duke's ſecond Son, a young, airy, hand. 
fome, generous Gentleman, and of a very amo- 
rous Diſpoſition ; he ſeem'd to be overjoy'd at my 
coming, and in a moſt obliging manner told me 
he would have me be one of his moſt intimate 
Friends. - In ſhort, he ſo really convinc'd me of 
his Affection, that tho' his elder Brother gave me 
many Teſtimonies of Love and Eſteem, yet could 
I eaftly diſtinguiſh between their Favours. Now, 
as 'tis common for Boſom-Friends to keep no- 
thing ſecret from each other, Don Ferdinand rely- 
ing as much on my Fidelity, a3-I-had -reafon to 
depend on his, reveal'd to me his moſt private 
thoughts, and among the reſt his being in love 
with the Daughter of a very Rich Farmer who 
was his Father's Vaſſal. The Beauty of that love- 
ly Country-Maid, her Virtue, her Diſcretion, and 
the other Graces of her Mind, gain'd her the Ad- 
miration of all thoſe who approach'd her; and 
thoſe uncommon Endowments-had ſo charm'd the 
Soul of Don Ferdinand, that finding it abſolutely 
impoſſible co corrupt her Chaſtity, ſince ſhe would 
not yield to his Embraces as a Miſtriſs, he reſolv'd 
to Marry her. I thought my. ſelf oblig'd by all 
the Ties of Gratitude and Friendſhip, to diſſwade 
him from ſo unſuitable a Match; and therefore | 
made uſe of ſuch Arguments as might have di- 
verted any one but ſo confirm'd a Lover from ſuch 
an unequal Choice. At laſt finding 2em _ 1 
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eſſectual, I reſolv'd to inform the Duke his Father 
with his Intentions : But Don Ferdinand was too 
clear-ſighted. not to read my Deſign in my great 
Diſlike of his Reſolutions, and dreading ſuch-a- 
Diſcovery, which he knew my Duty to his Father 


might well warrant, in ſpight of our Intimacy: 


ſince I look'd upon ſuch a Marriage as highly pre- 
judicial to em both; he made it his Buſineſs to 
hinder me from betraying his Paſſion to his Fa- 
ther's Knowledge, aſſuring me there would be no 
need to reveal it to him, To blind me effeQtual- 

ly, he told me he was willing to try the power 

of Abſence, that common Cure of Love, thus to 
wear out and loſe his unhappy Paſſion ; and that 
in order to this, he would take a Journey with me 

to my Father's Houſe, pretending to buy Horſes: 
in our Town, where the beſt in the World are 

bred. No ſooner had I heard this plauſible Pro- 

poſal, but I approv'd it, ſway'd by the Intereſt of 
my own Love, that made me fond of an opportu». 
nity to ſee my abſent Lucinda. i nave neara ſince 
that Den Ferdinand had then already been bleſs'd by 
his Miſtreſs with all that boundleſs Love allows 
in the quality of a Husband, and that he only 


waited an opportunity to diſcover it with ſafety, 


being afraid of incurring his Father's Indignation. 
But as that which we call Love in youn People, 
is too often only an irregular Paſſion and boiling: 
Deſire, that has no other Obje& than ſenſual Plea- 
ſure, and vaniſhes with Enjoyment, while real 
Love fixing it ſelf on the PerfeQions of theMind, 
is ſtill ws e. and permanent; as ſoon as Don 
Ferdinand had reap'd the Fruits of his Defires, his 
ſtrong Affection flacken'd, and his hot Love grew 
cold: So that if at firſt his propoſing to try the 
power of Abſence, was only a Pretence that he 
might poſſeſs his Wiſhes; there was nothing 1 
WAIC 


260 The Life and Atchievements 


avoid their former Object. And therefore having 
obtain'd the Duke's leave, away we poſted to my 
Father's Houſe, where- Don Ferdinand was enter- 
tain'd according to his Quality ;-and I went to 


Endearments, made me ſenſible that her Love, 
like mine, was rather heighten'd than weaken'd 
by Abſence, if any thing could heighten a Love 
ſo great and ſo perfect. I then thought my ſelf 
oblig'd by the Laws of Friendſhip not to conceal 


me with his; and therefore, to my eternal Ruin, 


and prais'd 'em ſo like a Lover, fo often and ſo 
highly, that I rais'd in him a great Deſire to ſee ſo 
accompliſh'd a Lady; and to gratify his Curioſity, 
IT ſhew'd her to him by the help of a Light, one 
Evening at a low Window, where we us d to hold 
our amorous Interviews. She prov'd but too 


an Impreſſion on his Soul, that 'twas ſufficient 


that had till then employ'd his wanton Thoughts: 
he was ſtruck dumb. with Wonder and Delighr, 
at the ſight of the raviſhing Apparition; and in 
ſhort, to ſee her and to-love her prov'd with him 
the ſame thing: And when I fay to love her, I 
need not add to deſperation, for there's no loving 
her but to an Extreme. If her Face made him 
ſo. ſoon take fire, her Wit quickly ſet him all in 
a. Flame. He often importun'd me to communi- 
cate to him ſome of her Letters, which I indeed 


which he more heartily coveted, that he might 


wifit my Lucinda, who by a thouſand innocent. 


the Secrets of my Heart from fo kind and inti- 
mate a Friend, who had ſo generouſly intruſted 


J unhappily diſcover'd to him my Paſſion. I 
prais d Lucinda s Beauty, her Wit, her Vertue, - 


Charming, and too ſtrong a Temptation to. Den 
Ferdinand ; and her prevailing Image made ſo deep: 


to blot out of his mind all thoſe daily Beauties 


would ne er expoſe to any Eyes but my own; but 
=, | unhappily 
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-unhappily one day he found one, wherein ſhe de- 
fir'd me to demand her of her Father, and to 


-haſten the Marriage. It was penn'd with that ten- 


derneſs and diſcretion, that when he had read it, 
he preſently cry d out, that the amorous Charms 
that were ſcatter'd and divided among otherBeau- 
ties, were all divinely center'd in Lucinda, and in 


Lucinda alone. Shall I confeſs a ſhameful Truth? 


Lucinda's Praiſes, tho' never ſo deſerv'd, did not 


ſound pleaſantly to my Ears out of Don Ferdinand's 


Mouth. I began to entertain I know not what 
Diſtruſts and jealous Fears, the rather becauſe he 
would ſtill be improving the leaſt opportunity of 
talking of her, and ſtill of inſenſibly turning the 
Diſcourſe we had of other matters to make her 
the Subje ſt, tho' never ſo far fetch'd, of our con- 
ſtant Talk. Not that 1 was apprehenſive of the 
leaſt Infidelity from Lucinda: far from it; ſhe 
gave me daily freſh aſſurances off her inviolable 
Affection: But I fear'd every thing from my ma- 
lignant Stars, and Lovers are commonly induſtri- 
ous to. make themſelves uneaſy. : 

It happen'd one day that Lucinda, who took 
great delight in reading Books of Knight-Erran- 
try, deſir'd me to lend her the Romance of Amadis 
de Gaul f | 

Scarce had Gardenio-mention'd Knight-Erran- 
try, when Don Quixote interrupted him; Sir, ſaid 
he, had you bur told me when you firſt menti- 
on'd the Lady Lacindsa, that ſhe was an Admirer 
of Books of Knight-Errantry, there. had been no 
need of uſing any Amplification to convince me 
of her being a Perſon of uncommon Senſe : yer, 
Sir, had ſhe not us'd thoſe mighty Helps, thoſe in- 
fallible Guides to Senſe, tho) indulgent Nature had 


ſtrove to bleſs her with the ric Gifts ſhe can 
beſtow; I might juſtly enough have doubted * 
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ther her Perfections could have gain'd her the 
Love of a Perſon of your Merit. But now you 

need not employ your Eloquence to ſet forth the 
greatneſs of her Beauty, the Excellence of her 

Worth, or the depth of her Senſe: for, from this 

Account hich I have of her taking great delight 
in Reading Books of Chivalry, I dare pronounce 
her to be the moſt Beautiful, nay, the moſt: Ac- 
compliſh'd Lady in the Univerſe : and J heartily 
could have wiſh'd that with Amadis de Gaule you 
had ſent her the Worthy Don Rugel of Greece; for 

I am certain the Lady Lucinda would have been 
extremely delighted with Darayda and Garayaa, as 

alſo with the diſcreet Shepherd Darine!, and thoſe 


admirable Verſes of his Bucelicks, which he ſung and 


repeated with ſo good a Grace. But a time may 
yet be found to give her the Satisfaction of Read- 
ing thoſe Maſter-pieces, if you will do me the 
Honour to coup to my Houſe; for there I may 
ſupply you with above three hundred Volumes, 
which are my Soul's greateſt delight, and the dar- 
ling comfort of my Life ; though now I remem- 
ber my ſelf, L have juſt reaſon to fear there's not 
one of em left in my Study, thanks to the Mali- 
cious Envy of wicked Inchanters. I beg your 
Pardon for giving you this Interruption, contrary 
to my Promiſe ; but when I hear the leaſt men- 
tion made of Knight-Errantry, it is no more in 
my Power to forbear ſpeaking, than tis in the 
Sun-beams not to warm, or in thoſe of the Moon 
not to impart her natural Humidity; and there- 
fore Sir, I beſeech you to goon, | 
While Don Quixote was running on with this 
impertinent Digreſſion, Cardenio hung down his 
Head on his Breaſt with all the Signs of a Man 
loſt in Sorrow: Nor could Don Quixote with re- 


peated Entreaties perſwade him to look up, . 
1 5 | e 
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the MEE a Word. At laſt, after he had ſtood thus a 
© Mconfiderable while, he rais d his Head, and ſud- 


ber Ned be, nor ſhall any Man ia the World ever 
his perſwade me to the contrary ; and he's a Block- 
head who ſays, That great Villain, Mr. Elizabat 
the Barber, never lay with the Queen Madaſima. 

ac. Tis falſe, cry'd Don Quixote, in a mighty heat, 


ou Icbree or four round Oaths, as he would often do) 
tis all Scandal and baſe Detraction to ſay this of 
Queen Maaaſima. She was a moſt Noble and Ver- 
tuous Lady; nor is it to be preſum'd that fo 
great a Princeſs would ever debaſe her ſelf ſo far 
is to fall in Love with a Quack. Whoever dares 
to ſay ſhe did, lies like an arrant Villain, and III 
ad. ſnake him acknowledge it, either a-foot or a Horſe- 
the back, Arm'd or Un-Arm'd, by Night or by Day, 
nay er how he pleaſes. Cardenio very earneftly fix d 
his Eyes on Don Quixote while he was thus defy- 
ar. Ming him, and taking Queen Madaſima's part, as if 
ſhe had been his true and lawful Princeſs; and 


= being provok'd by theſe Abuſes into one of his 
ali- Imad Fits, he took up a great Stone that lay by him 


and hit Don Quixote ſuch a Blow with it that it 
beat him on his Back. Sancho ſeeing his Lord and 


nl Maſter ſo roughly handled, fell upon the Mad 
in Knight of the Rock. with his clench'd Fiſts ; but 
the Mie beat him back at the firſt Onſet, and laid 


him at his Feet with a ſingle Blow; and then he 
fell a trampling on his Guts, like a Baker in a 
Dough-trough. Nay, the Goat-herd, who was of- 
fering to take Saucho s part, had like to have been 


having tumbbd 'em one over another, and beaten 


re- Jem handſomly, he left em, and ran into the 


an- Woods without the leaſt Oppoſition. 


'S 
wel Sanchs 


— 


denly breaking Silence, I am poſitively convinc'd, 


% y all the Devils, (and with that he rapp'd out 


lerv'd in the ſame manner. So the Ragged Knight 
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Sancho got up when he ſaw him gone, and he. 
ing very much out of humour to find himſelf ſo 
roughly handled without any manner of Reaſon, 
he began to pick a Quarrel with the Goat-herd, 
railing at him for not fore-warning them of the 
Ragged Knight's mad Fits, that they might have 
ſtood upon their Guard. TheGoat-herd anſwer's, 
he had given em Warning at firſt,and if he could 
not hear, 'twas no fault of his. To this Sans 
reply'd, and the Goat-herd made a Rejoinder, till 
from Pro's and Cons they fell to a warmer way 

of Diſputing, and went to Fiſty-cuffs together, 
catching one another hy the Beards, and tugging, 
halling, and belabouring one another ſo unmerci- 
fully, that had not Don Quixote parted em, they | 
would have pull'd one another's Chins off. Sanchy 

in great wrath ſtill keeping his hold, cry'd to his Ne. 
Mafter, let me alone, Sir Knight of the Woeful Iv 
Countenance. This is no dubb'd Knight, but an {rc 
ord'nary Fellow like my ſelf; I may be Reveng dT 
on him for the Wrong he has done me; let mel: 
Box it out, and Fight him fairly Hand to Fiſt like te 
a Man. Thou may'ſt Fight him as he's thy Equal, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, but thou oughteſt not to do 
it fince he has done us no wrong. After this he 
pacify'd 'em, and then addreſſing himſelf to the 
Goat-herd, he ask'd him whether it were poſſible 
to find out Cardenio again, that he might hear the 
end of his Story. The Goat-herd anſwer'd, that, I 
as he had already told him, he knew of no ſettld l: 
Place that he us'd, but that if they made any Wn 
ſtay thereabouts, he might be ſure to meet wit 
him, Mad or Sober, ſome time or other. 
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CHAP. XI. 


Of the ſtrange things that bappen d to the 
n nicht of La Mancha in the 
Mountain; and of the Penance which be 
did there, in imitation of the Lovely Ob- 


ſcure. | 


D ON Quizete took leave of the Gost-herd. 
and having Mounted Roa wuante, command - 


ed Sancho to follow him, which he did, but with no. 


very good Will, his Maſter leading him into the 
rougheſt and moſt craggy part of the Mountain. 
Thus they travell'd for a while without ſpeaking 
Word to each other; Sancho almoſt dead and 
teady to burſt for want of a lietlſe Chat, waiced. 


vith great Impatienee till his Maſter] ſhould: 


begin, not daring to ſpeak firſt, ſince his ftri& 
Inun&@ion of Silence. Bur at laſt nor being ble 


to keep his Words any longer, Good your Wor- 
hip, quoth he, give me your Bleſſing and Leave 
to be gone, I beſeech you, that I may go home 


omy Wife and Children, where I may talk. ti 


lam weary, and no Body can hinder me; for I 


muſt needs tell you, that for yon to think to lead 


ne a jaunt like a Jack-a-Lanthorn, over Hedge 
d Ditch, through Hills andDales,byNight and by 
Dy, without daring to open my Lips, is but to bu« 
7 me 2 Could Beaſts ſpezk. as they did in Gia. 
er's 


or then ſhould I have had one here to have talkd 
N | with: 
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ime, *ewould not been half fo bad with me 
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with: but to trot on this Faſhion all the days of 
my Life after Adventures, and to light on no- 
- thing but Thumps, Kicks, and Cuffs; to. be one 
time at Leap-frog in a Blanket, and to have the 
. Cawl of my Belly c'en almoſt burſt, as juſt now, M' 
and after aJl-forſooth to have a Man's Mouth W's 
:fow'd up, without daring to ſpeak one's Mind, III 
; 925 again, no living Soul can endure it. I un-. 
. derftand thee, Sancho, anſwer d Don Quixote, thou 
: Tingereſt with Impatience to exerciſe thy talking 
Faculty. Well, I am willing to free thy Tongue 
from this Reſtraint that ſo cruelly pains thee, vp. 
on Condition, that the time of this Licence ſhall 
not extend beyond that of our continuance in 
theſe Mountains. A Match, quoth Sancho, lets 
make Hay while the Sun ſhines. III talk whilſt 
0 —7 ; What I may do hereafter Heaven knows 
[beſt ! And ſo beginning to take the benefit of 
-his Privilege, pray Sir, quoth he, what Occaſi- 
eon had you to take ſo hetly the part of Queen 
"Magima/s, or what d' ye call her ? What a Devil 
as it to you, whether that ſame Maſter Abbot were 
her Friend in a Corner, or No? Had you taken 
no notice of what was ſaid, as you might well 
have dene, ſeeing ewas no Buſineſs of yours, the 
Mad - man would have gone on with his Story; 
-you had miſs'd' a good Thump on the Breaſt, 
and I had ſcap'd ſome five or fix good Dowſes on 
the Chaps, beſides the trampling of my Puddings. 
Upon my Honour, Friend Sancho, reply'd Da 
Quixote, did'ſt thou but know, as well as I do, 
hat a Vertuous and Eminent Lady Queen Mads. 
Aima was, thou would'ſtfay I had a great deal of 
Patience, ſeeing I did not ſtrike that Profane 
*Wretch on the Mouth out of which ſuch Blaſ- Nun 
phemies proceeded: For in ſhort, 'ewas the high-F 
_ «ſt piece of Detraction to ſay, That a Que 


* * 
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was ſcandalouſly Familiar with a Barber-Sur- 
geon : For the truth of the Story is, that this 
Maſter Elizabat, of whom the Mad-man ſpoke, 
was a Perſon of extraordinaay Prudence and Sa- 
gacity, and was Phyſician to that Queen, who al- 
ſo made uſe of his Advice in Matters of Impor- 
tance; but to ſay ſhe gave him up her Honour, 
ind Proſtituted her ſelf to the Embraces of a Man 
of an inferiour Order, was an Impudent, ground. 
leſs, and Slanderous Accuſatien, worthy the ſe- 
rereſt Puniſhment: Neither can I believe that 
Cerdenis knew what he ſaid, when he Charg'd the 
Queen with that debaſing Guilt; For tis plain, 
that his raving Fit had diſorder'd the ſeat of his 
Underſtanding. Why, there it is, quoth Sancho x 
rho but a Mad-man would have minded what a 
Mad-man ſaid ? What if the Flint that hit you on 
heBreaſt had paſh'd out your Brains? We had been 
a dainty Pickle for taking the part of thit ſame 
dy, with a Peaſe- cod on her. Nay, and Carde. 
would have come off too had he knock'd you 
n the Head; for the Law has nothing to do with. 
ad-men. Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, we Knights 
rant are oblig d to vindicate the Honour of Woe 
en of all Quality ſoever, as well againſt Mad. 
f, Nen as againſt Men in their Senſes; much more 
W Queens of that magnitude and extraordinary 
orth as was Queen Madaſima, for whoſe rare 
ndowments I have a peculiar Veneration; for 
e was a moſt Beautiful * Diſcreet and Pru- 
Ent to Admiration, and behav'd her ſelf with 
| exemplary Patience in all her Misfortunes. 
was then that the Company and wholeſome 
. unſels of Maſter Elizabat prov'd very uſeful ts 
eviate the burden of her Afflictions; from 
ich the ignorant and ill meaning Vulgar took 
aſton ro ſuſpe& and — that ſhe was guil- 
; SS . 2 = + 4 
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| 2 of an unlawful Commerce with him. But 
Lay. once more, they lye, and lye a thouſand times 
whoever they be, that ſhall preſumptuouſly x 
port, or hint, or ſo much as think or ſurmiſc { 
Pale a Calumny. . 
Why. quoth Sancho, I neither ſay nor think on 
way nor tother not I: Let them that ſay it e: 
the Lie, and ſwallow it with their Bread. If the 
lay together, they have anſwer'd for it befor 
now. I never thruſt my Noſe into other Men 
;Porridge. I don't love to tell a Lie, and find th 
Truth; that were as bad as to buy and ſel], ; 
ive by the Loſs. Let him that owns the Cow 
;take her by the Tail. Naked I came into th pl 


World, and Naked muſt I go out. Many goo 
For Wooll, and come home Shorn themſelves. Li 
ele ſaid is ſoon amended. It's a Sin to belie t 


Devil: But. miſunderſtanding brings Lies m: 
Town, and there's no Padlocking of People ch. 
Mouths; for a cloſe Mouth catches no Flies. 


. Good Heaven, cry'd Don Quixote, what a Cat 
logue of Muſty Proverbs haſt thou run througt 
"What a heap of frippery Ware haſt thou thread 
together, and how wide from the Purpoſe! Þ 
:Thee have done, and for the future let thy who 
Study he to ſerve thy Maſter; nor do thou co 
cern thy ſelf with things that are out of ti 
Sphere: and remember this, That whatſoever 
do, have done, and ſhall do, is no more th 
what is the reſult of mature Conſideration, a! 
Nrifly -conformable to the Laws of Chiva] 
ga 1 3 all * Kaig! i 
chat ever 'd Enight-Errantry. Ay, ay, 

_. quoth A* but pray, as t a good Law of Gi 
walry that ſays we ſhould wander up and dor 
over Buſhes and Briers, in this Rocky Wild: 
gels, where there's neither Foot-path nor W. 
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my Guts at both ends. Once more I prithee 


rnning a Wildgooſe-Chace after a Mad-man- 
who, if we light on him again, may chance to- 
make an end of what he has begun; not of his 
Tale of a Roaſted Horſe I mean, but of Bela- 
ouring you and me thoroughly, and ſqueezing out 


Ive done, ſaid Don Quirote: I have Buſineſs of 
greater Moment than the finding this Frantick 


the Man; ir is not ſo much that Buſineſs that detains - 
efofl me in this Barren and Deſolate Wild as a+ 
en deſire I have to perform a certain Heroick Deed - 
d th chat ſhall immortalize my Fame, and make it fly 
| anto the remoteſt Regions of the Habitable Globe ; 
Cowuy, it ſhall feal and confirm me the moſt Com- 


leat and abſolute Knight-Errant in the World. 
uk d Sancho? Not at at all, reply'd Don Quixote, 


doubt thy Zeal for advancing thy Maſter's Inte- 


Know then, my moſt faithful Squire, that Ama- 


was one of them, but the moſt Perfect, the Chief, 
ind Prince of em all. And let not the Belianiſe:, 


be egregiouſly in the Wrong: I muſt alſo inform 
A thee, ch 


- 


t is not this ſame Adventure very Dangerous, 


though as Fortune may order it, our Expectations 
may be Baffled by diſappointing Accidents: But 
the main thing conſiſts in thy Diligence. The 
Devil it does, quoth Sancho; I mean, ſaid Dow 
9ixote, that if thou return'ſt with all the Speed 
imaginable from the Place whither I deſign to - 
end thee, my Pain will ſoon be at an end, and 
my Glory will begin. And becauſe I do not 


reſt, I will no longer conceal my Deſign from thee: - 


lis de Gaule was one of the moſt accompliſh'd 
Knights-Errant; nay I ſhould not have ſaid, he 


* 


nor any others pretend to ſtand in Competition 
Mvich him for the honour of Priority; for, to my 
Knowledge, ſhould they attempt it, they wou d 


* 


at: When a Painter ſtudies to excell and 
| v3: grow 
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row famous in his Art, he takes care to imitate 
5 * beſt Originals; which Rule ought likewiſe to 


for the Ornament of well Regulated Common- 
wealths, Thus he that is Ambitious of gaining 
the Reputation of a Prudent and Patient Man, 
ought tc propoſe to himſelf to imitate U!yſes, in 
whoſe Perſon Homer has admirably delineated a 
perfe& Pattern and Prototype of Wiſdom. and he. 
roick Patience. So Virgil in his Zncas, has given 
the World a rare Example of filial Piety, and of 
the Sagacity of a Valiant and Experienc'd Gene. 
ral; both the Greek and the Roman Poets repre- 
ſenting their Heroes not ſuch as they really were, 
but ſuch as they ſhould be, to remain Examples 
of Vertue to enſuing Ages. In the ſame manner, 
Amadis having been the Polar Star and Sun of 
Valorous and Amorous Knights, 'tis him we 
ought to ſet before our Eyes as our great Exem- 
plar, all of us that fight under the Banner of Love 
and Chivalry; for tis certain that the Adventurer 
who ſhall emulate him beſt, ſhall conſequently 
arrive neareſt to the Perfection of Knight-Erran- 
try. Now Sancho, J find that among all other things 
— * moſt diſplay'd that Champion's Prudence 
and Fortitude, his Conſtancy and Love, and his 
other heroick Vertues, none was more remarkable 
than his retiring from his diſdainful Oriana, to do 
Penance on the Poor Rock, changing his Name 
into that of The Lovely Obſcure, a Title certainly 
moſt ſignificant, and adapted to the Life which 
he then intended to lead. So JI am reſolv'd to imi- 
tate him in this, the rather becauſe I think it a 
more eaſie Task than it would be to copy his 
other Atchievements, ſuch as cleaving the Bodies 
of Giants, cutting off the heads of Dragons, 
killing dreadful Monſters, routing whole Armies, 

ade | | diſperſing 


be obſerv'd in all otherArts andSciences that ſerve. 
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Magick Spells. 


this 


do Furioſo's Extravagance, when he run Mad, af- 


ter he had found the unhappy Tokens of the Fair 


Angelics's diſhonourable Commerce with Meder 


at the Fountain; at which Time in his frantick 
Deſpair, he tore up Trees by the Roots, troubled - 


the Waters of the clear Fountains, ſlew the Shep- 


herds, deftroy'd their Flocks, fir'd their Hurts, 


demoliſh'd Houſes, drove their Horſes before 


him, and committed a hundred thouſand other - 
Extravagancies A to be Recorded in the 


Eternal Regiſter of Fame. Not that I intend 
however in all things to imitate Reldan, or Or- 


lande, or Roteland, (for he had all thoſe Names) 


but only to make choice of ſuch frantick Effects 
of his Amorous Deſpair, as I ſhall think moſt EC 


ſential, and worthy Imitation. Nay, perhaps 1 


ſhall wholly follow Amadu, who, without Iaunch- 


ing out into ſuch deſtructive and fatal Ravings; - ' 


and only expreſſing his Anguiſh in Complaints 
and Lamentations, gain'd nevertheleſs a Renown 
equal, if not ſuperiour to that of the greateſt 
Heroes. Sir, quoth Sancho, I dare ſay, the Knights 
who did theſe Penances had ſome reaſon to be 


Mad; but what need have you to be Mad too? 


What Lady has ſent you a packing, or ſo much as 
toſs'd up her Snout at you? When did you ever 
ſind that my Lady W 3h del Toboſo, did other- 


J wiſe 
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diſperſing . Navies, and breaking the Force of 
And fince theſe Mountainous 
Wilds offer me ſo fair an Opportunity, I fee no 
reaſon why I ſhould neglect it, and therefore III 
lay hold on it now. Very well, quoth Sancho; - 
but pray, Sir, what is it that you mean to do in 

big rad of the World ? Have I not already 
told thee, anſwer d Don Quixote, that I intend td ' 
Copy Amadis in his Madneſs, Defpair and Fury ? 
At the ſame time I will Imitate the Valiant Orlan- 


p 
Ft 
" 
2 


* 
14 
My 
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wiſe than ſhe ſhould do with either Turk or Chri. 
ftian ? Why, there's the Point cry'd Don Ruizot, 
in this conſiſts the ſingular Perfection of my Un. 
dertaking; for mark me, Sancho, for a Knight. 
Errant to run mad upon any juſt Occaſion, is 
neither — nor meritorious; no, the Rari 
is to run mad without « cauſe, without the lea 
conſtraint or 7 ng z; Sancho, there's & refin'd 
and exquiſite Paſfion for you, for thus my Mi- 
reſs muſt needs have a vaſt Idea of my Love: 
 fince it drove me to ſuch a ſtate without any pro- 
vocation, it muſt undoubtedly have carried me 
to the ſtrangeſt Extremities, had J laboured under 
any Amorous Misfortune, But beſides, I have 
but too juſt a Motive to givea looſe to my raving 
Grief, conſidering the long date of my Abſence 
from my ever Supreme Lady Dulcines del Tobeſo; 
for as the Shepherd in Matthias Ambroſio has it, 


: Poor Lowers abſent from the Darling Fair, 
Al ili nat only dread, but bear. 


Then do not laviſh any more Time in ſtriving 
to divert me from ſo rare, ſo happy, and ſo ſingu- 
lar an Imitation. I am mad, and will be mad, till 


thy return with an Anſwer to the Letter which 


thou muſt carry from me to the Lady Dulcines ; 
and if it be as favourable as my unſhaken Con- 
Nancy deſerves , then my Madneſs and my Pe- 
nance ſhall end; but if I find ſhe repays my 
Vows and Services with ungrateful Diſdain, then 
will I be emphatically Mad, and ſcrew up my 
Thoughts to ſuch an exceſs of Diſtraction, that! 
ſhall be inſenſible of the Rigour of my relentleſs 
Fair. Thus, what return ſoever ſhe makes to my 
Paſſion, I ſhall be eas d one way or other of the 


anxious Thoughts that. now. divide. my mica, 


oo” = yy wk, k, ov my Sf = Wn twntoas td wt acc .c _ 


3 - 


of tb R enomnd Don Quixote. 273 


either entertaining the welcome News of her re- 
viving Pity with demonſtrations of Senſe, or 
elſe ſne wing my inſenſibility of her Cruelty by 
( the heighth of my Diſtraction. But in the mean 
1 time, Sancho, tell me, haſt thou carefully preſerve - 
ed Membring's Helmet? I ſaw thee take it up to-' 
1 ther Day, after that Monſter. of Ingratitude had : 
11 WU ſpent hisRage in vain endeavoursto break it; which - 
i. by the way, argues the moſt excellent Temper o 
1 the Metal. ody of me, quoth Sancho, Sir Knight of 
the Woefu! Count enance, I can no longer bear to hear 
you run on at this rate: Why, this were enough + 
er do make any Man believe that all your: bragging... 
0 and bouncing of your Knight-Errantry, your 
y Winning of Kingdoms with a wet Finger, an 
ce your beſtowing .of Hands, and Heaven knows 
„; what upon your Squire; are meer flim - flam 
Stories, and nothing but Shams and Lies: For 
who the Devil can hear a Man call a Barber's Ba- 
ſon a Helmet, nay, and ſtand to't, and vouch it 
four days together; and not think him that ſays - 
it, to be ſtark Mad, or without Guts in his Brains? 
ng | have the Baſon ſafe enough herein my Pouch, and , 
u. ul get it mended formy own uſe, if ever Ihave the 
-11 luck to get home to my Wife and Children. Now as 
ch I love bright Arms, cry d Don Quixote, I ſwear thau 
: 8 art the ſhalloweſt, ſillieſt, and moſt ſtupid Felow 
n. of a Squire that everTheard or read of in my Life. 
Pe. How is it poſſible for thee to be ſo dull of Ap-- 
ny || prebenſion, as not to have learat in all this ti 
en that thou haſt been in my Service, that all the 
ny | Attions and Adventures of us Knights-Erraqc 
r1 | ſeem to be meer Chimera's, Follies, and Imper- 
«ſs | tinencies ? Not that they are ſo indeed, but ei- 
my ther through the officious Care, or elſe through 
he tbe Malice and Envy of thoſe Inchanters that 


o; Aways aſſiſt or perſecute us unſeen, and by their 


er | | 7 
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E;ſcinations change the appearances of our Acti- 

ons into what they pleaſe, according to their 
love or hate. This is the very reaſon why that 
which I plainly perceive to be Mambrino's Helmet. 
ſeems to thee to be only a Barber's Baſon, and 
perhaps another Man may take it to be ſomething 

elſe. And in this I can never too much admire 

the Prudence of the Sage who eſpouſes my Inter- 
eſts, in 2 that ineſtimable Helmet ſeem 2. 
Baſon; for did it appear in its proper Shape, its 
tempting value would raiſe me as many Enemies 

as there are Men in the Univerſe, all eager to 
ſnatch from me ſo deſirable a Prize. Keep it ſafe 
then, Sancho, for I have no need of it at preſent ; 

Far from it, I think to put off my Armour, and 
Nrip my ſelf as naked as I came out of my Mo- 
ther's Womb; in caſe I determine to imitate Or- 
{ando's Fury rather than the Penance of Amadis. 
This Diſcourſe brought 'em to the Foot of a 
high Rock that ſtood by it ſelf; as if it had been 
hewn out and divided from the reſt; by the skirt 

of it glided a purling Stream, that ſoftly took its 
winding Courſe through an adjacent Meadow. 
'The verdant freſhneſs of the Graſs, the-number 

of wild Trees, Plants, and Flowers that feaſted | 
the Eye in that pleaſant Solitude, invited the | 
Knight of the Weeful Countenance to make choice of 
it to perform his Amorous Penance; and there- 
fore as ſoon as he had let his raviſh'd Sight rove 2 
while o'er the ſcatter d Beauties of the Place, he 
took poſſeſſion of it with the following Speech, 
28 if he had utterly loſt the ſmall ſhare of Reaſon 
he had left. Behold; O Heavens, cry'd he, the 


Place which an unhappy Lover has choſen to be- 
moan the deplorable State to which you have re- 
duc'd him; here ſhall my flowing Tears ſwell 
the liquid Veins of this Cryſta-Rill, _— 
1 erp 
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deep Sighs perpetually move the Leaves of theſe 
ſhady Trees; the ever-renew'd Inſtances of the 
Torments which my throbbing Heart endures. 
Ye Rural Deities, whoever ye be, that make thefe 
unfrequented Defarts your Abode, hear the com- 
Jaints of an unfortunate Lover, whom a tedious - 
Abſence, and ſome ſlight Impreſhons of a Jea- 
lous Miſtruſt have driven to theſe Regions of De- 
ſpair, to bewail his Rigorous Deſtiny, and de- 
plore the Diſtracting Cruelty of that ungrateful 
Fair, who is the Perfection of all Humane Beau- 
ty. Ye pitying Napæan Nymphs and Dryaaes, ſilent 


Inhabitants of the Woods and Groves, aſſiſt me 
to lament my Fate, or at leaſt attend the mourh- - 


ful Story of my Woes; ſo may no deſigning 
beaſtly Satyrs, thoſe juſt Objects of your hate, 
ever have power to interrupt your Reſt h 
Dulcinea del Toboſo! Thou Sur that turn'ſt my 


gloomy Nights to Day! Glory: of my Pain! 


orth-Star of my Travels, and reigning Planet 
that controll'ſt my Heart ! Pity I conjure thee - 


the unparallell'd Diſtreſs to which thy Abſence 


has reduc'd the faithfulleſt of Lovers, 'and grant 
to my Fidelity that kind Return which it ſo juſt. - 
ly claims! So may indulgent Fate ſhower on 
thee all the Bleſſings thou: ever canſt deſire, or 
Heavens grant!——Ye loneſome Trees, under 
whoſe ſpreading Branches I come to linger our 
the gloomy ſhadow of a tedious: Being; let the 
ſoft Language of your ruſtling Leaves, and the 
kind nodding of your. ſpringing Boughs ſatisf 

me that I am welcom to your ſhady Harbours. 8 9 
thou my truſty Squire, the inſeparable Compani- 
on of my Adventures, diligently obſerve what 


thou ſhalt ſee me do in this loanly Retreat, that 


thou may'ſt inform the dear Cauſe of my Ruin 
with every particular. As he ſaid this, he 2- 
| 9 | lightes, / 
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alighted, and preſently taking. off his Horſe's 
Bridle and Saddle, go, Rozinante, ſaid he, giv- 
_ ing the Horſea clap on the Poſteriours ; he that 
has loſt his Freedom gives; thee . thine, thou 
Steed as Renown'd for thy extraordinary Actions 
as for thy Misfortunes; go rear thy awful Front 
| where e er thou pleaſeſt, ſecure that neither the 
Hippogr,yphon of Afolpho, nor the Renown'd Foxting 
which Bradamante purchas'd at ſo high a Price; 
could ever be thought thy Equals. 

Now, cry'd Sancho, a fliding knot choak him 
that ſav'd me the trouble of ſending my Aſs to 
_ Graſs too; poor thing, had I him here he ſhou'd 
not want two or three claps on theButtocks, nor a 


Bis Pannel. But ſtay, were he Here, what need 
would there be to ſtrip him of his Harneſs ? 
Alas, poor Creature! he never had any thing to 


my ſelf, whe was his Maſter, when Fortune 
| Pelett But d'ye hear me, now I think on't, Sir 
Knight of the Woeful Countenance, if your Wor- 
{hip is reſolv'd to be mad and ſend me away in 
good earneſt, we muſt e en clap the Saddle again 
on Roxinantes Back; for to tell you the Truth, 
Tm but a ſorry Foot- man, and if I don't ride home 
I don't know when I ſhall be able to come to 
you again. Do as thou think'ſt fit for that, ancho, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, for I deſign thou ſhalt ſet 
forward about three days hence. In the mean 
While thou ſhalt be a Witneſs of what I will do 
for my Lady's ſake, that thou may'ſt give her an 
Account of it. Bleſs my Eye-ſight quoth Sancho, 
what can I ſee. more than Ive ſeen already? Thou 
haſt ſeen nothing yet, anſwer'd Don Quixote, thou 
muſt ſee me throw away my Armour, tear my: 


_ Cleaths, knock my Head. againſt the Rocks, and 


do 


Rne Speech in his Praiſe neither, while I took off 


do with theſe Mad Pranks of Love, no more than 


fill thee with Aſteniſhmenr. For Goodneſs-ſake, 
Sir, quoth Sancho, take. heed how you Quarrel 


with thoſe ungracious Rocks, you may chance to 


get ſuch a crack © the Crown at the very firſt 
Rap, as may ſpoil a rare Mad-man, and a ſpe- 
cial Penitent to boot, all at one daſh. No, I 
don't like that way by no means; if you muſt 
needs be knocking your Noddle, to go through 
ſtitch with this. ugly Job, ſeeing. tis all but a 
Mock, or as it were between Jeſt and Earneft, 


why can't you as well play your Tricks on ſome- 
thing that's ſofter than theſe unconſcionable 


Stones; you may run your Head. againſt the Wa- 
ter, or rather againſt Cotton, or the Stuffing of 
Rozinante's Saddle, and then let me alone with the 


reſt : Il be ſure to tell my Lady Dulcinea that 


ou bebump d your Poll againſt the point of a 
Rock that's harder than a Diamond. 

I thank thee for thy good-will, dear Sancho, re- 
ply,d Don Quixote. But I aſſure thee that all 
theſe ſeeming Extravagancies that I muſt run 
through are no Jeſts. Far from it, they muſt be 
all perform'd ſeriouſly and ſolemnly ; for other- 
wiſe we ſhould tranſgreſs the Laws of Chivalry, 
that forbids us to tell Lies upon pain of Degrada- 
tion: now to pretend to do one thing, and effe& 
another,is an Evaſion which I eſteem to be as bad 
as, Lying. Therefore the Blows which I muſt give 
my ſelf on the Head ought to be real, ſubſtantial, 
ſound ones, without any Trick or mental Reſer- 
vation; for which Reaſon, I would have thee 
leave me ſome Lintand Salve, ſince Fortune has 
depriv'd us of the Soveraign Balſam which we 
loſt. "Twas a worſe loſs to loſe the Aſs, quoth 
Sancho, for with him we've loſt Bag and Baggage, 
Lint and al, But no more your damn'd 

ns 1 4 ; Drench, 
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Drench, if you love me; the very thoughts on't 
are enough not only to turn my Stomach, but 
my Soul, ſuch a rumbling I feel in my Wemb at 
the name on't. Then as for the three Days you'd 
have me loiter here to mind your mad Tricks, 
you had as good make aceount they're already 
over; for I bold em for done, unſight unſeen, 
and will tell Wonders to my Lady: Wherefore 
write you your Letter, and fend me going witlr 
all haſte ; for let me be hang'd if I don't long al- 
ready to be back to take you out of this Purgatory 
wherein I leave you. : | 
Doſt thou only call it Purgatory, Sanchs, cry'd 
Don Nuixote ? call it Hell rather, or ſomething 
worſe, if there be in Nature a Term expreſſive of 
a more wretched State. Nay, not ſo neither, 
quoth Sancho, I would not call it Hell; becauſe as 
J heard our Parſon ſay, There's ns Retention out of 
Hell. Retention, cry'd Den Quixote! what: do'ſt 
thou mean by that word? Why, quoth Sancho, 
Retention is Retention, it 1s, that whoſoever is in 
Hell never comes, nor can come out of it. Which 
ſhan't be your Caſe this Bout, if I can ſtir my 
Heels, and have bur Spurs to tickle Rozinante's 
Flank, till I come to my Lady Dulcinea ; for I 
will tell her ſuch ſtrange things of your Maggot- 
ty Tricks, your Folly and your Madneſs; for in- 
deed they are no better, that I'll lay my Head to 
2 Hazel-Nur, T'lIl make her as — as a Glove, 
the' I found her at firſt as tough-hearted as Cork; 
and when I've wheedled an Anſwer out of her all 
Full of ſweet honey-Words, away will I whisk it 
back to you, cutting the Air, as ſwift as a Witch 
upon a Broom-ſtick, and free you out of your Pur- 
gatory; for a Purgatory I will have it to be, in 
ſpight of Hell; nor ſhall you gainſay me in that 
fancy; for, as I've told you before, there's ſome 
hopes of your Retention out of this place, Well 
| | | ell, 
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Well, be it ſo, ſaid the Knight of the Woeful 


Countenance ; But how ſhall I do to write tifis 
Letter? And the Order for the three Aſſes, ad- 
ded Sancho? I'Il not forget it, anſwer'd Don Quix- 
te; Bur ſince we have here no Paper, I muſt be 
oblig'd to write on the Leaves or Bark of Trees, 


or on Wax, as they did in ancient Times; yet 


now I conſider on't, we are here as ill provided 
with Wax as with Paper. But ſtay, now I re- 
member, I have Cardenis's Pocket-Book, which 


will ſupply that want in this Exigence, and then 


thou ſhalr get the Letter fairly tranſcrib'd at the 
firſt Village where thou canſt meet wich a School- 
maſter ; or for want of a School-maſter, thou 
may'ſt get the Clerk of the Pariſh to do it: but 
by no means give it to any Notary or Lawyer to 


be written out; for they commonly write ſuch | 


confounded Hands, that the Devil himſelf would 
ſcarce be able to read it. Well, quoth Sancho, but 
what ſhall I do for want of your Name to it? 
Why, anſwer'd Don Quixote, Amadis never us'd to 
ſubſcribe his Letters. Ay, reply'd Sanche, but 
the Bilt of Exchange for the three Aſſes muſt be 
ſign'd, and ſhould I get it copy'd out afterwards, 
they'd ſay tis not your Hand, and ſo ] ſhall go 
without the Aſſes. I'll write and ſign the Order 
for 'em in the Table- Book, anſwer'd Don Quixote; 
and as ſoon as my Niece ſhall ſee the Hand, ſhe'll 
never ſcruple the delivery of the Aﬀes : And as 
for the Love-Letter, when thou ger'ſt it tranſ- 
crib'd, thou muſt get it thus under-writren ; 
Yours till Death, The Knight of the Woeful Countenance. 
'Tis no matter whether the Letter and the Sub- 
ſcription be written by the ſame Hand or no; for 
as I remember, Dulcinea can neither read nor 
write, nor did ſhe ever ſee any of my Letters, 
nay not ſo much as any of my Writing = 
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life: For my Love and her's have always been 
purely Platonick, never extending beyond the 
lawful Bounds of a madeſt Look; and that too 
ſo very ſeldom, that I dare ſafely ſwear, that tho 
far theſe Twelve Years ſhe has been dearer to my 
Soul than Light to my Eyes, yet I never ſaw her 
four times in my Life, and- perhaps of thoſe few 
times that 1 have ſeen her, ſhe has ſcarce per. 
ceiv'd once that I beheld her. So ſtrictly and ſo, 
diſcreetly Lorenzo Gorchuels her Father, and-Aldon- 
za Nogales her Mother have kept and educated 
her. Heigh-day, quoth Saxcho! Did you ever 
hear the like! And is my Lady Dulcinea del Toby. 
fo, at laſt the Daughter of Lorenzo Corchuelo, ſhe 
that's otherwiſe call'd Aldunza Lorenzo ? The 
ſame, anſwer'd Don Quixote; and tis ſhe that me- 
rits to be the Soveraign of the Univerſe. Udſ. 
diggers,” quoth Sancho, I know her full well; tis 
a | mew Wench y' Faith, and pitches the Bar 
with e'er a luſty young Fellow in our Pariſh. By 
the Maſs tis a notable, ſtrong · built, ſizable, ftur- 
dy, manly Laſs, and one that will keep her Chin 
out of the Mire, I warrant her ; nay and hold the 
beſt Knight-Errant to't that wears a Head, if e er I 0 
he venture upon her. Body o' me, what a Voice If 
ſhe has when ſhe ſets up her Throat ! I ſaw her l 
one day pearch'd up o' top of our Steeple to call I n 
to ſome Plough-jobbers that labour'd in a fallow h. 
Field; and tho' they were half a League off, they I ., 
heard her as plain as if they had been in the 

Church-yard under her. The beſt of her is, that I n 
ſhe's neither coy nor frumpiſh ; ſhe's a tratable I 11 
Laſs, and fit for a Courtier, for ſhe'II play with th 
| you like a Kitten, and jibes and jokes at every an 
body. And now in good truth, Sir Knight of the I BI 
Woefal Countenance, you may een play as m_ Fc 

4 | — Gambols 


Arr. 


Gambols as you pleaſe; you may run mad, you 
may hang your ſelf for her ſake, there's no body 
but will oy you e'en took the wiſeſt courſe, tho 
the Devil himſelf ſhould carry you away a pick- 


were for nothing elſe but to ſee her, for I have 
not ſeen her this many a day: I fancy I ſhall 
hardly know her again, for a Woman's Face 
ſtrangely alters by being always in the Sun, and 
drudging and mailing in the open Fields. Well, 
{ muſt needs own I've been mighti] 

along : for I durſt have ſworn this Lode Dulcines 
had been ſome yu Princeſs with whom you 
were in Love, and ſuch a one as deſerv'd thoſe 
rare Gifts you beſtow'd on her, as the Biſcayan, 


de- che Galley-flaves, and many others that for oughr. 
di 1 Fs may have inc her before I was —_ 


tis I Squire. I can't chuſe but laugh to think how my 
zar Lady Alder Lorenzo (my Lady Dulcines del Te- 
BY Il bee, 1 ſhould have ſaid) would behave ber ſelf 


Ur” I ſhould any of thoſe Men which you have ſent, or 


= may ſend to her, chance to go and fall down o 
nc their Marrow-bones before her: For tis ten to 


er one they may happen to find her a combing of 


ice Flax, or threſhing in the Barn, and then how fine- 
_ ly balk'd they'll be ; as ſure as I'm alive they muſt 
all ¶ needs think the Devil ow'd em a ſhame, and ſhe 
ober ſelf will but flout em, and may-hap be ſome- 
70 what nettled at it. | 
. e IT have often told thee, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
al ¶ and I tell thee again, that thou ought'ſt to bri- 
6 dle or immure thy 3 prating Tongue; for 
Hl tho! thou art but a dull- headed Dunce, yet now 
* and then thy ill. manner'd Jeſts bite too ſharp. 
ne But that J may at once make thee ſenſible of thy 
ny Folly and my Diſcretion, I will tell thee 4 
hh | dor. 
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apack. Now am I e'en wild to be gone, tho“ 


miſtaken all 
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Story. A hand ſom, brisk, young rich Widow, 
happen'd to fall in Love with n 

* Motillon, « well-ſer, luſty * Lay-Brother, His 
Lsy-Brother, Superionr hearing of it, took occaſion 
or Servant in to go to her, and ſaid to her, by 
a. Cenvent or way of charitable Admonition, I 
College. mightily wonder, adame, how a 
Lady of your Merit, fo admir'd 

for Beauty and for Senſe, and withal fo Rick, 


could make fo ill a choice, and dote on a mean, 


filly, deſpicable Fellow, as I hear you do, while 
we have in our Houſe ſo many Maſters of Art, 
Batchelors and Doctors of Divinity, among whom 
your Ladyſhip might pick and chuſe: But ſhe 
oon 


anſwer'd the officious grave Gentleman, 


Sir, faid ſhe with a Smile, you are much miſtaken, 
and think altogether after the old out-of-faſhion- 
way, if you imagine I have made fo ill a choice; 
for tho you fancy the Man's a Fool, yet as to 


what I take him for, he knows as much, or 


rather more Philoſophy than Ariſtotle. So, Sanchy, 
as to the uſe which I make of the Lady Dulcinea, 


the is equal to the. greateſt Princeſſes in the 


World. Prethee tell me, Doſt thou think the 
Poets, who every one of em celebrate the Praiſes 


of ſome Lady or other, had all real Miſtreſſes? 


Or that the Amarylis's, the Phy#f7's, the Sylvid's, 
the Diana's, the Galatea's, and the like, which 
you ſhall find in ſo many Poems, Romances, 
Songs and Ballads, upon every Stage, and even 
in every Barber's Shop, were Creatures of Fleſh 


and Blood? No, ns, never think it, for I dare 


aſſure thee, the greateſt pare of em were nothing 


but the meer Imaginations of the Poets, for: 


ground-work to exerciſe their Wits upon, and to 


give the World eccafion to look on the- Authors 


as Men of an amorous and gallant Diſpoſition ' 
an 
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donza Lorenzo is beautiful and chaſte ; as for her 


Birth and Parentage, they concern me bur little ;. 


for there's no need to make an enquiry about a 
Woman's Pedigree, as there is of us Men, when 


ſome Badge of Honour is beſtow'd on us. And 


ſo ſhe's to me the greateſt Princeſs in the World: 


For thou oughtr'ſt to know, Sancho, if thou know'ſh 


it not already, That there are bur two things that 
chiefly excite us to love a Woman, an attractive 
Beauty, and an unſpotted Fame. Now thoſe two 
Endowments are happily reconcil'd in Dulcinea; 
for as for the one, ſhe has not her Equal, and few 
can vie with her in the other: But to cut off all 
Objedctions at once, I imagine that all I ſay of 
her is really ſo, without the leaſt addition or di- 
minution : I fancy her to be juſt ſuch as I would 


have her for Beauty and Quality. Helen cannot 


ſtand in competition with her; Lucretia cannot 
rival her, and all the Heroines which Antiquity has 
to boaſt, whether Greeks, Remans, or Barbarians, are 
at once out-done by her incomparable Perfedctions. 
Therefore let the World ſay what it will; ſhould 
the Ignorant and Vulgar fooliſhly cenſure me, I 
pleaſe. my ſelf with the aſſurances I have of the 
zpprobation of Men of the ſtricteſt Morals, and 
the niceſt Judgment. Sir, quoth Sancho, I knock 
under: You've Reaſon o your fide in all you 


ſay, and I own my ſelf an Aſs. Nay, I'm an Aſs 


to talk of an Aſs; for 'tis ill talking of Hilters 
ith Houſe of a Man that was hang'd. But where's 
the Letter all this while, that I may be jogging? 
With that Don Nuixote pull'd out the Fable-Book, 
and retiring a little aſide, he very ſeriouſly began 
to write the Letter; which he had no ſooner 
finiſh'd but he call'd Sancho, and order'd him to 
liſten while he read it over to him, that he might 


carry 
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carry 1t as well in his Memory as in the Pocket- 
Book, in caſe he ſhould have the ill luck to loſe 
it by the way ; for he fear'd the worſe of his ma- 
lignant Fortune. But, Sir, quoth Sancho, tear the 
Book, and give me two or three Copies, and then 
Fl be ſure to deliver my Meſſage ſafe enough I 
warrant ye. For tis a folly to think I can ever 
get it by heart; alas my Memory is ſo bad, that 
many times I forget my own Name! Bur yet for 
all that read it out to me, I beſeech you, for I've 
a hugeous mind to hear it, I dare ſay tis as fine 
as tho' twere in Print. Well then liſten, ſaid 
Don Quixote. | | 


Don Quixote de la Mancha 
— Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


High and Soveraign Lady! 
E that is flabb'd to the quick with the Poignard 
| of Abſence, and wounded to the heart with 
| Love's piercing Darts, ſends you 
Dulciſſima that Health which he wants himſelf, 
Dulcinea, * ſweeteſt Dulcinea del Toboſo. 7 
| your Beauty reject me, if your Vertue re- 
fuſe to raiſe my fainting Hopes, if your Diſdain exclude 
me from Relief, I muſt at laſt fink under the preſſure of 
my Woes, tho" much inur'd to Sufferings ; for my Pains 
are not only too violent, but too laſting. 1 truſty Squire 
t 


Sancho will give you an exact account of the Condition 
to which Love and you have reduc'd me, too beautiful 


I ngratitude. If you relent at laſt, and pity my Diſtreſs, 


* Bi if you abandon me to Deſpair, I muſt patiently ſub- 
4 8 : . 5 mit, 


* "then I may ſay, I live, and 12 preſerve what's yours. 


my Deſire 
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mit, and by ceaſing to breath, ſatisfy your Cruelty nd 


2 Tour's till Death, 
The Knight of rhe Woeful Countenance: 


Now may I never ſtir, quoth Sancho, if I ever 
heard a finer Thing in my born days! how neat- 
ly and roundly you tell her your mind, and how | 
cleverly you brought in at laſt, The Knight of the 
Woeful Countenance! Well, I ſay't again in 
earneſt, you're a Devil at every thing; there's no 
kind of thing in the varſal World but what you 
can turn your Hand to. A Man ought to have 
ſome knowledge of every thing, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, if he would be duly qualify'd for the 
Employment I profeſs. Well then, quoth San- 
cho, do fo much as write the Warrant for the three 
Aſſes, on the other ſide of that Leaf; and pray 
write it mighty plain, that they may know tis 
your Hand at lt ſight. I will, ſaid Don Quixote, 
and with that he wrote it accordingly, and then 
read it in this form. „„ 


ge of chr my 6g 20 of Af, 

4 ] PON fg this my ferſs Bill o , be 
pleas d to deliver three of the five which I left 

at home in your Cuſtody, to Sancho Panca, my Eſquire, 
for the value receiv'd of him here; and this, together 
with his Receipt, ſball be your Diſcharge. Given in the 


very Bowels of Sierra Morena, the 22d of Auguſt i 


the preſent Year. 


Tis as it ſhould be, quoth Sancho, there only 
wants your Name at the bottom. There's no 
need to ſet my Name, anſwer'd Don Quixote; I'll 
only ſet the two firſt Letters of it, and 'twill be 
as valid as if twere written at length, tho'*rwere 

N | | KN nor. 
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not only for three Aſſes, but for three hundred. 
1 dare take your Worſhip's word, quoth Sancho; 
and now I'm going to ſaddle Rozinante, and then 
| you ſhall give me your Blefling ; for I intend to 
ſet our preſently, without ſeeing any of your mad 
Tricks; for I am ſo ſure of your going thorough. 
ſtitch with your Venance, that I dare ſwear to 
more than will ſerve your turn. Nay, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, Iwill have thee ſtay a while Sancho, and 
ſee me ſtark naked; tis alſo abſolutely neceſſary 
thou ſhouldſt ſee me praiſe ſome twenty or 
thirty mad Gambols ; I ſhall have diſpatch'd em 
in leſs than half an hour: and when thou haft 
been anEye-witneſs of that Eſſay, thou mayſt with 
a ſafe Conſcience ſwear thou haſt ſeen me play a 
thouſand raving Tricks; for I dare aſſure thee 
for thy encouragement, thou never canſt exceed 
the number of thoſe I ſhall perform. Good Sir, 
uoth Sancho, as you love me don't let me ſtay to 

| ke you naked, 'twill grieve me ſo to the Heart, 
that I ſhall cry my Eyes out, and I have blubber'd 
and howl'd but too much ſince yeſternight for the 
loſs of my poor Aſs ; my Head's ſo ſore with it, 
T a'n't able to cry any longer: But if you'll needs 


have me ſee ſome of your Anticks, pray do em in 


your Cloaths our of hand, and the firſt that come 
into your Head; for the ſooner I go; the ſooner I 
ſhall come back, and the way to be gone is not to 
ſtay here. I long to bring you an Anſwer to your 
Heart's content: and T'11 be ſure to do'r, or let the 


Lady Dulcinea look to't ; for if ſhe does not do as 


he ſhould do, may old Nick toſs me in his Blan- 
ker, if I don't make her give up anAnſwer to my 
mind, with good kicks o'th* Guts, and ſwingeing 
Fiſticuffs on her Jobbernol: For 'tis not to be en- 
dur'd, that ſuch a notable Knight - Errant as your 


Worſhip is, ſhould thus run out of his Wits with- 
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out Rhime or Reaſon for ſuch a——Odsbobs, 1 


know what I know, ſhe had nor beſt provoke me 
to ſay the reſt : if ſhe does, I ſhall out with it, and 


tell her a piece of. my mind. In troth, murder 


will out. I'll: make. her know her Driver with a 
wannion. III handle her without Mittins: She 


ſhall find me as cruſty as ſhe's hard-bak'd : She 


muſt not think to put tricks upon Travellers, 

I proteſt Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, I think thou 
art grown as mad as my ſelf. Nay, not ſo mad 
neither, reply'd Sancho, but ſomewhat more angry. 
But talk no more of that: Let's ſee, how will you 


do for Victuals when I'm gone? Do you mean 


to do like t' other Mad- man yonder, rob upon the 
High-way, and ſnatch the Goat-herds Victuals 
from em by main force? Never let that trouble 
thy unmannerly Brain, reply d Don Quixote; for 
tho' T had here all the Dainties that can feaſt a 
luxurious Palar, I would feed upon nothing but 
the Herbs and Fruits which this Wilderneſs will 
afford me; for the ſingularity of my preſent Task 


conſiſts in faſting and half ſtarving my ſelf, and 
in the performance of ſome other Diſcipline. But 
there's another thing come into my Head, quoth 


Sancho: How ſhall I do to find the way hither a- 
gain, tis ſuch a by-place ? Take good notice of 
it before-hand, ſaid Don Quixote, and I'll endeavour 


to keep hereabouts till thy return. Beſides, about 


the time when I may reaſonably expect thee back, 
I]l be ſure to watch on the top of yonder high 
Rock for thy coming. But now I bethink my 


elf of a better Expedient; thou ſhalt cut down a 


ood number of Boughs, and ſtrew 'em in the 
Fay as thou rid'ſt along, till thou get'ſt to the 
Plains, and this will ſerve thee to find me again 
« thy return, like Perſess's Clue to get out of the 
Labyrinth of Cree. 


11 ; 
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his Hands, he ferch'd his Heels over hisHead twice 


diſcoverd ſuch Rarities, that Sancho een made 


he might ſwear his Maſter was mad; and fo we 


be imagin'd. 
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I u go about it out of hand, quoth Sevche; with 
that he went and cut down a Bundle of Boughy, 


then came and ask d his Maſter's Bleſſing, and 
after a ſhower of Tears ſhed on both ſides, mount 
ed Rozinante, which Don Quixote very ſeriouſly re- 


_ commended to his care, charging him to be as 


tender of that excellent Steed as of his own Per. 
ſon. After that he ſet forward toward the Plains, 
ſtrewing ſeveral Boughs as he rid according to 
order. His Maſter had importun'd him to ſtay 
and ſee him do two or three of his antick Poſtures 


before he went, but he could not prevail with 


him : However before he was got out of ſight he 
conſider'd of it, and rode back. Sir, quoth he, 
T've thought better of it, and I believe I had beſt 
take your Advice, that I may ſwear with a ſafe 
Conſcience I've ſeen you play your mad tricks; 
therefore I would ſee you do one of em at leaſt, 
tho' I think Tve ſeen you do a very great one ali 
ready, I mean your ftaying by your ſelf in this 
Deſart. ; 

T had advis'd thee right, ſaid Don Quixote, and" 
therefore ſtay but while a Man may repeat the f. 
Creed, and 1 will ſhew thee what would 
ſee. With that, flipping off his Breeches, and 
ripping himſelf naked to the wafte, he gave two 


or three frisks in the Air, and then pitching on 


together ; and, as he tumbled with his Legs aloft 


haſte to turn his Horſe's Head, chat he might no 
longer ſee em, and rode away fully fatisfy'd that 


will leave him to make the beſt of his way, til 
his return, which will be more ſpeedy than migh 
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er · A Continuation of the refin d Extravagancies 
Ins by which the Gallant Rnight of La Man- 2 
Nay cha choſe to expreſs bi Love in the Sierra 
res) Morena. ; 


ich N 
EN H E Hiſtory relates that as ſoon as the 
bef Knight of the Woeful Countenance | ſaw 


(4. Mimſelf alone, after this firſt exerciſe of frisking 
nd tumbling, the merry Prelude to his amorous 
nance, he aſcended to the top of a high Rock, 
and there began ſeriouſly to conſider with him- 
ſelf what Reſolution to take in that nice Dilemma 
hich had already ſo perplex'd his Mind; that 
s, whether he ſhould imitate Orlando in his ex- 
ordinary Fury, or Amadis in his melancholick 
xtravagancies. To which purpoſe, diſcourſing 
vith himſelf, I do not much wonder, faid he, at 
:Jando's being ſo very valiant, confidering he was 
nchanted in ſuch a manner, that he could not be 
lain but by the thruſt of a Pin thro' the bottom 
f his Foot, which he ſufficiently ſecur'd, al- 
rays wearing ſeven. Iron Soles to his Shoes: and 
et this avail'd him nothing againſt Bernardo del 
arpio , who. underſtanding his Inchantment, 
queez'd him to death between his Arms at Ren- 
vales, But ſetting aſide his Valour, let us ex- 
mine his Madneſs; for that he was mad, is an 
nque ſtionable truth, nor is it leſs certain that 
u Frenzy was wee! by the 2 
. N 4 
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had that the fair Angelica had reſign' d her ſelf up 
to the unlawful Embraces of Meaor, that young 
Moor with curl'd Locks, who was Page to Agra 
mant. Now after all, ſeeing he was too well 
convinc'd of his Lady's Infidelity, tis not to be 
admir'd he ſhould run mad. But how can I imi 
tate him in his Furies, if I cannot imitate him j 
their occaſion? For I dare ſwear, my Dulcin;aff - 
del Toboſo never ſaw ſuch a Moor ſifice ſhe firſt be. 
held the Light, and ſhe's now the very ſame he 
was when her Mother bleſs'd the World with het 
Firth: So that I ſhould do her a great Injur 
ſhould I entertain any diſhynourable'Thoughts 0 
her Behaviour, and launch into that wild Ocea 
of | madneſs that toſs d Orlando s Soul. On the 
sother ſide, I find/ that Amadis de Gaule, without 
puniſhing himſelf with ſuch a Diſtraction, or ex 
preſſing his Reſentments in ſo borſterous and ray 
ing a manner, got as great à Reputation for be 
ing a Lover as any one whatſoever: For what 
find in Hiſtory as to his abandoning himſelf rl u 
ſorrow is only this: He found himſelf diſdain dh 
his Lady Oriana having charg'd him to get out oh. 
her ſight; and not preſume to appear in her pre1; 
Fence till ſhe gave him leave; and this was the 
true Reaſon why he retir'd to the poor Rock with 
the Hermit, where he gave = himſelf wholly tc 
grief, and wept a Deluge of Tears, till pityin 
Heaven at laſt commiſerating his Afffiction ſen 
him relief in the height of his Anguiſh. No! 
then ſince this is true, as I know it is, what nec 
have I to tear off my Clothes, to rend and ro} 
up theſe harmleſs Trees, or trouble the clear W 
ter of theſe Brooks, that muſt give me Drin 
when Fam thirſty ?* No, long live the Memory 
of Amaiis de Gaule, and let him be the great Er 
emplar-which Den Nui xote de la Mancha chuſes tt 
Foo 9. " amatat 
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imitate in all things that will admit of a Parallel. 
So may it be ſaid of the living Copy as was ſaid 
of the dead Original, that if he did not perform 
great things, yet no Man was more ambitious of 
undertaking 'em than he : And tho' I am not dif 
dain'd nor diſcarded by my Dulcines, yet tis ſuffi- 
cient that I am abſent from her. Then tis re- 
ſolv'd ! And now ye famous Actions of the great 
Amadis, occur to my remembrance, and be m. 

truſty guides to follow his Example. This ſaid, 
he call'd to mind that the chief exerciſe of that 
Hero in his Retreat was Prayer: To which pur- 
poſe, our modern Amadis preſently went and made 
himſelf a Roſary of Gauls or Acorns inſtead of 
Beads; but he was extremely troubled for want 
of an Hermit to hear his Confeſſion; and comfort 
him in his Affliction. However he entertain'd 
himſelf with his amorous Contemplations, walk- 
r be ing up and down the Meadow, and writing ſome 
Poetical Conceptions in the ſmooth. Sand, and 
If tc upon the Bark of Trees, all of em expreſſive of 
ain dg his Sorrows, and the Praiſes of Dulcines. But un- 


ut ON happily none were found- entire and legible but 


r pref theſe ST ANZ A'S that follow. 


will Ye lofty Trees, with ſpreading Arms, 
Wy 'Y . The Pride: and Shelter of the plain; 
tying Ye hambler Shrubs, and flow'ry Gharms 
n ſen Which here in ſpringing Glory regni! 
Noh 7f my. Complaints may Pity move, | 1 5 
t nee Hear, the ad Story of my Love ! Y 7 
d roll eile with me bereyou fiaſs your Hour, 
r W. Should you grow faded with my Cares, A biogtil £4 
Drin Ti bribe you with refreſping Show'rs; :; 


ogy Nu ſpall be water'd wit my Tar. 
5 : Diſtant, the prefers in Ide, ĩ 
aſes I I mourn my abſent Dulcinea 

mitat Del Toboſo. 
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Love's trueſt Slave, deſpairing, chaſe 
This lonely Wild, this deſart Plain, 
* The ſilent witneſs of the Woes 
Mphich he, tho guiltleſs, muſt ſuſtain. 
Unknowing why theſe Paius be bears, 
He Groans, he Raves, and be Deſpairs. 
', With lingring Fires Love racks my Sou: 
In vain I grieve, in vain lament : | 

Like tortur d Fiends, I weep, I howl, 
And burn, yet never can Repent. 
Diſtant, tho preſent in Idea, 
JI mourn my abſent Dulcinea © 


-While I thro! Honour's thorny Ways 
In ſearch of diſtant Glory rove, 
Malignant Fate my Toils repays 

With endleſs Woes, and hopeleſs Love. 

Thus I on barren Rocks deſpair, 
And curſe my Stars, yet Be my Fair. 

Love arm d with Snakes has left his Dart, 
And 5 does — — rave, — HO 
And ſcourge, and ſting on ev'ry Part, 

And into Mode; laſh. bis . : 
Diſtant, tho' preſent in Idea, 
I mourn my abjent Dulcinea 


This ridiculous Addition of Del Tebeſo made 


- -thoſe who had found thoſe Verſes afterwards 
laugh heartily ; and they imagin'd that when 


Don e made them, he was afraid that thoſe 


-who 


ould happen to read 'em would not un- 


derſtand on whom they were made, ſhould he 


1 


omit to mention the Place of his Miſtreſs's 


Birth and Reſidence: And this was indeed the 
5 Le Re ee 199 - true 


Del Tobofo. 


Del Toboſo. 


true Reaſon, as he himſelf afterwards confeſs'd. 


With this Employment did our diſconſolate 
Knight beguile ſome tedious Hours. Some» 
times alſo he expreſS'd his Sorrows in Profe, 


ſigh'd to the Winds, and call'd upon the Syl- 
van Gods, the Fauns, the Naiades, the Nymphs 


of adjoyning Groves, and the mournful Eccho, - 


imploring their Attention and Condolement 
with repeated  Supplications: At other times, 


he employ'd himſelf in gathering Herbs for 


the ſupport of languiſhing Nature, which de- 
cay'd ſo faſt, what with his ſlender Diet, and 
whar with his ſtudied anxiety and intenſeneſs 
of Thinking, that had Sanche ſtay'd but three 


Weeks from him, whereas by good Fortune he 


ſtay d but three Days, the Knight of the woeful 
Countenance would have been reduc'd to that 
— — and diſmal Condition, that his very 


Mot 


But now tis neceſſary we ſhould leave him a 
while to his Sighs, his Sobs, and his Amorous- 
Expoſtulations, and ſee how Sancho Panca be- 
hav'd himſelf in his Embaſſy. He made all the 
haſte he cou'd to get out of the Mountain, and 
then taking the dire& Road to Toboſo, the next 
day he arriv'd near the Inn where he had been 
toſs'd in a Blanket. Scarce had he deſcry'd: 
the fatal Walls, but a ſudden ſhivering ſeiz'd 
his Bones, and he fancied himſelf to be again 
dancing in the Air ; ſo that he had a good mind 
to have rode farther before he baited, tho' twere 
Dinner-time, and his: Mouth water'd ſtrangely 
at the Thoughts of a hot bit of Meat, the ra- 
ther as he had liv'd altogether upon cold Vi- 


Qtuals for a long while. This greedy Longing | 


drew him near the Inn 8 ſpight of his Averſion- 
| 3 do 
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er would never have known the Child of. 
her own Womb. | 
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to the Place; but yet when he came to the 
Gate, he had not the Courage to go in, but ſtoppd ft 
there, not knowing whether he had beſt enter 
or no. While he ſar muſing, two Men hap- WW! 
pen'd to come out, and believing they knew him, 
look; cry'd one to the other, is not that Sancho 
Pancs, whom the Houſe-keeper told us her 
Maſter had inveigled to go along with him? The 
ſame, anſwered the other; and more than thar, , I 
he rides on Don Qyixote's Horſe. Now theſe two 
happend to be the Curatc and the Barber, who Þ! 
had brought his Books to a Tryal, and paſsd I 1 
Sentence on em: Therefore they had no ſooner | i 
ſaid this, but they call'd to Sancho, and ask d him In 
where he had lefr his Maſter ? The truſty Squire s 
preſently knew em, and having no mind to dif. It 
cover his Maſter's Condition. told em his Ma- u 
Ker was taken up with Buſineſs of great Con- | 1: 
Kquence at a certain Place, which he durſt not © i: 
diſcover for his Life. No, no, Savcho Panca, fe 
cry'd the Barber, yon muſt not think to put 11 
us off with a flim flam Story; if you won't t. 
tell us where he is, we ſhall believe you have F 
Murder'd him and Robb'd him of his Horſe;there- I fi 
fore either ſatisfie us where you've left him, or Nc. 
we'll have you laid by the Heels. Look you I ra 
Neighbour, quoth Sache, La'n't afraid of Words 
dye ſee; I am neither a Thief nor a Man-ſlay- v 
er; I kill no body, ſo no body kill me; I 8 
leave every Man to fall ” his own Fortune, I ſe 
or by the Hand of him that made bim. As I ar 
for my Maſter, I left him a frisking and doing te 
Penance in the midſt of yon Mountain to his. th 
Heart's. Content. After this, without any fur- i < 
ther Entreaty, he gave em a full account of Nea 
that Buſineſs, and of all their Adventures, how th 
he was then. going from his. Maſter to carry Bf Ci 
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Letter to my Lady Dulcines del Toboſo, Lorenzo 


Corchuelo's Daughter, with whom he was up to 


the Ears in Love. The Curate and the Barber 
food amaz'd hearing all theſe Particulars ; and 
though they already knew Don Quixote's Mad- 


neſs but too well, they wondred more and more 


t the encreaſe of it, and at ſo ſtrange a Caſt 
and variety of Extravagance. Then they deſir d 


Sencha to ſhew them the Letter: He told 
em *rwas written in a Pocket-Book, and that 


his Maſter had order'd him to ger ic fairly 


Tranſcrib'd upon Paper at the next Village he 


ſhould come at. Whereupon the Curate pro- 
miſing him to write it out very fairly himſelf, 
Saucho put his Hand in his Boſom to give him 


the Table-Book ; but though he fumbled a great 
while for it, he could not find at there, he 


look'd , and look d again, but it had been all 
in vain , though he had ſearch'd till Dooms-day: 


for he came away from Don Quixote without it. 


This put him into a cold Swear, and made him 
turn as pale as Death; he fell a ſearching all 
his Cloaths, turn'd his Pockets inſide outwards, 
fumbled in his Boſom again ; but being ar laſt 
convinc'd he had it not about him, he fell a 


raving and ſtamping , and curſing himſelf like 


a Madman; he rent his Beard from his Chin 
with both Hands, befiſted: his own forgerful 


Scull, and his blubber-Checks, and gave him- 


ſelf a bloody Noſe in a Moment. The Curate 
and the Barber ask'd him what was the mat- 


ter with him, and why he puniſh'd himſelf at 


that ſtrange rate? I deſerve it all, quoth San- 


cho, like a buffle- headed, cockle-brain'd Moon- 
calf as I am, for loſing at one Caſt no leſs than 
three Aſſes, whereof the leaſt was worth a 
Caſtle. How fo, quoth _ Barber? Why, cryed 


4 Sa nch 


< 


. 
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Sancho, I've loſt that ſame Table-Book, where 
in was written Dulcinea's Letter, and a Bill of 


Exchange drawn by my Maſter upon his Neice 


for three of the five Aſſes which he has at 
home; and with that he told em how he had 
loſt his own. But the Vicar cheer'd him up, 
and promis'd him to get another Bill of Exchange 
from his Maſter, written upon' Paper, whereas. 
that in the Table-Book not being in due form,, 
would not have been accepted. With thar, 
Sancho took Courage, and told 'em if it were 
fo, he car'd not a Straw for Dulcinea's Letter, 
for he knew it almoſt- all by Rote. Then pre- 
thee let's hear ir, ſaid the Barber, and we'll 
ſee and write it. In order to this, Sancho paus'd 
and began to ſtudy for the Words; preſently. 
he fell a ſcratching his thick Scull, he ſtood 


fiſt upon one Leg, and then upon another, ga- 


ed upon the Skies, ſcowl'd upon the Ground, 

nit his Brows, rubb'd his Forehead , laid one 
Hand upon his Eyes, and bit his Nails with the 
other; and at laſt, afrer he had. gnaw'd al- 
moſt half of 'em, and kept the- Curate and the 
Barber a long while waiting to hear this rare 
Letter repeated; odſnigs, cry'd he, good Mr. 
Door, the Devil's in't! May I be choak'd if 
can remember a word of this confounded Let- 
ter, but only that there was at at the beginning, 
High and ſubterrane Lady; Soveraign or ſuperhumane 


| Lady, you. would ſay, quoth the Barber. Ay 
_ Gaffer, quoth Sancho, | ging in the right —— 


but ſtay, now I think J can remember ſome of 
that which follow'd; ho! I have it, I hat 
now . He that is Wounded, and wants Sleep, ſends 
you the Dagger——which he wants himſelf —— that 
that flabb'd him to the Heart=— and the Hurtman 


apes kiſs your Worſhip's Hand. with. my Deſire 
. ſweeteſt 


9 


feeteſt Dulcinea del Toboſo; and thus he went 


on rambling'a good while with I don't know 
e what more of Fainting and Relief, and Sinking, till 
at at laſt he ended with Tours till Death, The Knight 
d of the MWoeful Countenance. The Gurate and the 
p, Barber were mightily pleas d with Sancho's ex- 
ge cellent Memory, inſomuch that they de- 
As: fird him to repeat the Letter twice or thrice 
n, more, that they might alſo get it by Heart, and 
5 write it down, which Sancho did very freely ; 
re but every time he made many odd Alterations 
Tr, and Additions, as pleaſant: as the firſt. Then 
e · he told em many other things of his Maſter, 


1 but ſpoke not a word of his own being toſs'd 
'd in a Blanket at that very Inn: He alſo told 
ly. em that if he brought a kind Anſwer from the 


dE Lady Dalcines, his Maſter would forthwith ſet 


A out to ſee and make himſelf an Emperor, or at 
d. Y leaft a King; for ſo they two had agreed be- 
ne tween themſelves, he ſaid, and that after all, 
ne 'twas a mighty eaſie matter for his Maſter to 
I. become one, ſuch was his Proweſs, and the 


he ſtrength of his Arm. Which being done, his 


re Maſter would Marry him to one of the Em. 
Ir. preſs's Damſels, and that fine Lady was to be 


if WY Heireſs to a large Country on the main Land, 
t- bot not to any Ifland or Iflands, for he was wea- 
g, ry of them. Poor Sancho ſpoke all this ſo ſe- 
ne riouſly, and ſo feelingly, ever and anon rub- 
\y bing his Noſe, and ſtroaking his Beard, that 
55 now the Curate and the Barber were more ſur- 


of | prized than they were before, conſidering the 
at prevalent Influences of Don Nuixote's Folly upon 
ds that filly credulous Fellow. However they did 


at not think it worth their while to undeceive 
an him yet, ſeeing this was only a harmleſs Delu- 
= ſion that might divert hy a while ; and there- 
eſt | 
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fore they exhorted him te pray. for his Maſter's 
Health, and long Life, ſeeing it was no impoſ- 
ſible thing but that he might in time become 


an Emperor by his Valour, a Cardinal, or an 
Archbiſhop at leaſt, by his Prudence, 


But pray, good Mr. Doctor, ask'd Sancho, 


mould my Maſter have no mind to be an 


Emperor, and take a fancy to be an Archbi- 


ſhop, I would fain know what your Arehbi- 
-ſhops-Errant are wont to give their Squires ? 
Why, anſwer'd the Curate, they uſe to give 
em ſome Parſonage, or Prebendary, or ſome 
ſuch other Benefice or Church-Living ; which, 


with the Profits of the Altar, and other Fees, 


brings them in a handſome Revenue. Ay, but 


* 
n 


ſays San ho, to put in for that, the Squire muſt 


be a ſingle Man, and know how to anſwer and 


aſſiſt at Maſs at leaſt; and how ſhall I do then, 
Teeing I have the ill luck to be ſped? Nay 


and beſides I don't ſo much as know the firſt Letter 
of my Criſt.croſs- row? What will become of me, 
' ſhould it come into my Maſter's Head to 


make himſelf an Archbiſhop, and not an Empe- 


ror, as tis the Cuſtom of Knights-Errant ? Don't 
ene trouble thee, Friend Sancho, ſaid the 
arber, we ll talk to him about it, and ad- 
viſe him, nay urge it to him as a point of 
Conſcience.to be an Empefor , and not an 
Atchbiſhop, which-will be better for him, by 
reaſon he has more Courage than Learning. 
Toth, Fm of your Mind, quoth Sancho, tho 
he's ſuch 'a Head-piece that I dare ſay he can 
turn himfelf to any thing,. Nevertheleſs-I mean 
te make it the burden of my Prayers, that Hea- 


ven may direct him to that which is beſt for 
him, and what may enable him to reward me 


Chriſtian. 


moſt.: You ſpeak like, a wiſe Man, and a good 


| 
1 
I 
5 
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Fa 


8 
; get your Maſter to give: over that ſevere un- 
N 


profitable Penance which he has undertaken. : 
And therefore let's go in to © conſider about 


„ I, and alſo to eat our Dinner, for I fancy tis 


_ without, and anon T'H tell you why I don't 
> care to go in a Doors: However pray ſend me 


e Hour a piece of hot Victuals to eat here, and 
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Chriſtian, ſaid the Curate : But all we have 
to do at preſent, is to ſee how we ſhall do to 


ready by this Time. Do you two go in, if you. 
pleaſe,quoth Sancho, but as for me, I had rather ſtay - 


e | fome Provender for Rozinante. With that they 
„ Y vent in, 2nd a while after the Barber brought 


„ him out his Dinner, and returning to the Cu- 
'r Inte, they confulted how to compaſs their 
& Deſign. Ar laſt the latter luckily bethought 

ſeem'd moſt likely - 


d WK bimſelf of an Expedient that 


— 


- 


n, Yo take, as exactly fitting Don Quixote s Humour; 


y rhich was, that he ſhould diſguiſe himſelf in 
er che Habit of a Damſel. Errant, and the Barber 
e (ould alter his Dreſs as well as he could, ſo 
to [is to paſs for his Squire, or Gentleman- 


e- Uſher. In that Equipage , added he, we: 


ut will go to Den Suixote; and feigning my. ſelf 
eh to be adiſtreſs'd Damſel, I'll beg a Boon of him, 


d- which he, as a valorous Knight-Errant, will not 
of fail ro promiſe. me. By this means I will en- 


an gage him to go with me to redreſs a very great 
by Ilajury done me by a falſe and diſcourteous Knight; 
beſeeching him not to defire to ſee my Face, 
10' Nnor to ask me any thing about my Circumſtances 
an il! he has revenged me on that wicked Knight. 


an This bait will take, I dare engage, and by this 


ea- Itratagem we'll decoy him back to his own 
for I Houſe, where we'll try to Cure him of bis Ro- 
me Inantick Frenzy. e 
od 

ian. 
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C HAP. XIII. 


How the Curate and the Barber put their 
Deſign in execution: With other things“ 
worthy to. be recorded in this Important 


Hiſtory. | 


HE Curate's Project was ſo well lik d by 
the Barber, that they inſtantly put it in- 
to Practice. Firſt, They borrow'd a compleat 
Woman's Apparel of the Hoſteſs, leaving her in 
Pawn a new Caſſock of the Curate's; and the Bar- 
ber made. himſelf a;long Beard with a grizzled 
Ox's Tail. in which the Inn-keeper us'd to hang 
his Combs. The Hoſteſs being deſirous to know 
what they intended to do with thoſe things ; 
the Curate gave her a ſhort Account of Don 
. Nuixote's Diſtraction, and their Deſign : Where- 
upon the Inn-keeper and his Wife preſently 
gueſs'd this was their Romantick Knight that 
made the precious Balſam; and accordingly 
they told em the whole Story of Don Quixate's 
lodging there, and of Sancho's being toſs'd in 
a Blanket: Which done, the Hoſteſs readily 
fitted out the Curate at ſuch a rate, that twould 
have pleas'd any one to have ſeen him; for ſhe 
dreſs'd him up in a Cloth-Gown trimm'd. with 
Borders of Black Velvet, every one the breadth 
of a Span,all pink'd and jagg'd,and a pair of green 
Velvet-Bodice, with Sleeves of the 1 
| avs 


broad Brim flap 


fic'd with whiteSattin;which Accoutrements pro- 
bably had been in faſhion in old Queen Bam. 


bas Days. The Curate would not let her 
incumber his Head with Woman's Head-geer, 


but only clapp'd upon his Crown a white. 


Quilted Cap, which he us'd to. wear a- nights, 


and bound his Forehead with one of his Garters 
that was of black. Taffety, making himſelf a kind 
of Muffler and Vizard-Mask with the other. Then 
he half buried his Head under his Hat, pulling 
it down. to. ſqueze in his Ears; and as the 
'd down over his Eyes, it 
ſeem'd a kind of Umbrella. This done, he 
wrapp'd bimſelf up in his long Cloak, and up he. 
got: upon his Side-Saddle, like a Woman. Then 


the Barber clapt on his Ox-tail Beard, half red, 


half grizzled, which hung from his Chin down 
to his Waſte : And having. mounted his Mule, 
they took. leave of their Hoſt and Hoſteſs, as. 
alſo of the good condition'd Maritornes , who. 
vow'd though ſhe was a Sinner, to tumble her 


| Beads, and ſay a Roſary to their Intention. 


But ſcarce were they got out of the Inn, when 


| the Curate began to be troubled with a Scruple 


of Conſcience about his putting on Woman's 


Apparel, veing apprehenſive . of the peer 116. 
2 . 


of the Diſguiſe in a Prieſt, though the goodne 

of his Intention might well warrant a DiC 
nſation from the ſtrictneſs of Decorum : There- 
ore he deſir'd the Barber that they mighe 


change Dreſſes, thinking that in his Habit of a2 


Squire he ſhould leſs prophane his own Digni- 
ty and Character, to which, after all, he ought 


to have a greater regard than to Dow Quixote; 


withal aſſuring the Barber, that unleſs he con- 


ſented. to this Exchange, he was. abſolutely re- 


folv'd 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. zor. 
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ſolv'd to go no farther. Sancho came up with 
'em juſt upon this Demurr, and was ready to 
ſplit his Sides with Laughing at the ſight of 
thoſe ſtrange Maſqueraders. In ſhort, the Bar- 
ber conſented to be the Damſel, and to let the 
Curate be the Squire. Now while they were 
thus changing Sexes, the Curate offer'd to tu- 
tor him how to behave Himſelf in that Fe- 


mile Arrire, fo as to be able to wheedle Don 


Pa 
$7 
| 


winote our of his Penance. But the Barber 
deſird him not to trouble himſelf about that 
matter, aſſuring him that he was well enough 
vers'd in Female Aﬀairs to be able to a@ a Dam- 
ſel, without any Directions. However, he ſaid 
he would not now ftand fiddling and managing 
his Pins to prink himſelf up, ſeeing it l 
be time enough to do that when they came 
near Don Nuixite's Hermitage; and therefore 
having folded up his Cloaths, and the Curate 
his Beard, they ſpurr'd on, while their Guide 


F  Savitho entertain d **m with a Relation of the. 


mad tatter'd Gentleman whom they had met 
in the Mountain: however, without mention- 
ing a word of the Portmanteau, or the Gold; 
for as much a Fool as he was, he lov'd to 


1 keep Money when he had it, and was Wiſe 
enough to keep his own Counſel. 


They got next Day to the Place where Sancho 


had ſtrewid the Boughs to direct him to Don 


Auinote, and therefore he advis'd them to put 
on their Diſguiſes, if *rwere as they told him, 


that their Deſign was only to make his Ma- 


ſter leave that wretched kind of Life, in order 
to become an Emperor. Thereupon they charg'd _ 
him on his Life not to take the leaſt notice 
who they were. As for Daleinea's Letter, if 

| Don 


„ 
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Don Qxixot askd him about it, they order'd 


him to ſay. he had deliver'd it; but that by 


reaſon ſhe could neither Write nor Read, ſhe 
had ſent him her Anſwer by word of Mouth ; 
which was, that on pain of her Indignation, he 
ſhould immediately put an end to his ſevere- 
Penance, and repair to her Preſence. This they 
told Sancho, together with what they themſelves 
deſign'd to ſay, was the only way to oblige 
his Maſter to leave the Deſart, that he might 
roſecute his Deſign of making himſelf an 
imperor, aſſuring him they would take care 
he ſhould not entertain the leaſt thought of an 


Archbiſhoprick. | 


Sancho liſten'd with run Attention to all theſe 


Inſtru&ions, and treaſur'd 'em up in his Mind, 
giving the 
Thanks for their good Intention of adviſing 
his Maſter to become an Emperor, and not 
an Archbiſhop ; for, as he ſaid, he imagin'd, in 
his ſimple. Judgment, that an Emperor-Errant 


was ten times better than a ſneaking Archbi- 


ſhop-Errant, and could reward his Squire a 


great deal better. 


He like wiſe added, that he thought it would 


be better for him to go to his Maſter ſome what 
before em, and give him an account of his La- 
dy's kind Anſwer; for perhaps that alone would 
be ſufficient to fetch him out of that Place, 
without putting 'em to any further trouble. 
They lik'd this Propoſal very well, and there- 


fore agreed to let him go , and wait there 


till he came back to give them an account of 
his Succeſs. With that Sancho rode away, and 
ſtruck into the Clefrs of the Rocks, in order to 
to. ſeek out his Maſter, leaving the Curate and 

- che 


Curate and the Barber a world of 


— — — — — 
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the Barber by the ſide of a Brook, where the 
Neighbouring Hills, and ſome Trees that grew 
along its Banks, combin'd to make a cool and 
pleaſant Shade. There they ſhelter'd themſelves 
from the ſcorching Beams of the Sun, that 
commonly ſhines intolerably hot in thoſe Parts 
at that time, being about the middle of Au. 
guſt, and hardly three a Clock in the After- 


noon. While they quietly refreſh'd themſelves 


in that delighrful Place, where they agreed to 
ſtay till Sancho's return, they heard a Voice, 
which, though unattended with any Inſtrument, 
raviſh'd their Ears with its melodious Sound. 
And what encreas'd their Surprize and their Ad- 


miration, was, to hear ſuch artful} Notes; and 


ſuch delicate Muſick, in ſo unfrequented and 


wild a Place, where ſcarce any Ruſticks 
ever ſtraggl'd, much leſs ſuch Skilful Songſters 


as the Perſon whom they heard, unqueſtionably 
was. For though the Poets are pleas'd to fill 
the Fields and Woods with Swains and Shep- 
herdeſſes that ſing with all the Sweetneſs and 
Delicacy imaginable, yet 'tis well enough known 
that thoſe Gentlemen deal more in Fiction than 
in Truth, and love to embelliſh the Deſcripti- 
ons they make. Nor could our two liſt'ning 
Travellers think'it the Voice of a Peaſant when 
they began to diftinguiſh the Words of the Song; 
for they ſeem'd to reliſh' more of a Courtly 
Style than of a Rural Compoſition. Theſe were 
the Verſes. $13: Lee | 
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A SONG. 
J. 


HAT maker me languiſh and complain ?: 


y ; 2 Diſdain! 
What yet more fiercely Tort ures me | 
re 4 = M : "Tis Fealouſie. 
1d Ham have 1 all my Patience loſt? 
K 3 By Abſence croſt, 7 
— | Then Hopes farewel; there's no Relief: a 
. 1 fink beneath cppreſſing Grief. nt | 2 
1 Nor can a Wretch without Deſpair, 4 
. corn Fealouſie, aud Abſence bear. F 
id ; 
'N II 0 V 
5 What in my Breaſt this Anguiſh drove? % 
8 Intruding Love. by 
* Who cou'd ſuch mighty Ills create? * 
5 2 Blind Fortune's Hate. 1 
y What cruel Pow'rs my Fate approve 7 
re The Powers Above. 

Then let me bear and ceaſe to moan: 

'Iis Glorious thus to fe undone. 
| When theſe Invade, who dares oppoſe? 
Heaven, Love, and Fortune are my Fats. 
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Where ſball I find a ſpeedy Cure? 
A Death i @ ſure. 
No milder Means to ſet me free? 
Inconſtancy. 
Can not hing elſe my Pains aſſwage ? 
| Diſtracting Rape. 
What die or change? Lucinda leſe ? 
O ler me rather Madneſs chuſe | 
But Juage,.ye Gods, what we endure 
When Death or Madneſs are a Cure! 


The Time, the Hour, the Solitarineſs of the 


| Place, the Voice and agreeable manner with 


which the unſeen Muſician ſung, ſo $i1'd the 
Hearers Minds wits Wonder and Delight , 
zuat they were all Attention; and when the. 
Voice was. ſilent, they continu'd ſo too a pretty 


while, watching with liſt' ning Ears to catch the 
expected Sounds, and expreſſing their SatisfaQtt- 


on beſt by that dumb Applauſe. At laſt ſuſpect- 
ing it would ſing no more, they reſolv'd to 
find out the Gharming Songſter ; bur as they 
were going to attempt it, they heard the wiſh'd 
for Voice begin another Air, which fix'd 'em 


where they ſtood, till it had ſung the ſollowing 
Sonnet. a 


— 


_—— 


OI ——— „ I 


A SON NE 4 


Tock to thy Native Skies thy Flight, 
While ſcarce thy Shadow's left behind! 


= 


From. thee, diffuſive Good, below | 

Peace and her Train of Toys we ITace > 
But Falſhood with diſſembled ſhow 
Too oft uſurps thy Sacred Face. 


Bleſs d Genius, then reſume thy Seat! 
Deſtroy Impoſture and Deceit, 

Which in thy Dreſs confound the Ball! 
Hermonious Peace and Truth renew, 
Shew the falſe Friendſhip from the true, 

Or Nature mutt. to Chaos fall. 


This Sonnet concluded with. à deep Sigh, 
and ſuch doleful Throbs, that the Curate and 
the Barber now out of Pity, as well as Curioſt- | 
ty before, reſolv'd inſtantly to find out Who 
this Mournful Songſter was. They had not 
gone far, when, by the fide of a Rock they 


diſ- 
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O Sacred Friendſhip , Heaven's Delight, 
Which, tir'd with Man's unequal Mind, 


AF. ” 
2 
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diſcoverd a Man whoſe Shape and Aſpect 


anſwer'd exactly to the Deſcription which 
Sancho had given em of Cardenio. They obſerv'd 
that he ſtopp'd ſhort as ſoon as he ſpy'd them, 
yet Without any ſigns of Fear ; only he hung 
down his Head, like one abandon'd to - Sor- 
row, never ſo much as lifting up his Eyes to 


mind 'what they did. The Curate, who was 
2a good, and a well ſpoken Man, preſently gueſ- 
ſing. him to be the ſame of whom Sancho had 


given them an account, went towards him, and 
addrefling himſelf to him with great Civility 
and Diſcretion, earneſtly entreated him to for- 
fake this Deſart, and a courſe of Life ſo wretcir- 
ed and foriorn, which endanger'd his Title to 


a better, and from a wilful Miſery. might make 


him fall into greater and everlaſting Woes. Car. 
denio was then free from the DiſtraQion that ſo 
often diſturb'd his Senſes ; yer ſeeing two 
Perſons in a Garb wholly different from that 
of thoſe few Ruſticks who frequented theſe 
Deſarts, and hearing 'em talk as if they were 
no Strangers to his Concerns, he was ſomewhat 
farpriz'd at firſt ; however, having look'd up- 
on em earneſtly: for ſome time, Gentlemen, 
ſaid he, whoever ye be, I find Heaven pitying 


my Misfortunes, has brought ye to theſe ſoli- 


tary Regions to- retrieve me from this fright- 
ful Retirement, and recover me to the Society 
of Men. But becauſe you do not know how 
unhappy a Fate attends me, and that I never 
am freed from one Affliction, but to fall into 
a greater ; you perhaps take me for a Man na- 
turally endow'd with a very ſmall ſtock of 
Senſe, and what's worſe for one of thoſe Wretch- 
es who are. altogether depriv'd. of — F 


* 0 
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And indeed, I cannot blame any one that en- 
tertains ſuch thoughts of me; for even I my 
ſelf am convinc'd that the bare remembrance 
of my Diſaſters often diſtracts me to that de- 
gree, that loſing all Senſe of Reaſon and Know- 
jedge, I unman my ſelf for the time, and 
launch into thoſe Extravagancies which nothing 
but height of Frenzy and Madneſs would com- 
mit. And I am the more ſenſible of my being 
troubled with this Diſtemper, when People 
tell me what I have done during the vio- 
lence of that terrible Accident, and give me 
too certain Proofs of it. And after all, I can 
alledge- no other Excuſe but rhe Cauſe of my 
Misforrune which occaſion'd that frantick Rage, 
and therefore tell the Story of my hard Fate 
to-as many as have the Patience to hear it ; for 
Men of Senſe, perceiving the Cauſe, will not 
wonder at the Effects, and though they can 
give me no Relief, yet, it leaſt, they will 
ceaſe to condemn me ; for a bare Relation of 
my Wrongs muſt needs make em loſe their 
Reſentments of the Effects of my Diſorder in- 
to a Compaſſion of my miſerable Fate. There- 
fore, Gentlemen, if you come here with that 


I Deſign, I beg that before you give your ſelves 


the trouble of reproving or adviſing me, you 
will be pleas'd to attend to the Relation of 
my Calamities. For perhaps when- you have 
heard it, you will think em paſt Redreſs, and 
ſo will ſave your ſelves the labour you would 
take. The Curate and the Barber, who deſi- 
red nothiag more than to hear the Story from 
his own Mouth, were extremely glad of his 
Proffer, and having aſſur'd him, they had no 
deſign to aggravate his Miſeries with pre- 

| ten ing | 
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tending to remedy em, nor would they croſs 
his Inclinations in the leaſt, they entreated him 
to begin his Relation. ; 

The unfortunate Gardenio then began his Story, 
and went on with the firſt part of it, almoſt in 
the ſame Words as far as when he related it to 
Don Quixote and the Goat-herd, when the Knight, 
out of his Superſtitious Niceneſs to obſerve the 
Decorum of Chivalry, gave an Interruption to 
the Relation by quarrelling about Maſter E. 
lizabat, as we have already ſaid. Then he 
went on with that Paſſage concerning the Let- 
ter ſent him by Lucinda, which Don Ferdinand had 
unluckily found, happening to be by, and to o- 
pen the Book of Amadis de Gaule firſt, when Lu- 
cinda ſent it back to Cardenio with that Letter in 
it between the Leaves; which Cardenio told em 
was as follows. 


Lucinda 
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Lucinda #9 Cardenio. 


1 diſcover in you every Day ſo much Merit, 

that J am oblig'd, or rather ford to e- 
ſteem you more and more. If you think this 
Achnowledgment to your Advantage, make that 


uſe of it which is moſ® conſiſtent with your 
Honour and mine. I have a Father that 


knows you, and i too hind. a Parent ever to 
to olſtruct my Deſigns when he ſhall be ſatisfied 
with their being Fuſt and Honourable : Se that 


"tis now your Part to ſhew you love me, as you 


pretend, and I believe. 


This Letter, continued Cardenio, made me re- 


ſolve once more to demand Lucinda of her Fa-. 


ther in Marriage, and was the ſame that en- 
creas'd Don Ferdinand's Eſteem for her, by that 
diſcovery of her Senſe and Diſcretion, which ſo 
inflam'd his Soul, that from that Moment he 
ſecret! reſoly'd to deſtroy my Hopes cer I 
could be ſo happy as to Crown 'em with Succeſs. 
I told that Perfidious Friend what Lucindg's Fa- 


ther had advis'd me to do, when I had at | 


ask d her for my Wife before, and that I dur 
not now impart this to my Father, leſt he 


ſhould not willingly: conſent I ſhould Marry 


yer. 
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yet. Not but that he knew, that her Quality, 
Beauty, and Vertue were ſufficient to make her 
an Ornament to the nobleſt Houſe in Spain, but 


becauſe I was apprehenſive he would not let 
me Marry till he ſaw what the Duke would 
do for me. Don Ferdinand, with a pretended Offi- 


ciouſneſs, proffer,d me to ſpeak to my Father, 


and perſwade him to treat with Lucinda s. Un- 
grateful Man ! Deceitful Friend ! Ambitious 
Marius | Cruel Catiline! Wicked Sylla ! Perfi- 
dious Galaloz ! Faithleſs Yellido ! Malicious Ju- 
lian! Treacherous, miſerable Judas! Thou all 
thoſe fatal hated Men in one, falſe Ferdinand! 
What Wrongs had that fond confiding Wretch 
done thee, who thus to thee unboſom'd all 
his Cares, all the Delights and Secrets of his 
Soul? Why ſhould'ſt thou injure me who ſtill 
endeavour'd to diſcharge the Dury of a Friend, 
and ſcrew'd up Friendſhip almoſt to the Pitch 
of Love? But oh! I rave, unhappy Wretch, I 
ſhould rather accuſe the Cruelty of my Stars, 
whoſe fatal Influence pours Miſchiefs on- me, 
which no Earthly Force can reſiſt or Humane Art 
prevent. Who would have thought that Don Fer- 
dinand, whoſe Quality and Merit intitled him to 


the Lawful Poſſeſſion of Beauties of the higheſt |} 


Rent, and whom I had engag'd by a thouſand 
endearing marks of Friendſhip and Services, 
mould forfeit thus his Honour and his Truth, 
and lay ſuch a Treacherous Deſign to deprive me 
of all the Happineſs of my Life? But I muſt 
leave expoſtulating, to end my Story. The Tray- 
tor Ferdinand thinking his Project unpracticable 


while I ſtay'd near Lucinda, bargain'd for fix 
fine Horſes the ſame Day that he promis'd to 
| ſpeak to my Father, and preſently deſir'd me to 


ride 
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ſide away to his Brother for Money to ic $1-5 
n Tea- 


em. Alas I was fo far from ſuſpetting his 
chery, thatT was glad of doing him that piece 


of Service. Accordingly I went that very E. 
de 


vening to take my leave of Lucinda, and to 
her what Don Ferdinand had promis d to do. She 

bid me return with all the haſte of an expect- 
ing Lover, not doubting but our Lawful Wiſh» 

es might be crown d as ſoon as my Father had 
ſpoke for me to her's. When ſhe ſaid this, I mark- 
ed her trickling Tears, and a ſudden Grief is 
obſtrudted her Speech, that though the ſeem 
to ſtrive to tell me ſomething more, ſhe coul 
not give it utterance. This .unuſual Scene of 
Sorrow ſtrangely amaz'd and mov'd me; yet 
becauſe I wonld not murder Hope, I chofe 
L this bo, he 38 0 75 Af 
ection, and unwaluingnels to part with me. 
In ſhort, away 1 went ariel in deep Melan- 
choly, and full gf Fears and Imaginations, for 
which I could give no manner of Reaſon. 1 
deliver'd Don Ferdinands Letter to his Brother, 
who receiv'd me with all the Kindneſs imagi - 
nable, but did not -diſpatch me as. I expeRted. 
For to my Sorrow he enjoyn'd me to tarry ® 


J whole Week, and to take care the Duke might 


not ſee me, his Brother having ſcat far No- 
4 unknown to his Father. But this was only 
: Device of falſe Ferdinands; for his Brother 
did not want Money, and might have diſpatch- 


ed me immediately, had he not been privatotyf 


deſir d to defer my Regen, 
This was ſo diſpleaſing an_Injunfiqn, chat T 

vas ready to come away without the 7 
nat being able to live ſo: Topg. Abſent * on 
ing "what 

nation 


60 


4 I 4 


2314 Je Life and Atchievements 


- gondition I had left her. Yet at laſt I forc'd 


my ſelf to ſtay, and my reſpe& for my Friend 
prevail'd over my Impatience. But e'er four 


- eedious days were expired, a Meſſenger brought 


me a. Letter, which I poly knew to be 


_ . Tucinds's Hand. I open 
' Hands, and an aking feart, juſtly imagining 


it with trembling 


it was no ordinary concern that could urge 
her to ſend thither to me. And before I read 
it, Lask d the Meſſenger who had given it him; 


he anſwer d me, that going by accidentally 


zn the Street about Noon in our Town, a very 


Handſom Lady, ill in Tears, had call'd him 
o her Window, and with great Precipitation, 


Friend, ſaid the, if you be a Chriſtian, as you 


ſeem ta be, for Heaven's ſake take this Letter, 
and deliver it with all ſpeed into the Perſon's 
. own Hand to whom tis directed: I afſure you 
in this you'll do a very good Action, and that you 
may not want means to do it, take. what's wrapp'd 
up in this; and laying this,ſhe threw me a Hand- 


Sold Ring which yon ſee, and the Letter I now 
brought you: Which done, I having made her 


more that beautiful "Lady's Tears, and earneſt 


3 


- Kerchief, wherein 


und a hundred Reals, this 


figns to let her know I would do as ſhe defir'd, 


without ſo much as ſtaying for an Anſwer, ſhe 


went from. the Grate. This Reward, but much 
Prayers, made me poſt away to you that very Mi- 
_ and fo in 8 1 have ee 
eighteen. long Leagues. While the Meſſenger 
poke, I was ſeiz d with ſad Apprehenſions of 
me {fame fatal News, and ſuch a trembling ſhook 
my Limbs, that I could ſcarce ſupport my faint- 
ing Body. However, taking Courage, at laſt 1 
xeadthe Letter; the Contents of which were theſe. 
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ur 
ht 3 | pa» 
be Don Ferdinand, according to his Promiſe; - 


ug bas defir'd your Father to ſpeak to mine; but” 

nz be has done that for himſelf which you had 

5 engag d him to do for you ; for he has de- 
manded me for his Mie, and my Father, 

ly allur'd by the Advantages which he expects 

ry | from ſuch an Alliance, has ſo far conſented,” - 

im = that two Days hence the Marriage is to be per- 

n, ¶ form'd ; and with ſuch privacy, that only Hea- 

ou F ven, and ſome of the Family are to be Mi. 

er, neſſes. Judge of the Aﬀiition of my Soul by 
that concern which T gueſs fills your own;- 

and therefore haſte to me my Dear GCardenio. 

id The Tſfue of this Buſineſs will. ſhew how much 

1d. IT love + your: And grant propitious Heaven, | 
his | this may reach your Hands &er mine is in i 
danger of being joyn'd with his who keeps bis 

zer Promiſes ſo ill. 1 


eſt T had no ſooner read the Letter, added Car- 
Mi- denie, but away I flew, without waiting for- 
rd my Diſpatch ; for then I too plainly diſcover'd 
ger Don Ferdinand's Treachery, and that he had only 
"of & ſent me ro his Brother to take the Advantage 
or of my Abſence. Revenge, Love, and Impati- 
at- ence gave me Wings, ſo that I got home pri- 
- I vately the next Day, juſt when it grew duskiſh, 
Ne. in good time to ſpeak with Lucinda; and leave: 
zn ing my Mule at the honeſt Man's Houſe who 
brought me the * I went to wait upon 
2 my 
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my Miſtreſs, whom I Iuckily found at the Witv 
dow, the only Witneſs of. our Loves. She pre- 
ſently knew me, and I her, but ſhe didnot wel- 
come me. as I expected, nor did J find her in 
ſuch a Dreſs as I thought ſuitable to our Cir- 
cumſtances. But what Man of Aſſurance dares 
but pretend to know thoroughly the Riddle of 
a Woman's Mind, and who could ever hope to 
fix her mutable Nature ? Cardenio, ſaid Lucinda 
to me, my Wedding-Cloaths are on, and the 
perfidious Ferdinand, . with my. covetous Father, 
and the reſt, ſtay for me in the Hall, to perform 
the Marriage-Rites; but they ſhall ſooner be 
Witneſſes of my Death than of my Nuptials. 
Be not troubled, my Dear Cardenio; but rather 


ſtrive to be preſent at that Sacrifice. I promiſe 


thee, if Entreaties and Words cannot prevent 
it, I have 2 Dagger that ſhall do me Juſtice ; 
and my Death, art leaſt, ſhall give - thee unde-, 


niable Aſſurances of my Love and Fidelity. 
Do Madam, cry'd' I to her with Precipitation, 


and ſo diſorder'd that I did not know what I 
ſaid, let your Actions verifie your Words. Let 


us leave nothing unattempted that may ſerve. 


our common Intereſts; and I aſſure you, if my 
Sword does not defend them well, I will turn 
it upon my own Breaſt, rather than out-live 


br "I" "0 i. 


9 
n-. 


A la rexa, at the Iron- Grate. In Spain the Lowers 


make their Courtſhip at a low Window that has a Grate 
- before it, having ſeldom admiſfim into the Houſe till the 


old Ptople and they have agreed, 


my 
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my Diſappointment. I cannot tell whether Lu- 
einda heard me, for ſhe was call'd away in great 
haſte, the Bride-groom impatiently expecting 
her. My Spirit forſook me when ſhe left me, 
and my Sorrow and confuſion cannot be ex- 
preſs'd. Methought I ſaw the Sun Set for ever ; 
and my Eyes and my Senſes partaking of my 
Diſtraction, I could not ſo much as ſpy the 
Door to go into the Houſe, and ſeem'd rooted 
to the place where I ſtood. But at laſt the 
Conſideration of my Love having rousd me 
out of this ſtupifying Aſtoniſhment, I got into 
the Houſe without being diſcover'd , every 
thing being there in a hurry; and going in- 
to the Hall, I hid my felf behind the Hangs : 
ings, where two pieces of Tapeſtry met, and 
gave me liberty to ſee, without being ſeen. Who 
can deſcribe the various Thoughts, the Doubts, 
the Fears,theAnguiſh that perplex'd and rofs'd my 
Soul while I ſtood waiting there! Don Ferdinand en- 
ter'd the Hall, not like a Bridegroom, but in his 
uſual Habit, with only a Coufin-German of 
Lucinda's, the reſt were the People of the 
Houſe. Some time after came Lucinda her 
ſelf, with her Mother, and two Waiting Wo- 
men. I ; rceiv'd ſhe was as richly dreſs'd as 

tent with her Quality, and the ſolemniz 
ty of the Ceremony; but the Diſtraction that 
poſſeſs'd my Soul, lent me no time to note parti- 
cularly the Apparel ſhe had on. I only 
mark'd the Colours that were Carnation” and 
White, and the ſplendor of the Jewels that 
enrich'd her Dreſs in many Places; but no- 
thing equall'd the Luſtre of her Beauty that 
adorn'd her Perſon much more than all thoſe 
Ornaments. Oh Memory , thou fatal Enemy 


TJ of 
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of my Eaſe, why doſt thou now o faithfully 
repreſent to the Eyes of my Mind Lucinda's 
incomparable Charms? Why: doſt thou not ra- 
ther ſhew me what ſhe did then, that mov'd 
by ſo provoking a Wrong, I may endeavour to 
revenge it, or at Ieaſt, to Te Forgive: me. theſe 
tedious Digreſſions, Gentlemen! Alas, my Woes 
are none of thoſe that can or ought to be related 
with Brevity ; for to me every Circumſtance 
ſeems worthy to be enlarg'd upon! 


The Curate affur'd Cardenio, that they. attend- 
ed every Word with ua mournful Pleaſure that 


made them greedy of hearing the leaſt Paſſage. 


With that Cardenio went on. All Parties being 
met, ſaid he, the Prieſt enter'd, and taking the 
young Couple by the Hands, he ask'd Lucinda 
Whether ſhe were willing to take Don Ferdinand 
for her Wedded Husband ? With that, I thruſt 
out my Head from between the two pieces of 
Tapeſtry, liſt'ning with anxious Heart to hear her 


| Anſwer, upon which depended my Life and Hap- 


pineſs. Dull, heartleſs Wretch that Iwas! Why 
did I not then ſhew my ſelf? Why did I not call 
to her aloud, Conſider what thou. doſt, Lucinda, 
thou art mine, and caaſ not be another Man's: 
Nor canſt thou ſpeak now the fatal Yes, with- 
out injuring Heaven, thy ſelf and me, and mur- 
dering thy Cardenio, And thou, Perfidious Fer- 
dinand, who dar'ſt to violate all Rights, both 
Humane and Divine, to rob me of my Trea- 
ſure: Ganſt thou hope to deprive me of 
the Comfort of my Life with Impunity ? Or 


think ſt thou that any Conſideration can ſtifle my 


Reſentments, . when my Honour and my-Love lie 


at: ſtake ? Fool that Tam Nov that oy 
93 ä ate; 


5 Vengeance. In the mean time the whole 
om 
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late, and Danger is far diſtant, I ſay what 1 
ſhould have done, and not what I did then: Af 
ter I've ſuffer'd the Treaſure of my Soul to be 
ſtolen, I exclaim againſt the Thief whom I might 
have Puniſh'd for the baſe Attempt, had T had 
but ſo much Reſolution to Revenge, as I have 


now to complain. Then let me rather accuſe | 


my faint Heart that durſt not do me right, and 
let me die here like a Wretch, void both of 
Senſe and Honour, the outcaſt of Society and 


Nature. The Prieſt ſtood waiting for Lacinda's 


Anſwer a good while before ſhe gaveit; and 
all that time I expected ſhe would have pull'd 
out her Dagger, or unloos'd her Tongue to plead 


her former Engagement to me. But alaſs! to my e- 


ternal Diſappointment J heard her at laſt with a 
feeble Voice pronounce. the fatal Yes; and then 
Don Ferdinand ſaying the ſame, and giving her 
the Ring, the Sacred Knot was ee which 
Death alone can diſſolve. Then did the faith. 
leſs Bridegroom advance to embrace his Bride, 
but ſhe laying her Hand upon her Heart, in 
that very Moment ſwoon'd away in her Mother's 
Arms. Oh what Confuſion ſeiz'd me, what 
Pangs, what Torments rack'd my Soul, ſeeing 


the fallhood of Lucinda's Promiſes, all my Hopes 


Shipwrack'd, and the only _ that made me 
with to Live, for ever raviſh'd from me ! Con- 
founded, and defpairing, I look d upon my 
ſelf as abandon'd by Heaven te the cruelty 
of. my. den; and the violence of my Griefs 
ſtifling my Sighs, and denying a paſſage to 
my Tears, I felt my ſelf Transfix'd with kil- 
ling Anguiſh, and burning with jealous Rage 


pany was. troubled at Lucinda's Swooning { 
| - 
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and. as her Mother unclaſp'd her Gown before, 
to give her Air, a folded Paper was found in 
her . Boſom, which Don Ferdinand immediately 
ſnatch'd, then ſtepping a little aſide, he open'd 
it and read it by che Light of one of the Ta- 
pers. And as ſoon as he had done, he, as it were 
let himſelf fall upon a Chair, and there he ſat with 
his hand upon the ſide of his face, with all the ſigns 
of Melancholy and Diſcontent, as unmindful 
of his Bride as if he had been inſenſible of her 
Accident.. For my own part, ſeeing all the Houſe 
thus in an uproar, I reſolv'd to leave the ha- 


ted Place, without caring. whether I were ſeen: 


or. not, and in caſe I were perceiv'd to act ſuch 


a deſperate Part in puniſhing the Traitor Ferdi- 
nana, that the World ſhould at once be inform'd 


of his Perfidiouſneſs, and the ſeverity of my juſt 
Reſentment : But my. Deſtiny that preſerv'd me 
for more laſting Woes, allow'd me then the uſe 
of that ſmall remainder of my Senſes, which 
afterwards quite forſook me : So that 1 left the 
Houſe, without revenging my ſelf on my E- 
nemies, whom I could eaſily have ſacrific'd to 


my Rage in this unexpected Diſorder; and I 


choſe to infli&t upon my ſelf for my Credulity 
the Puniſhment which their Infidelity deſerv'd. 


I went to the Meſſenger's Houſe where I had 


left my Mule, and without ſo much as bidding 
him adieu, I Mounted, and left the Town, like 
another Lot, without turning to give it a part- 
ing Look; and as I rode along the Fields, Dark - 
neſs and Silence round me, I vented my Paſſion 
in Execrations againſt the Treacherous Ferdinand, 
and in as loud Complaints of Lucinda's breach 
of Vows and Ingratitude. Thus abandoning 
my ſelf to theſe tzmpeſtuous Thoughts, I rode 


on 


- 


| 
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on all that Night, and about break of Day 1 
ftruck inte one of the Paſſes that lead into theſe 
Mountains ; where F wander'd for three' Days- 
together without keeping any Road, till at laſt 
coming to a. certain Valley that lies fomewhere 
hereabouts, 1 met ſome Shepherds, of whom 
I: enquir'd the way to the moſt craggy and inac- 
ceſſible part of theſe Rocks. They dire&ed 
me, and F made all the haſte I could to get 
thither, reſolv'd to linger out my hated Life 
far from the Converſe of falſe, ungrate ful Man- 


kind. When I came among thoſe Deſarts, my 


Mule, through Wearineſs and Hunger, fell down 
Dead, and I my ſelf was fo weak, ſo tir'd and 
dejected, being almoſt famiſh'd, and withal deſti- 
rute and carelefs of Relief, that J ſoon laid my 
ſelf down, or rather fainted on the Ground, 
Where I lay a conſiderable while, I don't know 
how long, extended like a Corps. When I came 
to my ſelf again, I got up, and con'd not per- 
ceive I had any Appetite to eat: Ifound ſome 
Goat-herds by me, who, I ſuppoſe, had given me 
fome Suſtenance, tho' I were not ſenſible of their 
Relief. For they told me in what a wretched. 
Condition they found me, ſtaring, and talking 
ſo ſtrangely, that they judg'd I had quite loſt 
my Senſes. I have indeed ſince that had but 
too much cauſe to think that my Reaſon ſome- 
times leaves me, and that I commit thoſe Extra- 
vagancies which are only the EffeQs of ſenſeleſs 
Rage and Frenzy; tearing my Cloaths, howling 
through theſe Deſarts, filling the Air with Cur- 
ſes and Lamentations, and idly repeating a thou- 
ſand times Lucindas Name; all my Wiſhes at 
that time being to breathe out my Soul with the 
dezr Word upon my Lips; and when I come to 
| | SE, my 
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my ſelf, I am commonly ſo- weak, and ſo wea-- 


ry, that I am ſcarce able toftir. As for my 
place of Abode, tis uſually ſome hollow Cork- 
Tree, into which I-creep at Night; and there 
thoſe few Goat-herds,, whoſe Cattel browſe ow 
the Neighbouring Mountains, out of Pity -and 
Chriſtian Charity, ſometimes leave ſome Victuals 


for the ſupport of my miſerable Life. For even 


when my Reaſon is abſent, Nature performs its 


Animal Functions, and Inſtin guides me to ſa- 
tisfie it. Sometimes theſe good People meet me 


in my lucid Intervals, and chide me for taking. 
that from 'em by force and ſurprize, which they 
are always ſo ready to give me willingly; for 
which Violence I can make no other Excuſe 
but theextremity of my Diſtraction. Thus muſt 
I -drag a miſerable. Being, till Heaven, pitying 
my Afflictions, will either put a Period to my 
Life, or blot out of my Memory Perjur'd Lucin- 
da's Wy and Ingratitude, and Ferdinands Per- 
fidiouſneſs. Could I but be ſo happy e er I die, 
E might then hope to be able, in time, to com- 
poſe my frantick Thoughts: But if I muſt de- 
ſpair of ſuch a Favour, I have no other way but 


to recommend my Soul to Heaven's Mercy ; for 


J am not able to extricate my Body nor my Mind 
out of that Miſery, in which I have unhappily 
plung'd my ſelf. 


Thus, Gentlemen, I have given you a faithful 
Account of my Misfortunes. Judge now whe- 
ther twas poſſible I ſhould relate em with. Teſs 
Concern. And pray do not loſe time to preſcribe 
Remedies to a Patient who will make uſe of none; 
I will, and can have no Health without Lucinda: 


Since ſhe forſakes me, I muſt Die: She has con- 


vinc'd 
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:viac'd me by her Infidelity that ſhe deſires my 
Ruin : and, by my unparallel'd Sufferings, to the 
laſt I will ſtrive co convince her I deſerv'd a better 

Fate. Let me then ſuffer on, and may I be the 
only unhappy Creature whom Deſpair could 

x not relieve, while the Impoſſibility of receiving 

| comfort moves a Cure to ſo many other Wretches. 


Here Cardenio made an end of his mournful 

Story, and juſt as the Curate was preparing to 

give him ſome proper Conſolation, he was pre- 
| vented by the doleful Accents of another Com- 
: plaint that engag'd em to new Attention. But 
4 the Account of that Adventure is reſerv'd for 
the fourth Book of this Hiſtory ; for our Wiſe 
and Judicious Hiſtorian Cid Hamet Benengeli puts 
here a Period to the Third. I 
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The End of the Third Book 


